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PREFACE. 

uOMER is uniTenally allowed to have had the 
ficaieiil loTentioB of any writer whatever. The 
praise of judgment Virgil has justly contested wjth 
Imn, and others may have their pretensions as to par- 
ticular excellencies ; but his Invention remains yet 
onrivmlled. Nor is it a wonder if he has ever been 
acknowledged the greatest of poets, who most ex- 
celled in that which is the very foundation of poetry. 
It is the Invention that in difierent degrees distin- 
guishes aU great geniuses : the utmost stretch of hu- 
man study, learning, and industry, which masters 
every thing besides, can never attain to this. It fur- 
nishes Art with aU her materials, and without it Jud|;- 
ment itself can at best but steal wisely t for Art is 
only like a prudent steward that lives on managing 
the riches of Nature. Whatever praises may be 
given to woiks of juc^ent, there is not even a sin- 
gle beauty in them to which the Invention must not 
contribute ; as in the most regular gardens. Art can 
onlv reduce the beauties of Nature to more regularity, 
ana spch a 6gure, which the common eye may better 
take in, and if therefore more entertained with. And 
perhaps the reason why common critics are inclined 
to prefer a judicious and methodical genius to a great 
and fruitful one, is, because they find it easier for 
themselves to pursue their observations through an 
uniform and bounded walk of Art, than to compre- 
hend the vast and various extent of Nature. 

Our author's work is a wilcl paradise, where if we 
tannot see all the beauties so distinctly as in an 
ordered garden, it is only because the number of 
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ihem ig infinitely greater. It is like a copious nur- 
lery, which contains the seeds and first productions 
of every kind, out of which those who followed him 
have but selected some particular plants, each accord- 
ine to his fancy* to cultivate and beautify. If some 
things are too luxuriant, it is owing to the richness of 
the soil ; and if others are not arrived to perfection 
or maturity, it is only because they are over-run and 
oppressed by those of a stronger nature. 

It is to the strength of this amazing Invention we 
are to attribute that unequalled fire and rapture, 
which is so forcible in Homer, that uo man of a true 
poetical spirit is master of himself while he reads 
rtim. What he writes, is of the most animated na- 
ture imaginable ; every thing moves, every thing 
lives, and is put in action If a council be called, or a 
battle fought, you are not coldly informed of what 
was said or done as from a third person ; the reader 
is hurried out of himself by the force of the Poei*t 
iniBgination, and turns in one place to a hearer, in 
another to a spectator The course ol his verses re- 
•embles that of the army he describes, 

Oi I* aif^ M«v atTK Tt inftjfim vara w#mf» 

** They pour along like a fire that sweeps the whoI« 
earth before it.** It is however remarkable that hit 
fancy, which is every where vigorous, is not discover- 
ed immediately at the beginning of his poem in iti 
fullest splendour; it grows in the progress both 
upon himself and others, and becomes on fire, like a 
chariot-wheel, by its own rapidity. Exact disposi- 
tion, just thought, correct elocution, polished num- 
bers, may have been found in a thousand ; but this 
poetic fire, this ** vivida vis animi,** in a very few. 
Even in works where all those are imperfect or neg- 
lected, this can overpower criticism, and make us 
admire even while we disapprove. Nay, where th'ti 
appears, though attended with absurdities, it brightens 
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an the rubbish about it, till we see nothing but ita 
own splenoour. This Fire is discerned in Vir^l, but 
discerned as through a glass, reflected from Homer, 
more shining than fierce, but every where equal and 
constant : in Lucan and Statius, it bursts out in sud- 
den, short, and interrupted flashes: in Milton it glows 
like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardour by the 
force of art : in Shakspeare, it strikes before we are 
tware, like an accidental fire from heaven : but in Ho- 
mer, and in him only, it bums every where clearly, 
and every where irresistibly. 

I shall here endeavour to show, how this vast In- 
vention exerts itself in a manner superior to that of 
any poet, through all the main constituent parts of 
his work, as it is the ^eat and peculiar characteristic 
which distinguishes him from all other authors. 

This strong and niling faculty was like a power, 
ful star, which, in the violence of its coarse, drew 
all things within its vortex. It seemed not enough 
to h^ve taken in the whole circle of arts, and the 
whole compass of nature, to supply his maxims and 
reflections ; aU the inward.passions and affections of 
mankind, to furnish his characters ; and all the outward 
forma and images of things for his ctescriptions ; but 
wanting yet An ampler sphere to expatiate in, he 
opened a new and boundless walk for his imagination, 
and created a world for hin)self in the invention of 
Fable. That which Aristotle calls the ** Soul of 
poetry," was first breathed into it by Homer. 1 
shall begin with considering him in this part, as it ia 
naturally the first, and I speak of it both as it meant 
tlie design of a poem, and as it is taken for fiction. 

Fable may be divided into the probable, the alia* 
gorical, and the marvellous. The probable Fable ia 
the recital of actions as though they did not happen, 
yet might, in the common course of nature : or of 
such as. though they did, become tables by the addi- 
tional episodes and manner of telling them. Of 
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tfiis sort is the main story of an Epic poem, the re- 
turn of Ulysses, the settlement of the Trojans hi Italy, 
or the like. That of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, 
the most short and single subject that ever was chosen 
by any Poet. Yet this he has supplied with a vastei 
variety of incidents and events, and crowded with a 
gveatei^ number of councils, speeches, battles, aiid 
episodes of all kinds, than are to be found even in 
those poems whose schemes are of the utmost lati* 
tilde and irregularity. The action is hurried on with 
the most vehement spirit, and its wbole duration em- 
ploys not so much as iift^ days. Virgil, for want of 
so warm a genius, aided himself by taking in a more 
extensive subject, as well as a greater length of time, 
and contracting the design of both Homer^s pQeins 
into one, which is yet but a fourth part as lai^e as 
his. The other Epic Poets have used the same prac- 
tice, but generally carried it so far as to superinduce 
a multiplicity of fables, destroy the unitv of action, 
and lose their readers in an unreasonable lentf^h of 
time. Nor is it only in tlie main design that th^ 
have been unable to add. to his Invention, but they 
have followed him in every episode and part of story. 
If he has given a regular catalogue of an army, they 
all draw up their forces in the same order. If he has 
funeral games for Patroclus, Virgil has the same for 
Anchises : and Statius (rather than omit them) de- 
stroys the unity of his action for those of Archemoras. 
If Ulysses visits the shades, the JEn^^as of Virgil, 
and Scimo of Silius, are sent after hiui. If he be 
detained from his return by the allurements of Calypso, 
so is JEneas by Dido, and Rinaldo by Armida. If 
Achilles be absent fnm the army on the score of a 
quarrel through half the poem, FUnaldo must absent 
himself just as long, on the like account If he 
0ves his hero a suit of celestial armour, Virgil and 
TasRo make the same present to theirs. Virgil has 
not only observed this close imitation of Homer, bau 



friwve be htd not led the way, nipplM the want fnm 
other Greets authors. Thus the story of Sinon and the 
ttkmg of Troy was c<H>ied ^says Macrobius> almosi 
word for won) from i^sander, as the loves of Dido 
and JSneas are taken firom those of Medea and Jasoo 
to Apollinus, and several others in the same manner. 

To proceed to the AU^orical Fab)e : if we reflect 
Upon those innumerable knowIedjEes, those secrets of 
nature and physical philosophy, which Homer is ge» 
neraily supposed to have wrapped up in his AUe|ories, 
what a new and ample scene of wonder may this con- 
rideration afford us .' how fertile will tliat imagination 
appear, which was able to clothe all the pro]3erties 
01 elements, the qualifications of the mind, the virtues 
and vices, in forms and persons ; and to introduce 
ti»Nn into actions agreeable to the nature of the things 
dwy diadowed ! This is a field in which no succeeding 
poett could dispute with Homer ; and whatever com* 
roendations have been allowed them on this head, are 
by no means for their invention in having enlaxged 
his circle, but for their judgment in having contracted 
it For when the mode of learning changed in foU 
lowing a^e8,and science was delivered in a plainer 
manner; it then became as reasonable in the more 
modem poets to lay it^asde, as it was in Homer to 
make use of it And perhaps it was no unhappy cir* 
eumstance for Viigil, tnat there was not in nis time 
&at demand upon him of so great an invention, as 
might be capable of furnishing aU those allegprical 
parts of a poem. 

The Marvellous Fable includes whatever is super* 
natural, and especially the machines of the Goda 
He seems the /first who broucht them into a system 
ef machinery for poetry, and such a one as makes 
he greatest importance and dignity. For we find 
those authors who have been offended at the literal 
notxMt of the Gods, constant^ laying their accusa* 
tiba against Homer as the chief support of it. B«t 



whatever cause there micht be to blame hie machmee 
in a phiiOflophicaJ or religious view, they are so per* 
Kct in the poetic, that roanliind haye been ever sine* 
contented to follow them : none have been able to en- 
large the sphere of poetry beyond the limits he hat 
set : every attempt or this nature has proved unsuc- 
cessful ; and after all the various changes of times 
and religions, his Gods continue to this day the Godt 
of poetry. 

We come now to the Characters of his Persons ; 
and here we shall find no author has ever drawn so 
many, with so visible and surprising a variety, or given 
06 such lively and affecting impressions of uera. 
Every one has something so singularly his own, that 
no painter could have distinguished them more by 
their features, than the poet has by their maonera. 
Nothing can be more exact than the distinctions ha 
has otraerved in the different degrees of virtues and 
vices. The single quality of courage is wonderfully 
diversified in the several characters of the Iliaa. 
Tl>at of Achilles is furious and intractable ; that of 
Diomed forward, yet listening to advice and subject 
to command : that of Ajax is heavy, and self-con- 
fiding ; of Hector, active and vigilant : the couraga 
of A^memnon is inspirited by love of empire and 
ambition : that of Menelaus mixed with softness and 
tenderness for his people: we find in Idomeneusa 
plain direct soldier, ui Sarpedon a ^lant and gene- 
rous one. Nor is this judicious and astonishina di- 
ver^t J to he found only m the principal quality wfaidi 
ccmstitutes the main oif each character, but even in 
the under-parts of it, to which he takes care to giv* 
a tincture of that principal one. For example, thm 
main characters of Ulysses and Nestor consist in vris. 
dom ; and they are distinct in this, that the wtadom 
of one is artificial and various, of the other natural* 
open, and tegular. But the^ have, besides, chan»- 
*^^ '"''oouiace; and this quality alaa takes a dlfriiut 
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tun in each from the difference of his pru4ence : for 
one in the war depends still upon caution, the other 
upon experience. It would be endless to produce 
instances of these kinds. The characters of Virgil 
are far from 'striking us in this open manner ; they 
lie in a great degree hidden and undistinguished, and 
where they are marked most evidently, affect us not 
in proportion to those of Homer. His characters of 
valour ate much alike ; even that of Tumus seems 
no way peculiar but as it is in a superior degree ; 
and we 'see nothing that differences the courage of 
Menestheus from that of Sergesthus Cloanthus, or 
the rest. In like manner it may be remarked of 
Statius*8 heroes, that an air of impetuosity runs 
through them all ; the same horrid aud savage 
courage appears in his Capaneus, Tydeus, Hippom« 
edon, Slc. They have a parity of character, which 
makes them seem brothers of one family. I believe 
when the reader is led into this track of reflection, 
if he will pursue it through the Epic and I'ragic 
writers, he will be convinced how infinitely superior 
in this point the invention of Homer was to tliat of 
all others. 

The speeches are to be considered as they flow 
from the characters, bein^ perfect or defective as 
they agree or disagree with the manners of those 
%vbo utter them. As there Is more variety of cha- 
meters in the Iliad, so there is of speeches, than in 
any other poero. Every thing in it has manners (as 
Aristotle expresses it) that is, ever^' thing is acted 
or spoken. It is hardly credible in a work of such 
length, how small a number of lines are employed 
in narration. In Vii^il the dramatic part is less in 
proportion to the narrative ; and tne speeches often 
consist of general reflections or thoughts, which 
might be equally just in any person's mouth upon 
the san^e occasion. Asl many of his persons have 
ao apparent ciiai-acters, so many of Itis sp 
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•scape being applied and* judged by the rule •f 
piopriety. We oftener think of the author liunBelf 
when we read Virgil, than when we are engaged 
in Homer : all which are the effects of a colder ia- 
vention, that interests us less in the action cb. 
scribed : Homer makes us bearers, and Viigil leavae 
us readers. 

If in the next place we take a view of the senti- 
uieuts, the same presiding facolQria eminent in the 
sublimi^ and spirit of his thoughts. Longinus has 
given his opinion, that it was in this part Homw 
principally excelled. What were alone sufficient to 
prove the grandeur and excellence of his 8eR*im*ists 
m general, is, that thcrj^ have so remarkable a ptriQr 
witn those of the scnpture: Duport, in bis Gr.omo- 
l(^ia Homerica, has collected innumerable instances 
of this sort And it is with justice an excellent 
modem writer allows, that if Yirgil has not so many 
thoughts that are low and vulgar, he has not so mai^ 
that are'^sublime and noble ; and that the Roman author 
seldom rises into venr astonishing sentiments, wbave 
he is not fired by the Iliad. 

If we observe his descriptions, images, and similes, 
we shall find the invention still pradominant To 
what else can we ascribe that vast comprehension of 
images of every sort, where we see each circumstanM 
of art, and individual of nature, summoned toTodMr 
by the extent and fecundity of his imagination ; to 
which all things, in their various views, presented 
themselves in an instant, and had their impressioni 
taken off to perfection, at a heat? Nay, he not only, 
gives u'j the mil prospects of things, but several un- 
expected peculiarities and side-views, unobserved 
by any painter but Homer. Notbine is so surprising 
as the descriptions of his battles, which take up no 
less than half the Iliad, and are supplied with so vast 
a variety of incidents, that no one bears a likeneM 
to another; such different kinds of deathii that aa 
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two heroes an wounded in the saTnenftmier; and 

such a profusion of noole ideas, that every battle 
rises above the last in greatness, horror, and con- 
fusion. It is certain there is not near that number of 
images and descriptions in any Epic Poet; thou|^ 
every one has assisted himself with a creat quantity 
OQt of him : and it is evident of Virgil especially, 
that he has bcarce any comparisons which are not 
drawn fiom his master. 

If we descend from hence to the expression, we 
see the bright imagination of Homer shining out in 
the raost enlivened forms of it We acknowledge 
him the father of poetical diction, the first who taught 
that lan^uagie of the Gods to men. His expression 
is like the colouring of some great masters, which 
discovers itself to tw laid on boldly, and executed 
with rapidity. It is indeed the strongest and most 
glowing imaginable, . and touched with the greatest 
spirit Aristotle had reason to say, He was the only 
poet who had found out living words ; there are in 
him more daring figures and metaphors than in any 
good author whatever. An arrow is impati^t to bio 
on the wing, and a weapon thirsts to drink the blood 
of an enemy, and the like. Yet his expression is 
never too big for the sense, but justly great in pro- 
portion to it. It is the sentiment tliat swells and 
nils out the diction, which rises with it, and forms 
itselD^bout it : for in the same degree that a thought 
is warmer, an expression will be brighter ; as that is 
more strong, this will become more perspicuous : like 
glass in the furnace, which grows to a greater magni- 
tude and refines to a greater clearness, only as the 
breath within is more powerful, and the heat more 
intense. 

lo throw his lancuaga more out of prose. Homer 
seeins to have affected the compound epithets. This 
was a sort of composition peculiarly proper to poetry^ 
not only as it heightened the diction, but as it assi ' 
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and filled tlit numbers with greater tound and pomp, 
and likewise conduced in some nteasure to thicken 
the images. On this last consideration I cannot but 
attribute these also to the fruitfulness of his inven- 
tion, since (as he has managed them) they are a sort 
of suiiemumerary pictures of the persons or things 
to which they are joined. We see the motion of 
FIector*s plumes in the epithet iiofu0aioXo(, the land, 
scape of mount Neritas m that of eivorKpuAXcf , nnd 
■o of others ; which particular images could not have 
been insisted upon so long as to express them in a 
description (though but of a sinele line) without di. 
verting the reader too much from me principal action 
or figure. As a metaphor is a short simile, one of 
these epithets is a short description. 

Lastly, if we consider his versification, we shall be 
sensible what a share of praise is due to his inven- 
tion in that He was not satisfied with his language 
as he found it settled in any one part of Greece, but 
searched through its dififeriug dialects with this par- 
ticular view, to beautify and perfect his numbers: he 
considered these as they had a greater mixture of 
vowels or consonants, and accordingly employed them 
as the verse required either a greater smoothness or 
streuffth. What he most a£rected was the ionic, 
which has a peculiar sweetness firom its never using 
contractions, and from its custom of resolvin^he 
liiphthongs into two syllables; so as to make the wmds 
open themselves with a more spreading and sonorous 
fluency. With this he mingled the Attic contractions, 
the broader Doric, and the feebler .£olic, which often 
rejects its aspirate, or takes off its accent ; and com- 

[>kted this variety by altering some letters with the 
icence of poetry. Thus his measures, instead of 
being fetters to his sense, were always in readiness to 
run alone with the warmth of his rapture, and even 
to give a farther representation of his notions, in tha 
BOrreqpoDdence of uieir sounds to what the]^ signified. 
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Out of ftB IlieiB he hat .demcd that harmony, whfeh 
makes us confera he bad not only the richest head, 
but the finest ear m the world. This is so great a 
truth, that whoever will but consult the tune of hit 
verses even without understanding them (with the 
same sort of diligence as we daily see practised in 
the case of Italian Operas) will find more sweetness, 
variety, and majesty of sound, than in any other 
luiguage or poetry. The beauty of his numbers is 
allowed by ttie critics to be copied but faintly by 
Viisil himself^ though they are so just as to ascribe it 
to the nature of the Latin tongue : indeed the Greek 
has some advantages both from the natural sound of 
its words, and the turn and cadence of its verse, 
which agree with the genius of no other language. 
Yiigil was very sensible of this, and used the utmost 
diligence in working up a more intractable language 
to whatsoever graces it was capable of; and in par* 
ticular never failed to bring the sound of his line to a 
beautiful agreement with its sense. If the Grecian 
poet has not been so frequently celebrated on this 
account as the Roman, the only reason is, that fewer 
critics have understood one language than the other. 
Dionysius of Halicamassus has pointed out many of 
our author's beauties 6f this kind, in his treatise of 
the Composition of Words. It suffices at present to 
observe of Hiis numbers, that they flow with so much 
ease, as to make one imagine Homer had no other 
care than to transcribe as fast as the Muses dictated ; 
and at the same time with so much force and inspirit* 
ing vigour, that they awaken and raise us like the 
sound of a trumpet. They roll along as a plentiful 
river, always in motion, and always luU ; while we 
are borne away by a tide of verse, the most rapid, 
and yet the most smooth imaginable. 

> Thus, on whatever side we contemplate Homer, 
what principally strikes us is his Invention. It is 
that which forms the character of each parr «f h« 



MKHk; and accordingly wa fiqd it to hava ai^da hii 
f%ble more exteosive and copious than any ottiar, 
his manners more lively wad strongly marked, h^ 
speechet) more affecting and transported, bis senti- 
ments more warm and sublime, bis images and d«- 
aeriptifmsmore full and animated, his expression mora 
raised and daring, ai\d his numbers more rapid and 
various. I hope, in what has been said oi Virgil, 
with r^ard to any of these heads, I have no way 
derogated from his character. Nothing is more absurd 
or endless, than the common method of comparing 
eminent writers by an opposition of particular pas- 
sages in them, and forming a judement from thenct 
of their merit upon the whole. We ought to have a 
certain knowled^ of the principal character and di»> 
tinguidaing exceUence of each : it is in that we are 
to consider him, and in proportion to his d^ree in 
fhat we are to admire him. No author or man ever 
excelled all the world in more than one faculty ; and 
as Homer has done this in Invention, Virgil has in 
Judgment Not that we are to think Homer wanted 
Judgment, because Vii^il had it in a more eminent 
degree; or that Vii^il wanted Invention, because 
Homer possessed a larger sliare of it : each of these 
great authors had more of both than perhaps any 
man besides, and are only said to have less in com- 
parison with one another. Homer was tkte greater 
genius, Virgil the better artist. In one we most 
admire the man, in Uie other the work: Homer 
hurries and transports us with a commanding impe- 
tuosity, Virgil leads us with an attractive majesty : 
Homer scatters with a generous profusion, Virgil 
bestows with a careful magnificence: Homer, like 
the Nile, pours out his riches with a boundless over* 
flow; Virgil^ like a river in its banks, with a gentla 
and constant stream. When we behold their battles* 
methinks the two poets resemble the heroes they cele* 
btate : Homer, boundlees and irresistible as AdiiUea* 
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beats all before him, and shines mote and more ai 
the tumult increases; Vircil, calmly darii» lib 
JEneas, appears undisturbed in the midst of the ac 
tion ; disposes all about him, and conquers with tran 
quillity. And when we look upon their machines 
Homer seems like his own Jupiter in his terrors 
shaking Olympus, scattering th^ lightnings, and firinf 
the heavens ; Virgil, like the same power in his benei 
volence, counselling with the Gods, laying plans £m 
Miipires, and regularly ordering his whole creation. 

But after all, it is with great parts, as with great 
▼irtues, they naturally border on some imperfection { 
and it is often hard to distinguish exactly where tlic 
virtue ends, or the fault t^ins. As prudence may 
sometimes sink to suspicion, so may a great judgment 
decline to coldness ; and as magnanimity may run up to 
profusion or extravagance, so may a great invention 
to redundancy or wildness. If we look upon Homer 
in this view, we shsdl perceive the chief objections 
against him to proceed trom so noble a cause as the 
excess of this faculty. 

Among these we may reckon some of his marvel- 
lous fictions, upon which so much criticism has been 
fi>ent, as surpassing all the bounds of probability. 
Perhaps it may be with great and superior souls, as 
with gigantic bodies, which, exerting themselves 
with unusual strength, exceed what is commonly 
thought the due proportion of parts, to become miracles 
in the whole ; and like the old heroes of that make, 
commit something near extravagance, amidst a series 
of ^ories and inimitable performances. Thus Homer 
has his speaking Horses, and Virgil his Myrtles dis- 
tilling Blood, where the latter has not so much as con- 
trived the easy intervention of a Deity to save the 
probability. 

It is owing to the same vast Invention, that hie 
similes have been thought too exuberant and full of 
circumstances. The force of this &cu\ty is seen ia 
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nothing more, than in its inability to confine itfclf to 
that single circumstance upon which the comparisoii 
is grounded : it runs put into embellishments of addi- 
tional images, which however are so managed as not 
to overpower the main one. His similes are like 
pictures, where the principal figure has not only its 
proportion given agreeable to the original, but is also 
set off with occasional ornaments and pros{>ec(s. The 
same will account for his manner of neaping a num« 
ber of comparisons together in one breath, when his 
fancy suggested to him at once so many various and 
correspondent images. The reader will easily ex* 
tend this observation to more objections of the same 
kind. 

If there are others which seem rather to charge 
him with a defect or narrowness of genius, than an 
excess of it; those seeming defects will be found 
upon examination to proceed wholly fiK)m the nature 
of the times he lived in. Such are his grosser repre- 
sentations of the Gods, and the vicious and imperfect 
manners of his Heroes; but I must here speak a 
word of the latter, as it is a point generally carried 
into extremes, both by the censurers and defenders 
of Homer. It must be a strange partiality to anti- 
quity, to think with Madame Dacier, " that * those 
times and manners are so much the more excellent, 
as they are more contrary to ours.** Who can be so 
prejudiced in their favour as to magnify the felicity 
of those ages, when a spirit of revenge and cruelty, 
joined with the practice oi rapine and robbery, reigned 
through the world ; when no mercy was shown but 
for the sake of lucre ; when the greatest princes were 
put to the sword, and dieir wives and daughters made 
slaves and concubines ? On the other side, I would 
not be so delicate as those modem critics, who ai« 
■booked at the servile ofiices and mean employment! 

* Prefac« to her Homer. 
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in which ^e sometimes see the heroes of Homer 
engftged. There is a pleasure in taking a view of 
that simplicity in opposition to the luxury of succeed- 
tiig ages, in beholding monarcbs without their guards, 
|»rinces tending tiieir flocks, and princesses drawing 
t^ater from the springs. When we read Homer, we 
cught *to reflect that we are reading the most ancient 
aithor in the heathen world; and those who con- 
sider him in this light, will double their pleasure in 
the perusal of him. Let them think they are growing 
acquainted with nations and people that are now no 
mo?e ; that they are steppii^ almost three thousand 
years back into the remotest antiquity, and entertain- 
nig themselves with a clear and surprising vision of 
thtnrs no where else to be found, the only true mirror 
of that ancient world. By this means alone their 
greatest obstacles will vanish; and what usually 
creates their dislike, will become a satisfaction. 

This consideration may &rther serve to answer for 
the constant use of the same epithets to his Gods and 
Heroes, such as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue- 
eyed Pallas, the swifl-footed Achilles, &c. which 
some have censured as impertinent and tediously re- 
peated. Those of the Gods depended upon the 
powers aiid offices then believed to belong to them, 
and had contracted a weight and veneration from the 
rites and solemn devotions in which they were used : 
they were a sort of attributes with which it was a 
matter of religion to salute them on €J1 occasions, 
and which it was an irreverence to omit. As for the 
epithets of great men, Mous. Boileau is of opinion 
that they were in the nature of surnames, and re- 
peated as such ; for the Greeks having no names de- 
rived from their fathers, were obliged to add some other 
distinction of each person ; either naming his parents 
expressly, or his place of birth, profession, or the 
like : as Alexander the son of Philip, Herodotus of 
Haiicamassus, Diogenes the Cynic, ftc. Homer 
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therefore complying with the custom of hts country* 
used such distinctive additions as better agreed with 
poetry. And indeed we have something parallel to 
these in modem times, such as the names of Harold 
Barefoot, Edmund Ironside, Edward Longshanki, 
Edward the Black Prince, &c. If yet this te 
thought to account better for the propriety than for 
the repetition, I . shall add a feirther conjecture. He- 
*iod, dividing the world into its different ages, hat 
l^^aced a fourth age between the brazen and the iron 
one, of " Heroes distinct from other men : a divine 
race who fought at Thebes and Troy, are called 
-Demigods, and live'by the care of Jupiter in the 
islands of the blessed."* Now among the divine 
honours which were paid them, they might have this 
also in common with the Gods, not to b« mentioned 
without the solemnity of an epithet, and such as 
might be acceptable to them by its celebrating their 
femilies, actions, or qualities. 

What other cavils have been raised agaiirst Homeft 
are such as hardly deserve a reply, but will yet be 
taken notice of as they occur in the course o^ the 
work. Many have been occasioned by Sn injudicious 
endeavour to exalt Virgil ; which is much the same, 
as if one should think to raise the superstructure by 
undennining the foundation : one would imagine by the 
whole course of their parallels, that these critics never 
feo much as heard of Homer's having written first ; • 
consideration which whoever compares these two 
poets, ought to have always in his eye. Some accuse 
him Ibr the same things which they overlook or praise 
in the other ; as when they prefer the fable and moral 
of the ^neis to those of the tliad, for the same reasons 
which might set the Odysses above the £neis: as 
that the hero is a wiser man ; and the action of the 
one more beneficial to his country than that of the 

* Heiiod* lib. L ver. 155, &«. 
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ot^er : or else they blame him for not doia^ what ha 
never, desired ; as because Achilles is not as good 
aad perfect a prince as ifCneas, wheo the very moral 
of his poem required a contrary character : it is thus 
that Rapin judges in his comparison of Homer and 
Virgil. Others select those peculiar passages of 
Htmer, which are not so laboured as some that Vir- 
gil drew out of them : this is the whole management of 
Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quarrel with what 
t'le^ take for low and mean expressions, sometimes 
thrcugh a false delicacy and refinement, oftener from 
an ignorance of the graces of the original ; and then 
triumph in the awkwardness of their own transla- 
tions: this is the conduct of Perault in his Parallels. 
Lastly, there are others, who pretending to a fairer 
proceeding, distinguish between the personal merit 
of Homer, and that of his work; but when they 
come to assign the causes of the great reputation of 
the Iliad, they found it upon the ignorance of his 
times and the prejudice of those that followed : and 
in pursuance of this principle, they make those acci- 
dents (such as the contention of the cities, d&c.) to be 
the causes of his fame, which were in reality the con- 
sequences of his merit. The same might as well be 
said of Virgil, or any great author, whose general 
character will infalliby raise many casual additions 
to their reputation. This is the method of Mons. de 
la Motte ; who yet confesses upon the whole, that in 
whatever age m>mer had lived, be must have been 
tbe greatest poet of his nation, and that he may be 
•aid in this sense to be the master even of those wha 
surpassed him. 

In all these objections we see nothing that contra- 
dicts his title to the honour of the chief Invention ; 
and as long as this (which is indeed the characteristid 
•f poetry itself) re'nams unequalled by his followers 
he still continues superior to them. A. cooler judg- 
ment may commit fewer faults, and be more approved 

o 
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In the eyes of one sort of critics • but that warmth ol 
fancy will carry the loudest and most universal ap- 
pUuses, which holds the heart of a reader under the 
strongest enchantment Homer not only appears the 
inventor of poetry, but excels all the inventors of 
other arts in tnisj tnat he has swallowed up the honour 
of those who succeeded him. What he has done ad- 
mitted no increase, it only left room for contradiction 
or regulation. He showed all the stretch of fancy at 
f^^vt : and if he has failed in some of his flights, it 
was but because he attempted every thing. A work 
of this kind seems like a mighty tree which rises from 
the most vigorous seed, is improved with industry, 
flourishes, and produces the finest fruit ; nature and 
art conspire to raise it ; pleasure and profit join to 
make it valuable : and they who find the JMstest faults, 
have only said, that a few branches (which run luxu- 
riant through a richness of nature) might be lopped 
into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

Having now spoken of the beauties and defects of 
the original, it remains to treat of the translation, with 
the same view to the chief characteristic. As far as 
that is seen in the main parts of the poem, such as 
the fable, manners, and sentiments, no translator can 
prejudice it but by wilful omissions or contractions. 
As it also breaks out in every particular image, de- 
scription, and simile; whoever lessens or too much 
softens those, takes off from this chief character. It 
is the first grand duty of an interpreter to give his 
author entire and unmaimed ; ana for the rest, the 
diction and versification only are his proper province ; 
since these must be his own ; but the others he is to 
take as he finds them. 

It should then be considered what methods may 
afibrd some equivalent in our language for the graces 
of these in the Greek. It is certain no literal transla* 
tion can he just to an excellent original in a superior 
* ^age but it is a great mistsdie to imagine (aa 



many have done) that a rash parapbraae can maka 
amends for this general defect ; which is no less in 
danger to lose the spirit of an ancient, by deviating 
into the modem manners of expression. If there be 
sometimes a darkness, there is often a light in anti- 
quity, which nothing better preserves than a version 
almost literal. T Know no liberties one ought to 
taKe, but those which are necessary for transfusing 
the spirit of the original, and supfjorting the poetical 
i^le of the translation : and I will venture to say 
iiere have not been more men misled in furnicr tiiDc 
by a servile dull adherence to the latter, than ha\B 
been deluded in ours by a chimerical insolent hope of 
raising and improving their author. It is not to be 
doubted that the fire of the poem is what a translator 
should principally regard, as it- is most likely to ex- 
pure in his managing : however, it is his safest way to 
be content with preserving this to his utmost in the 
whole, without endeavouring to be more than he finds 
hifl author is, in any particular place. It is a great 
secret in writing to know when to be plain, and when 
poetical and figurative; and it is what Homer will 
teach us, if we will but follow modestly in liis foot- 
steps. Where his diction is bold and lofiy, let as 
raise oure as high as we can ; but where hi^; is pla'ui 
and humble, we ought not to be deterred from imi- 
tating him by the fear of incurring the censure of a 
mere Enelish critic. Nothing that belongs to Homer 
seems to have been more commonly mistaken than the 
just pitch of his s^le : some of bis translator? having 
swelled into fustian in a proud confidence of the sub- 
h'me ; others sunk into flatness in a cold and timorous 
noti<Mi of simplicity. Methinks I see these different 
followers of Homer, some sweating and straining after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain signs ot 
fklse misttle ;) others slowly and servilely creeping in 
his train, while the poet himself is all the time pro- 
cec'liiig with an unaffected and equal majesty before 
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tem. However, of the two extranet, one eeuM* 
sooner pardon frenzy than frigidity : no author is to be 
envied for such commendations as he may gain by that 
character of style, which his friends must agree toge- 
ther to call simplicity, and the rest of the world wiU 
nail dulness. There is- a graceful and dignified sira* 
plicity, as well as a bald and sordid 6ne, which differ 
as much from each other as the air of a plain man from 
that of a sloven : it is one thing to be tricked up, and 
another not to be dressed at all. Simplicity is tte 
mean between ostentation and rusticity. 

This pure and noble simplicity is no where in such 
perfection as in the Scripture and our author.* One 
may affirm, with all respect to the inspired writings, 
that the divine Spirit made use of no other woids but 
what were intelligible and common to men at that 
time, and in that part of the world ; and as Horner 
is the author nearest to those, his style must of course 
bear a sreater resemblance to the sacred books than 
that of any other writer. This consideration (toge- 
ther with what has been observed of the parity of 
some of bis thoughts) may methinks induce a trans- 
lator on the one hand to give into several of tl ose 
general phrases and manners of expression, which 
ave attained a veneration even in our language litnn 
being used in the Old Testament ; as on the other, to 
avoid those which have been appropriated tr* the 
Divinity, and in a manner consigned to mystery and 
religion. 

For a &rther preservation of this air of simplicity, 
a particular care should be taken to express with all 
plainness those moral sentences and proverbial speeches 
which are so numerous in this poet They have some- 
hing venerable, and as I may say oracular, in that 
nadomed gravity and shortness with which they art 
elivered : a grace which would be utterly lost by en- 
deavouring to give them what we call a more mi 
out (that is, a more modem) turn in the paraphratOi 
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Pethapg the mixture of tome GnBcinms and cUd 
words aner the manner of Milton, if done without toe 
much affectation, might not have an ill effect in a ver- 
•ion of tiiis particular work, which most of any other 
teems to require a venerable antique cast But cer. 
lainly the use of modern terms of war and govern- 
ment, such as platoon, campaign, junto, or the like, 
(into which some of his translators have foUen) can- 
not be allowable ; those only excepted, without which 
it is impossible to treat the subjects in any living lan- 
guage, fc 

There are two peculiarities in Homer's diction 
which are a sort of marks, or moles, by which every 
common eye distinguishes him at first sight: those 
who are not his greatest admirers look upon them as 
defects, and those who are, seem pleased with them 
as beautiiss. I speak of his compound epithets, and 
of bis repetitions. Many of the former cannot be 
iooe literally into English without destroying the 
purity of our language. I believe such should be re- 
tained as slide easily of themselves into an English 
compound, without violence to the ear or to the re- 
ceived rules of composition ; as well as those which 
have received a sanction from tlie authority of our 
best poets, and are become fe,miliar through tiieir use 
of them ; tuch as the cloud-compelline Jove, &c. At 
for the rest, whenever any can be as tuUy and signifi- 
antly expressed in a single word as in a compound 
•oe, thc^collf8e to be taken is obvious. 

Some that cannot be so turned as to preserve their 
foil image by one or two words, may have justice 
done them by cireumlocution ; as the epithet eivoiri* 
pokkoi to a mountain, would appear little or ridi* 
ciilous translated literalljr «< leaf-shaking,*' but afibrdt 
• majestic idea in the periphrasis ; " The lofty moan- 
tain shakes hit waving woods.*' Others that admit 
of differing significations, may receive an advantage 
by a )udicioUB variation according to the ooe9imi»K*m 



on which they are introduced.- For example, the 
epithet of Apollo, £ict,€o\os, or, " far-shooting," is 
cupable of two explications ; one literal in respect to 
the darts and bow, the ensigns of tl)at God ; the other 
allegorical with regard to the rays of the sun : there- 
lore in such places where Apollo is represented as a 
God in person, I would use the former interpretation; 
and where the effects of the sun are described, 1 
would make choice of the latter. Upon the whole, 
h will be necessary to avoid that perpetual repetition 
of the same epithets which we find m Homer ; and 
which, though it might be accommodated (as has been 
already shown) to the ear of those times, is by no 
means so to oars : but one may wait for oppoitunities 
of placing them, where they derive an additional 
beauty from the occasions on which they are employed ; 
and in doing this properly, a translator may at once 
show his fancy and his judgment 

As for Homer^s repetitions, we may divide them 
mto three sorts; of whole narrations and speeches, 
of single sentences, and of one verse or hemistich. 
I hope it is not impossible to have such a regard to 
these, as neither to lose so known a mark of the author 
on the one hand, nor to offend the reader too much on 
the other. The repetition is not ungraceful in those 
speeches where the dignity of the speaker renders it 
b sort of insolence to alter his words ; as in the mes. 
sages from Gods to men, or from higher powers to 
inferiors in concerns of state, or where the ceremoitial 
of religion seems to require it, in the solemn forms of 
prayers, oaihs, or the like. In otlier cases, I believe, 
the best rule is to be guided by the nearness, or dis. 
tance, at which the repetitions are placed in the ori- 
ginal : when tney follow too close, one may van^ the 
expression ; but it is a question Whether a professed 
translator be authorized to omit any ; if they be tedi- 
ous, the author is to answer for it. 

It only remains to speak of the Versification. HomeT 



(as has been said) is perpetually applying the sound 
to the sense, and varying it .on eyety new subject. 
This is indeed one of the most exquisite beauties of 
poeify, and attainable by very few : I know only of 
Homer eminent for it in the Greek, and Virgil in Latin. 
t am sensible it is what may sometimes happen by 
chance, when a writer is warm, and fully possest of 
his iraa^: however it may be reasonably believed 
they desired this, in whose verse it so manifestly 
appears m a superior degree to all others. Few 
ra&ders have the ear to be iudges of it ; but tliose 
who have, will see I haVe endeavoured at this beauty. 
Upon the whole, I must confess myself utterly in- 
capable of doing justice to Homer. I attempt him in 
no other hope but that which one may entertain with- 
out much vanity, of giving a more tolerable cony of 
him than any entire translation in verse has yet clone. 
We llavo only those of Chapman, Hobbes, and Ogilby. 
Chapman has taken the advantage of an immeasurable 
length of verse, notwithstanding which, there is scarce 
any paraphrase more loose and rambling than his. 
He has frequent interpolations of four or six lines, 
and I remember one in the thirteenth book of the 
Odysses, ver. 312, where he has spun twenty verses 
out of twa He is often mistaken m so bold a man- 
ner, that one might think he deviated on purpose, if 
he did not in other places of his notes insist so much 
upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had a strong 
aoectation of extracting new meanings out of his 
author, insomuch &s to promise, in his rhyming pre- 
face, a poem of the mysteries he had reveakd in 
Homer and perhaps hie endeavoured to strain the 
obvious sense to this end. His expression is involved 
in fustian, a fault for which he was remarkable in his 
original writmgs, as in the tragedy of Bussy d^Ara* 
boise, &c. In a word, the nature of the man may 
account for hir whole jierformance ; for be ^tpeart 



MIT mmrAMmk 

from his pieftce fend lemaikt to have baaoof sa 
arrogant turn, and an enthusiast in poetrjr. His own 
boast of haring finished half the Iliad in less than 
fifteen weeks, shows with what negligence his version 
was perfin-med. But that which is to be allowed him, 
and which very much contributed to cover bis deitet% 
is a daring fiery spirit that animates his translation, 
which is something like what one might unacina 
Homer himself would have writ before he arrived at 
years of discretion. 

Hobbes has given us a correet explanation of tli» 
sense in general', but for particulars and circumstancea 
he continually lops them, and often omits the most 
beautiful. As for its being esteemed a close transla* 
tion, I doubt not many have been led into that error 
by the shortness of it, which proceeds not from hit 
following the original line by line^ but from the con- 
tractions above mentioned. He sometimes omits whole 
similes and sentences, and is now and then guilty of 
mistakes, into which no writer of his learning could 
have fallen, but through carelesmess.^ His poetry, 
as well as Ogi]b3r*s, is too mean for criticism. 

It is a great loss to the poetical world that Mr. 
Dryden did not live to translate the Iliad. He hut 
left us only the first book, and « small part of the 
sixth ; in which if he has in some places not truljr 
interpreted the sense, or preserved the antiquitiea, 
t ought to be excused on account of the haste he was 
Obliged to write in. He seems to have had too much 
regard to Chapman, whose words lie sometimes copiea, 
ami has unhappily followed him in passages where ha 
wanders firom the ori{rinaL However, bad he tran»> 
lated the whcde vrork, I would no more have attempted 
Homer after him than Viigil, his version of whom 
(notwithstanding some human enors) is the moat 
noUe and spirited translation I know in any language^ 
But the late of great geniuses is like that of greal 
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ihfnisters, though they are conftdsedly the first in th« 
commonwealth of letters, they must be envied and 
calumniated only for being at the head of it 

That which in my opinion ought tobe the endeavour 
of any one who translates Homer, is above all things 
to keep alive that spiri' and fire which niakes his chi^ 
character : in particular places, where the sense can 
bear any doubt, to follow the strongest and most 
poetical, as most agreeing with that character ; to 
copy him in all the variations of his style, and the 
different modulations of his numbers ; to preserve, in 
the more active or descriptive parts, a warmth and 
elevation ; in the more sedate or narrative, a plainness 
and solemnity ; in the speeches, a fulness and per- 
spicuity ; in the sentences, a shortness and gravity : 
not to n^lect even the little figures and turns on the 
words, nor sometimes the very cast of the periods : 
neither to omit nor confound any rites or customs of 
antiquity : perhaps too he ought to include the whole 
in a shorter compass than has hitherto been-done by 
any translator, who has tolerably preserved either the 
sense or poetry. What I would farther recommend 
to him is, to study his author rather from his own text, 
than from any commentaries, how learned soever, or 
whatever figure the^ may make in the estimation of 
the world ; to consider him attentively in comparison 
with Virgil above all the ancients, and with Milton 
abf^ve all the moderns. Next these, the archbishop 
of Cambray*8 Telemachus may give him the truest 
idea of the spirit and turn of our author, and Bossu*s 
admirable treatise of the Epic poem the justest notion 
of his design and conduct. But after aU, with what* 
ever judgment and study a man may proceed, or with 
whatever happiness he may perform such a work, be 
must hope to please but a few ; those only who have 
at once a taste of poetry, and competent learning. 
For to satisfy such as want eithei:, is not in the nature 
of this undeitftking; since a mece modem wit cr- '•■"- 
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Bothii^that is not modem, and a pedant nothing thai 
ifl not Greek. 

What I have done is submitted to the public, 
from whose opinions I am prepared to learn ; though 
I fear no Judges so little as our best poets, who are 
most sensible of the weight of this task. As for 
the worst, whatever they shall please to say, they 
may give me some concern as they are unhappy men, 
but none as they are malignant writers. I was guided 
in this translation by judgments very different from 
theirs, and by persons for whom they can have no 
kindness, if an old observation be true, that the 
strongest antipathy in the world is that of fools to 
men of wit Mr. Addison was the first whose advice 
determined me to undertake this task, who was 
pleased to write to me upon that occasion in such 
terms as I cannot repeat without vanity. I was 
obliged to Sir Richard ateele for a very early recom- 
mendation of my undertaking to the public. Dr. Swiit 
promoteil my interest with that warmth with which 
be always serves his friend. The hunmnity and 
frankness of Sir Samuel Garth are what I never knew 
wanting on any occasion. I must also acknowledge, 
with infinite pleasure, the many friendly offices, as 
well as sincere criticisms of Mr. Congreve, who had 
led me the way in translsiting some parts of Homer: 
as I wish, for the sake of the world, he had prevented 
me in the rest. I must add the names of Mr. Rowa 
and Dr. Parnell, though I shall take a fiEirther oppor- 
tunity of doing justice to the last, whose goo<l-nature 
(to give it a great panegyric) is no less extensive 
than his learning. The favour of these gentlemen ii 
not entirely unaeserved by one who bears them so 
true an affection. But what can I say of the honour 
•o many of the Great have done me, while the first 
names of the age appear as my subscribers, and the 
most distinguished patrons and ornaments of learning 
mi my chief encouragers. Among these it is a par* 
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ticular pleasure tome to find, that my highest obllgit* 
tioiis are to such who have done most honour to th« 
name of poet : that his grace the duke of Bucking- 
ham was not di^leased I should undertake the author 
to whom he has given (in bis excellent essay) so corn* 
plete a praise 

*• Read Homer oneei and jroa can read no more j 
For all Book* else appear so mean, so poor« 
Verse will seem Prose : bat still persist to readt 
And Homer will be all the Books you need." 

That the earl of Halifox was one of the first to fiivour 
me, of whom it is hard to say whether the advance- 
ment of the polite arts is more owing to his gene* 
rosity or his example. That such a genius as my lord 
Bolingbroke, not more distinguished in the great 
scenes of business, than in all the useful and enter* 
taining parts of learning, has not refused to be the 
critic of these sheets, and the patron of their writer. 
And that so excellent an imitator of Homer as the 
noble author of the tragedy of Heroic Love, has 
continued his partiality tome, from my writing Pas- 
torals, to my attemptmg the Iliad. I cannot deny 
myself the pride of confessing, that I have had the 
advantage not only of their advice for the conduct in 
general, but their correction of several particulars of 
tills translation. 

I could say a great deal of the pleasure of being 
distinguished by the earl of Carnarvon ; but it is 
almost absurd to particularise any one generous action 
n a person whose whole life is a continued series of 
them. Mr. Stanhope, the present secretary of state, 
will pardon my desire oi having it known that he 
wras pleased to promote this affair. The particular 
ceal of Mr. Harcourt (the son of the late lord chan. 
cellor) gave me a proof how much 1 am honoured in 
a share of his friendship. I must attribute to the 
same motive that of several others of my friends, to 
frhoaa all acknowledgments are rendered unnecessary 
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by the priwieges of a familiar correspondence and 
I am satisfied I can no way better oblige men oi 
their turn, than by my silence. 

In short, I have found more patrons than ever Ho- 
mer wanted. He would have thought hhnseJf happy 
to have met the same fiivour at Athens, that has been 
shown nie by its lesirned rival, tlic university of Ox- 
ford. If rny author had the Wits of aAer-ages for 
his defenders, his translator has had the Beauties of 
the present for his advocates ; a pleasure too great to 
be changed for any fame jn reversion. And I can 
hardly envy him those pompous honours he received 
after death, when I reflect on the enjoyn)ent of so 
many agreeable obligations and easy friendships, 
which make the satisfaction of life. This distinction 
is the more to be acknowledged, as it is showo to 
one whose pen jhas never gratified the prejudices of 
particular parlies, or the vanities of particular men. 
Whatever the success may prove, I shall never re- 
pent of an undertaking in which I have experienced 
the candour and friendship of sp many persons of 
merit; and in which I hope to pass some of those 
years of youth that are generally lost in a circJe of 
follies, after a manneir neither wholly unusetiii to 
ethers, nor disagreeable to inysell 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

T%e C^UnHon qf AehilU* and Agam umi ^nt 

!■ the war of Troy, the Greeks, havings sacked some of tiae 
ncie^hbourtng towns, and taken from theoee two beautiful cap* 
tires, Chryseis and Briseis, allotted the first to Ag^amemnoiv 
and the last to Achilles. Chryses, the father of Chryseis, ani 
priest of Apollo, comes to the Grecian camp to ransom her*, 
with which the action of the poem opens, to the tenth year of 
the siege. The priest bein§^ refused, and insolently dismissed 
by A|^amemnon, entreats for vengeance from his God, who in. 
Aicts a pestilence on the Greeks. Achilles calls a council, 
and encourages Chalcas to declare the cause of it, who attri- 
biites it to the refusal of Chryseis. The king being obliged 
to send back his captive, enters into a furious contest with 
Achilles, which Nestor pacifies j however, as he had the ab- 
solute command of the army. He seizes on Briseis, in revenge. 

• Achilles in discontent withHraws himself and his forces from 
the rest of the Greeks : and complaining to Thetis, she sup- 
plicates Jupiter to render them sensible of the wrong done to 
her soo« by giv^ing victory to the Trojans. Jupiter granting 
her suit, incenses Jnno, between whom the debate runs high* 
till they are reconciled by the address of Vulcan, 
rhe time of two-and-twen^ days is taken up in this book ; nina 
during the plague, one in the council and quarrel of the prince^ 
and twelve for JupiteHs stay with the ^Ethiopians, at whom 
return Thetis prefers her petition. The scene lies in the Gre> 
ciaa camp, then changes to Chrysa, and lastly to Olyinpiu. 



AcaiLLES' wrath, to OiAece the direful spring 

Of woes unnuraber'd, heavenly Goddess, sing ! 

That wrath which hurPd to Pluto*s gloomy re^ 

The souls of mighty chiefe untimely slain ; 

Whose limbs unburiAd on the naked stK»«i^ 

Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore ; 

Since great Achilles and Atrides strove. 

Such was the sovereign doom, and such the wiUof Jove! 
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Declare, O Muse ! in what ill-fated hour 
Sprung the fierce strife, from what offended power f 
Latona's son a dire contagion spread, . 
And heapM the camp <(^ith mountains of the dead ; 
The king of men his reverend priest defy*d, 
And for the king's ofience the people dy^d. 

For Chj^ses sought with costly gifts to ^ia 
His captive daughter from the victor's chain. 
Suppliant the venerable father stands, 
Apollo's awful ensigns grace his hands : 
By Uiese he b^s; and lowly bending down. 
Extends the sceptre and the laurel ci-own. 
He sued to all, but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus' royal race. 

Ye kings and warriors ! may your>vows be crown*d 
And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground. 
May Jove restore you, when your toils are o'er, 
Safe to the pleasures of your native shore. 
But oh ! relieve a wretched parent's pain, 
And give Chryseis to Uiese arms again ; 
If mercy fail, yet let my presents move, 
And dread avenging Phoebus, sou of Jove. 

The Greeks in riiouts their joint assent declara, 
The priest to reverence and release tlie fair. 
Not so Atrides : he, with kingly pride. 
Repulsed the sacred sire, and thus reply'd : 

Hence on thy life, and fly these hostile plains, 
Kor ask, presumptuous, what the king detains ; 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod, 
Nor trust too far those ensigns of thy God. 
Mine is thy daughter, priest, and shaU remain ; 
And prayers, and tears, and bribes, shall plead in vaiB« 
Till time shall rifle every youtliful grace, 
And age dismiss her firom my cold embrace, 
In daily labours of tlie loom employ'd. 
Or doom'd to deck the bed she once enjoy'd. 
Hence then, to Aigos shall the maid retire 
Far fmm her native soil, and weeping site* 
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The trembling priest along the shore retum*d« 
And m the anguish of a father niouni*d. 
Disconsolate, not daring to complain, 
Silent he wander'd by ue sounahig main : 
Till, safe at distance, to his God he prays, 
The God who darts around the world his rays. 

O Smintheus ! sprung from fair Latona^s line, 
Thou guardian power of Cilia the divine, 
Thou source of light whom Tenedos adores, 
And whose bright presence gilds thy Chrysa^s shores :.. 
If e'er with wreaths I hung thy sacred fane, 
Or fed the flames with iat of oxen slain ; 
God of the silver bow! thy shafts employ, 
Arenge thy servant, and the Greeks destroy. 

Thus Chryses pray*d : The iavouruig power atteodii 
And from Olympus* lofty tops descends. 
Bent was bis bow, the Grecian hearts to wound; 
Fierce as he mov*d, his silver shafts resound. 
Breathing revenge, a sudden night he spread, 
And gloomy darkness roUM about his head. 
The fleet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow. 
And hissing fly the featlier*d fates below. 

On mules and dogs th' infection first began ; 
A ad last, the vengeful arrows fixM in man. 
For nine long nights through all the dusky ur ^ 

The pyres, thick>flaming, uiot a dismal glare. 

8ut ere the tenth revolving day was run, 

luspirM by Juno, Thetis* godlike son 

Conven'd to council all the Grecian train ; 

For much the goddess mourned her heroes slain. 
The assembly seated, rising o*er the rest, 

Achilles thus the king of men addrest : 
Why leave we not the fiital Trojan shore. 

And measure back the seas we crossed before ? 

The plague destroying whom the sword would spaMW 

'Tiskmi to save the %w remains of war. ^^ 

Hut let some prophet, or some sacred sage, 

Explore the cause of sreat A«oUo*8 rage ; 
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Or learn the wasteful Tengeance to remove, 
By mystic dreams, for dreams descend from Jovi^ 
If broken vows this heavy curse have laid, 
Let altars smoke, and hecatombs be paid. 
So heaven aton*d shall dying Greece restore. 
And Phoebus dart his burning shafts no more. 

He said, and sat : when Chalcas thus replvM t 
Chalcas the wise, the Grecian priest and |^uide« 
That sacred seer, whose comprehensive view 
The past, the preseitf, and the future knew : 
CTprising slow, the venerable sage 
Thus spoke the prudence and the fears of age. 

Beloved of Jove, Achilles! wouldst ihou know 
Why angry Phcebus bends his ftital bow ? 
First give thy faith, and plight a princess word 
Of sure protection, by thy power and sword. 
For I must speak what wisdom would conceal, 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the task, when subjects grown too wise, 
Instruct a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the short-liv^d fury past, 
*Tis sure, the Miehty will revenge at last 

To whom Pelides. From thy inmost soul 
Speak what thou know*st, and speak without coDtrol^ 
Ev*n by that God I swear, who rules the day, 
To whom thy hands the vows of Greece convey^ 
And whose blest oracles thy lips declare; 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek of all the numerous band 
Against his priest shall lift an impious handi 
Not ev^n the chief by whom our hosts are led. 
The king of king6,6ba]l touch that sacred heaid. 

EncouragM'thas, the Uameless man replies^ 
ffor vows unpaid, nor slidited sacrifice. 
Bat he, our ctiief^ provoli^d the raging pest, 
Apollo^e vengeance for his iniur^ckpriest, 
Nnr will the God*s awaken'a fury cease, 
B«it plagues cbaU spread, and funeral fires iiicifM% 
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Till the gieat king, witliout a mnmn Mid, 
To her oma Chirsa send the black-ey'd mai^ 
Perhaps, with added sacriice aii.i prayer. 
The priest may pardon, and the God may spara. 

The prophet spolie; when with a gloomy frown 
The monarch started from his shining throne ; 
Black choler fiUM his breast that boilM with ijn, 
And from ins eye-balls fiashM the living fire. 
Augur accurst ! denouncing mischief still, 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ! 
Still must that tongue some wounding message bring > 
And still thy priestly pride provoke thy kingf 
For this are Phosbus* oracles explored, 
« To teach the Greeks to murmur at their Ixvd ? 
For thiswi^ falsehoods is my honour stained, 
Is heaven oflfended, and a priest profanM ; 
Because my prize, my beauteous maid I hold, 
And heavenly charms prefer to piofferM gold f 
A maid, unraatchM in manners as in face, 
Skill'd in each art, and crownM with every graces 
Not half so dear were Cly temnestra's charms, 
When first her blooming beauties blest my aimi. 
Yet if the Gods demand her, let her sail; 
Our cares are only for the miblic weal : 
Let me be deemM the hatend cause of all, 
And suffer, rather than my people &IL 
The prize, the beauteous prize, 1 will resigUi 
So dearly valued, and so justly mine. 
But since for common good I yield the fair. 
My private loss let gra^ul Greece repair; 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain, 
That he alone has Ibught mid bled in vain. 

Insatiate king (Achilles thus'replies) 
Fond of the power^but fonder of the iMrise ! 
Wonldst thou the Greeks their lawful prey should yieUI 
liie due reward of many a welUfou^ht field ? 
The spoils of cities raa'd, and warnere slam, 
We sham with jttHka snii with toil wr gain . 
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But to resame whate*er tby avarice ciaTei, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by slavei. 
Tet if our chief for plunder only fight, 
The spoils of llion shall thy loss requite, 
Whene'er by Jove's decree our conquering powen 
Shall humble to the dust her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king. Shall I my price resign 
With tame content, and thou possest of thine? 
Great as thou art, and like a God in fight, 
Think not to rob me of a soldier's right 
At thy demand shall I restore the maid ? 
First let the just equivalent he paid ; 
Such as a king might ask ; and let it be 
A treasure worthy her,and worthy me. 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's clum. 
This hand shall seise some other captive dame. 
The mighty Ajax shall his prifze resi^, 
Ulysses" spoils, or ev'n thy own be mine. 
The man who suffers, loudly may complain ; 
And rage he may, but he shall rage in vain. 
But this wlien time requires — It now remains 
We launch a bark to plough the watery plains 
And wail the sacrifice to Chrysa's shores, 
With chosen pilots, and with labouring ous. 
Soon shall the fair the sable ship ascend, 
And some deputed prince the cnaige attend ; 
This Greta's king, or Ajax shall fii&l, 
l^r wise Ulysses see penbrm'd our will; 
Dr, if our royal pleasure shall ordain, 
Achilles' self conduct her o'er the main'; 
Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage. 
The God propitiate, and the pest assuaoe. 

At tliis, Pelides, frowning stem, reply'd; 
trrant, arm'd with insolence and pride! 
iuporioue slave to interest, ever ioin'd 
With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind ! 
What generous Gr^k, obedient to thy word, 
Siiall ^om an ambush, or shall lift the sword f 
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What cause have f to war at thy decree ? 

The distant Trojans never injur'd me : 

To Phthia^s realms no hostile troops they led, 

Safe in her vales my warlike coursers fed ; 

Far hence removM, the hoarse resounding manii 

And walls of rockft, secure my native reign. 

Whose fruitful soil luxuriant harvests grace, 

Rich in her fniits, and in her martial race. 

Hither we saird, a voluntary throng, 

V avenge a private, not a public wrong: 

What else to Troy th* assembletl nations draws. 

But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother^s caused 

Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve ; 

DisgracM andf injured by the man we serve ? 

And dar*st thou threat to snatch my prize away, 

Due to the deeds of many a.dreadful day? 

A prize as small, O tyrant ! matched with thine. 

As thy own actions if compared to mine. 

Thme in each conquest is the wealthy prey. 

Though mine the sweat and danger of the day. 

Some trivial presents to my ships I bear, 

Or barren praises pay the wounds of war. 

But know, proud monarch, I'm thy slave no moif ; 

My fleet shall waft me to Thessalia*s shore. 

Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain, 

What spoils, what conquests, snail Atrides gain? 

'To this the king: Fly, mighty warrior ! fly. 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in such a cause to fight. 
And Jove himself shall guard a monarch's right 
Of all the kings (the God's distinguish'd care) 
To power superior none such hatred bear : 
Strife and deoate thy restless soul employ. 
And wars and horrors are thy savage joy. [stow'd. 

If thou hast strength, 'twas heav'n that strength bd- 
For know, vain man ! thy valour is from God. 
Haste, launch thy vessels, fly with speed away» 
Rule thy own realms with arbitrary sways 
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I heed thee not, but prize at eaual rate 

Thy 8liort-Iiv*d friendship, and thy groundless hat«i 

Go, threat tliy earth-bom Myrmidons ; but here 

*Ti8 mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fe&r. 

Knowt if the God the beauteous dame demand. 

My bark shall waft her to her native land ; 

But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepeun. 

Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive faur t 

Ev*n in thy tent I'll seize the blooming prisei 

Thy lov*d Briseis with the radiant eyes. 

Hence shaJt thou prove my might, and curse the hoik% 

Tnuu i;tood*8t a rival of imperial power ; 

And hence to all our host it shall he known, 

That kings are subject to the Gods alone. 

Achilles heard, with grief and rageopprest, 
His heart swelPd high, and laboured in his breast 
Distracting thoughts by tiirns his bosom ruPd, 
Now fir*d by wrath, and now by reason cool'd : 
That prompts his band to draw the deadly sword, 
Force through the Greeks and pierce their haughty lo»4) 
This whispers soft, his vengeance to control, 
And calm the rising tempest of his soul. 
Just as in anguish of suspense he stay*d. 
While half unsheathed appearM the glittering bladt 
Minerva swift descended from above, 
Sent by the nster and the wife of Jove 
(For both the princes claimed her equal care) ; * 
Behind she stood, and by the golden hair 
AchiUe's seiz*d ; to him alone confest ; 
A sable cloud concealM her firom the irest. 
He sees, and sudden to the Goddess cries, 
Known by the flames that sparkle from her eyei. 

Descends Minerva hi her guardian care, 
A heavenly witness of the wrongs I -bear 
From Atreus* son : then let those eyes that viev 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too. 

Forbear ! (the progeny of Jove replies) 
To calm thy fuiy I &rsake the skies; 
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Let great AehiUes, to the Gods jresign'd. 

To reason yield the empire o*er his mind. 

By awful Juno this command i^given ; 

The king and you are both the ^aie of heaTen. 

The force of keen reproaches let bim feel, 

But sheathe, obedient, thy revenging steeL 

For I pronounce (and trust a heavenly power) 

Thy injured honour has its fated hour. 

When the proud monarch shall thy arms implore, 

And bribe thy friendship with a boundless store* 

Then let revenge no longer hear the sway, 

Command thy passions, and the Gods obey. 

To her Pelides. With regardful ear 
*Tis just, O Goddess ! I thy dictates hear. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I suppress : < 

Those who revere the Gods, the Gods will bless. 
He said, observant of the blue-ey*d maid ; 
Then in the sheath retuniM the shining blade* 
The Goddess swift to high Olympus flies, 
And joins the sacred senate of the skies. 

Nor yet the rage his boiling breast forsook, 
Which thus redoubling on Atrides broke. 
O monster I mixM of insolence and fear, 
Thou dog in forehead, but in hcsart a deer ! 
When wert thou known in ambushM fights to dara^ 
Or nobly face the horrid front of war f 
'IHs ours, the chance of fighting fields to try, 
Thine to look on, and bid the valiant die. 
So much His safer through the camp to go, 
And rob a subject, than despoil a foe. 
Scoui^ of thy people, violent and base ! 
Sent in Jove*8 anger on a slavish race, 
V\ ho, lost to sense of generous fi-eedom past, 
Are tamM to wrongs, or this had been thy last 
Now by this sacred sceptre hear roe swear. 
Which nev^ more shall leaves or blossoms bsai^ 
Which sever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree; 
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This flceptre, fbnn'd by teraper'd steel to prove 

An ensien of the delegates of Jove, 

From whoiD the power of laws and justice springs 

(Tremendous oath ! inviolate to kings) : 

By this I swear, when bleeding Greece again 

Snail call Achilles, she shall call in vain. 

When, flush'd with slaughter, Hector comes to sjuread 

The purpled shore with mountains of the dead, 

Then shalt thou mourn th* affront thy madness gjave, 

ForcM to deplore, when impotent to save : 

Then rage m bitterness of soul, to know 

This act has made the bravest Greek thy foe. 

He spoke ; and furious hurVd against the ground 
His sceptre starr*d with golden studs around. 
Then sternly silent sat. With like disdain, 
The raging kin^ returned his frowns again. 

To calm their passions with the words of age, 
Slow from his seat arose the Pylian sage, 
Experienced Nestor, in persuasion skilPd, 
Words sweet as honey from his lips distillM ; 
Two generations now had passM away. 
Wise by his rules, and happy by his sway ; 
Two a^es o*er his native realm he reigned. 
And now the example of the third remainM. 
All viewed with awe the venerable man ; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began : 

What shame, what woe is this to Greece ! whM joef 
To Troy's proud mon<irch, and the friends of Troy I 
That adverse Gods commit to stem debate i 

The best, the bravest of the Grecian state. * 

Voung as ye are, this youthful heat restrain. 
Nor think your Nestor*8 years and wisdom vain. 
A godlike race of heroes once I knew. 
Such, as no more these aged eyes shall view ! 
Lives there a chief to match Pintbous* fame, 
Dryas the botd, or Ceneus* deathless name ; 
Theseus, endued with more than mortal mightf 
Or Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight .^ 



BOOK I. THE ILIAD. 99 

With these of old to toils of battle bred, 

In early youth my hard^ dajrs I led ; 

FirM with the thirst which virtuous envy breeds. 

And smit with love of honourable deeds. 

Strongest of men, they piercM the mountain boWi 

KangM the wild deserts red with monsters gore, 

And from their hills the shaggy Centaurs tore. 

Yet these with soft, persuasive arte I sway*d ; 

When Nestor spoke, they listenM and obeyed. 

If in my youth, ev*n these esteemed me wise ; 

Do you, young warriors, hear my age advise. 

Atrides, seize not on the beauteous slave ; 

That prize the Greeks by common suffrage ^ave : 

Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride ; 

Let kings be just, and sovereign power preside. 

Thee, tne first honours of the war adorn. 

Like Gods in strength, and of a Goddess bom ; 

Him, awful majesty exalts above 

The powers of earth, and scepterM sons of Jove* 

Let both imite with well-consenting mind, 

So shall authority with strength be joined. 

Leave me, O kins i to calm Achilles' rage ; 

Rule thou thyself as more advanced in age. 

Forbid it, Gods ! Achilles should be lost. 

The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our host 

This said, he ceasM : the king of men replies i 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise. 
But that imperious, that unconquerM souu. 
No laws can limit, do respect control. 
Before his pride must his superiors fall. 
His word the law, and he the lord of aU f 
Him must our hosts, our chiefe, ourself obey ? 
What king can bear a rival in his sway? 
Grant that the Gods his matchless force h^th g^ren} 
Has foul reproach a privil^e from heaven ? 

Here on the monarches speech Achilles hxck% 
And furious, thus, and interrupting spoke. 
Tyrant, I well dcservM thy gajling chain, 
To five thy slave, and still to serve in vain : 
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Should I submit to each unjust decree : 
Command thy vassals, but command not me. 
Seize on BriseXs, whom tbe<jii'ecians doom*d 
My prize of war, 5'et tamely see resumM ; 
And seize secure ; no more Achilles draws 
His conquering sword in any woman^s cause 
The Gods command me to forgive the past; 
But let this first invasion be the last : 
For knqw, tliy blood, when next thou dar*6t invadeb 
Shall stream m vengeance on my reeking blade. 

At this they ceasM ; the stern debate expirM : 
The chiefs in sullen majesty retir'd. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his wav. 
Where near bis tents his hollow vessels lay. 
Meantime Atrides launched with numerous oart 
A well-rigg*d ship for Chrysa^s sacred shores: 
High on the deck was fair Chrysei's placM, 
And sage Ulysses with the conduct graced : 
Safe in her sides the hecatomb they stowM, 
Then swiftly sailing, cut the liquid road. 

The host to expiate, next the kuig prepares, 
With pure lustrations, and with solemn prayen. 
Wash'd by the briny waVe, the pious train 
Are cleansed, and cast th* ablutions in the m&iii. 
Along the shore whole hecatombs were laid, 
And bulls and goats to Phcebus* altars paid. 
The sable fumes in curling spires arise, 
And waft their grateful odouirs to the skies. 

The army thus in sacred rites engagM, 
Atrides still with deep resentment rag'd. 
To wait his will two sacred heralds stood, 
Talthyblus and Eunrbates the good. 
Haste to the fierce Achilles* tent (he cnes) 
Thence bear BriseVs as our royal prize : < 
Submit he must ; or, if they will not part, 
Ourself in arms shall tear her fixim his heart 

Th* unwilling heralds act their lord^s conimu^; 
Pensive they walk along the barren sancte: 
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Arriv*d, this Hero in his tent they find, 

With dooniy aspect, on his arm reclin'd. 

At awful distaoce long they silent stand, 

Loath to advance, or speak their hard comnund; 

Decent coo&sion ! this the godlike man 

PferceiT*df and thus with accent mild besan. 

With leave and honour enter our abodes, 
Ye sacred ministers of men and Gods ! 
I know your message ; by constraint you came ; 
Not you, but your imperious lord, I blame. 
Patroclus, haste, the fair BriseTs bring ; 
Conduct my captive to the haughty khig. 
But witness, heralds, and proclaim my vow. 
Witness to Gods above, and men below ! 
But first, and loudest, to your prince declare, 
That lawless tyrant whose commands you bear ; 
(Jnmov'd as death Achilles shall remain. 
Though prostrate Greece should bleed at eveiy vein t 
The raging chief in frantic passion lost. 
Blind to himself, and useless to his host. 
Unskilled to judge the future by the past. 
In blood andf slaughter shall repent at lasL 

Patrcclus now th* unwilling beauty brought ; 
She, in soft sorrows, and in pensive thought. 
Past silent, as the heralds held her hand. 
And oft looked back, slow moving o*er Uie strand. 
Not so his loss the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But sad retiring to the sounding sliore, 
0*er the wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep firom whence his mother rorung ; 
There, bathM in tears of anger and disdain. 
Thus loud lamented to the stormy main. 

O parent Goddess ! since in early bloom 
Thy son must fall, by too severe a doom ; 
Sure, to so short a race of glory bom, 
Great Jove in justice should this span adorn 
Honour and fame at least the Thunderer ow*d, 
And ill he pays the promise of a God ; 
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If yon proud monarch thus thy son defies, 
Obscures my glories, and resumes m^ pHze. 

Far fiom the deep recesses of the mahi, 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign, 
The Goddess-niotlier heard. The waves divide ; 
And like a mist she rose above the tide ; 
Beheld him mourning on the naked shores. 
And thus the sorrows of his soul explores. 
Why grieves my son ? Thy anguish let me share, 
Reveal the cause, and trust aparent*s care. 

He, deeply sighing, said : To tell my woe. 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Thebe sacred to ApoUo^s name, 
(Aetion^s realm) our conquering army came. 
With treasure loaded and triumphant spoils, 
Whose just division crownM the soldiers toils ; 
But bright Chryseis, heavenly prize ! was led 
By vote selected, to thegenerars bed. 
The priest of Phoebus sought by gifts to gain 
His beauteous daughter from the victor's chain ; 
The fleet he reached, and lowly bending down, 
Held forth the sceptre and the laurel crown, 
Entreating all : but chief implored for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus^ royal race : 
The generous Greeks their joint consent declar0| 
The priest to reverence, and release the fair ; 
Not so Atrides : He, with wonted pride, 
The sire insulted, and his gifts deny'd : 
Th* insulted sire (his God*s peculiar care) 
To Phoebus prayed, and Phoebus heard the prayer i 
A dreadful plague ensues ; th* avenging darts 
Incessant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, inspired by heaven arose. 
And points the crime, and thence derives tne wees : 
Myself the first th^ assembled chiefs incline 
T* avert the vengeance of the power divine ; 
Then rising in his wrath, the monarch stormed ; 
iucensM he threatened, and his threats perfomi'd: 
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Tlie fkir Chryseis to her an was sent, 
With offer*d ^fts to make the God relent; 
But now he seizM Brisels* heavenly charms, 
And of my valour^s prize defrauds my arms* 
Defirauds die votes oi all the Grecian train ; 
And, service, fiuth, and justice, plead in vain. 
But, Goddess ! thou thy suppliant son attend, 
To high Olympus* shining court ascend. 
Urge all the ties to former service ow*d. 
And sue for vengeance to the thundering God 
Oft hast thou triumphM in the glorious boast. 
That thou stood^st forth of all th' ethereal host 
When bold rebellion shook the realms above, 
Th* undaunted guard of cloud-compdling Jove. 
When the bright partner of his awlul reign. 
The warlike maia, and monarch of the main, 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition dnven, 
Durst threat with chains th* omnipotence of heavea. 
Then callM by thee, the monster Titan came, 
(Whom Gods Briareus, men £geon name) 
Through wondering skies enormous stalkM along*, 
Not* he that shakes the s61id earth so strong : 
With giant-pride at Jove*s high throne he stands. 
And brandished round him all his hundred hands 
Th* affirighted Gods confess*d their awful lord. 
They dropp*d the fetters, trembled, and ador*d. 
This, Goadess, this to his remembrance call. 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall ; 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train, 
To hurl them headlong lo their fleet and main, 
To ksap the shores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curse of such a king : 
Let Agamemnon lift his hdughty head 
0*er all his wide dominion of the dead. 
And mourn in blood, that e*er he durst disgrace 
The boldest warrior of the Grecian wee- 

♦ Neptane. 
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Unhappy son! (fthr Thetis thus raplies, 
l^liile tears celestial trickle from her eye») 
(Vhy have I bom thee with a mother's throeti 
Fo fates averse, and nnrsM for future woes? 
3o short a space the light of heaven to view 1 
$o short a space ! and filled with sorrow too ! 
D might a parent's careful wish prevail. 
Far, far from Ilion should thy vessels sail, 
\nd thou, from camps remote, the danger shun* 
^Vhich now, alas ! too nearly threats my son, 
k'et, (what I can) to move thy suit Til go 
Fo great Olympus crown'd with fleecy snow* 
Vleantime, secure withm thy ships, from iar 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 
rhe sire of Gods and all th* ethereal train, 
3n the warm limits of the furthest main, 
K'ow mix with morralB, nor disdain to grace 
The feasts of Ethiopia's blameless race; 
Twelve days tiie powers indulge the genial rtte^ 
Returning, with the twelfth revolving Ught 
Then will I mount the brazen dome, and move 
The high tribune^ of immortal Jove. 

The Goddess spoke : the roUine waves unclose; 
Then down the deep she plung'd from whence she 
A.nd left him sorrowing on the lonely coast, 
[n wild resentment for the fair he lost. 

In Chrysa's port now sage Ulysses rode ^ 
Beneath the deck the destin'd victims stow'd ; 
The sails they furl'd, they larii'd the mast aside, 
4nd dropp'd their anchors, and the pinnace ty'cL 
Next on the shore their hecatomb they land, 
ChryseTs last descending on the strand. 
Her, thus returning from the furrowM main» 
Ulysses led to Phcebus' sacred fane ; 
Where ait his sokran altar, as the maid 
He gave to Chryses, thus the hero said. 

Hail reverend priest ! to Phflebus' awful dome 

suppliant I from great Atrides come : 



■ 
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Unnunqpn'd here receive the tpotiesi ftir i 
Accept the becatimib the Greeks prepare ; 
And may thy God who scatters darts arouod, 
AtonM by sacrifice, desist to wound. 

At this, the sire embraced the maid a^in, 
So sadly lost, so lately sought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, 
DisposM in rank their hecatomb they bring t 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The sacred ofifering of the salted cake ; 
While thus with arms devoutly rais*d in air, 
And solemn voice, the priest directs his pxayw. 

God of the silver bow, thy ear incline, 
Whose power encircles Cilia the divine ; 
W^hose sacred eye thy Tenedos surveys, 
And gilds fair Chrysa with distinguished rays ! 
f f, firM to vengeance at thy priest^s requ«ist, 
Thy direful darts inflict tlie raging pest ; 
Once more attend ! avert the wasteful woe. 
And smile propitious, and unbend thy bow 

So Chiyses prayM, Apollo heard his prayer * 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb pitepare ; 
Between their horns the salted barley threw, 
And with their heads to Aeaven the victims slev • 
The Umbs thev sever from th* enclosing hide ; 
The thighs, selected to the Gods, divide : 
On these, in double cawls involv*d with art. 
The choicest morsels lay from every part. 
Tlie priest himself beiore his altar stands, 
And burns the offering with his holy hands. 
Pours the black wine, and sees the flames aspire ; 
The youth with instruments surround the fire : 
The uii|^s thus sacrificed and entrails drest, 
Th* assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest : 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare. 
Each takes his seat, and each receivesthis shara. 
When now the rage of hunger was represt. 
With pure libations they corclude the feast; 
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The youths with wine the copious goblets crofru'dt 
And plea8*d, dispense the flowing bowls around. 
With hymns divine the joyous banquet ends, 
The paeans lengthened till the sun descends : 
The Greeks, restored, the grateful notes prolong; 
Apollo listens, and approves the song. 

'Twas night ; the chiefs beside their vessel lie. 
Till rosy morn had purpled o*cr the sky : 
Then launch, and hoist the mast ; indul^nt gsths, 
Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the swelling sails ; 
The milk-white canvas bellying as th^ blow, 
The parted ocean tbams and roars below : 
Above the bounding billows swift they flew, 
Till now the Grecian camp appear'd in view. 
Far on the beach they haul their bark to land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow sand) 
Then part, where stretchM along the winding bay 
The ships and tents in minted prospect lay. 

But raging still, amidst his navy sat 
The stem Achilles, steadfast in his bate ; 
Kor mix*d in combat, nor in council joinM ; 
But wasting cares lay heavy on his mind : 
In his black thoughts revenge and slaughter roll. 
And scenes of blood rise dreadful in his soul. 

Twelve days were past, and now the dawning Iig)il 
The Gods had sumroonM to th* Olympian height : 
Jove first ascending firom tiie watery bowers, 
Leads the long order of ethereal powers. 
When like the morning mist in early day, 
Rose from the flood the dau^ter of the sea; 
And to the seats divine her night addrest 
There, fiir apart, and high above the rest. 
The Thunderer sat; where old Olympus shrouds 
His hundred. heads in heaven, and props the clouda 
Suppliant the Goddess stood : one nand she plac*d 
Beneath his beard, and one his knees embraced. 
If e'er, O fother of the Gods ! she said, 
Hj ivords could please thee, oir my actions aid; 
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Some marks of honour^n my son bestow. 
And pay in glory what in life you owe. 
Fame is at least by heavenly promise due 
To life so short, and now dishonour^ top. 
Avenge this wrong, oh ever iust and wise ! 
Let Greece be humbled, ana the Trojans rise ; 
Till the proud king, and all th* Achaian race, 
Shall heap with honours him they now disgrace. 

Thus Thetis spoke, but Jove in silence held 
The sacred councils of his breast concealed. 
Not so repuls'd, the Goddess closer fSrest, 
Still grasp'd his knees and uig*d the dear request* 
sire of Gods and men ! thy suppliant hear ; 
Refuse, or grant; for what has Jove to fearf 
Or, oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetis^least the care of Jove ? 

She said, and sighing thus the God replies, 
Who rolls the thunder o^er the vaulted skies. 

What hast thou ask*d ? Ah why should Jove engage 
In foreign contests, and domestic rage, 
The Gc^s* complaints, and Juno^s fierce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms f 
Go, lest the haughty partner of my sway * 
With jealous eyes tiiy close access'survey ; 
But part in peace, secure thy prayer is sped t 
Witness the sacred honours of our head, 
The nod that ratifies the will divine. 
The faithful, fixM, irrevocable sign ; 
This seals thy suit, and this fulfils thy vowa— 
He spoke, and awful bends his sable brows ; 
Shakes his ambrosial curls, and gives the nod ; 
The stamp of fate, and sanction of the God : 
High heav'n with trembling the dread signal took^ 
And all Olympus to the centre shook. 

Swift to the seas profound the Goddess flie% 
Jove to his starry mansion in' the skies. 
The shining mod of th* immortals wait 
The commg Uod, and ftom their thrones of stata 
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Anting eilent, wrapt in holy fear, 

Before the majesty of heaven appear. 

Trembling they stand, while Jove assumes the thraiMb 

All, but the God*s imperious queen alone ; 

Late had she viewM the silver-footed dame^ 

And all her passions kindled into flame. 

Sav, artful manager of heaven (slie cries) 

Who now partakes the secrets of the skies? 

Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 

In vain the partner of imperial state. 

What fiivourite Goddess then those cares divides, 

Which Jove in prudence from his consort hides? 

To this the Tounderer : Seek not thou to find 
The s€Lcred counsels of almighty^mind : 
Involved in darkness lies the great decree, 
Nor can the depths of feite be piei^'d by thee. 
What fit9 thy knowledge, thou the first shalt know; 
The first of Gods above and men below ; 
But thou, nor they, shall search the thoufj^ts that roV 
De6p in the close recesses of my soul* 

Full on the sire the Goddess of the skies 
RolPd tlie large orbs of her majestic eyes. 
And thus returned. Austere S^tumius, say^ 
From whence thjs wrath, or who controls thy swv ^ 
Thy boundless wUl, for me, lemains in force, 
And all thy counsels take the destinM course. 
But *tis for Greece I fear : for late was seen 
In close consult the silver-footed oueen. 
Jove to bis Thetis nothing could deny, 
Nor was the signal vain ttiat shook (he sky. 
What ^tal Ikvour has the Goddess won, 
To grace her fierce, inexorable son ? 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to drench tlie plaiia. 
And glut his vengeance with my people slain. 

Then thus the God : Oh restless fote of pride, 
That strives to learn what heavm resolves to hidrnt 
Vain is the search, presumptuous and abhorr'd, 
AnziMs to thee, ajad odious to thy lord. 
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Let this suffice; th' Immutable decree 
No force can shake : what is, that ought te be. 
GoddesSv submit, nor dare our will withstandt 
But drea[d the power of this avencing hand ; 
Th* united stren&th ol all the Grocb above 
In vain resists tb omnipotence of Jove. 

The Thunderer spoke, nor durst the queen repi j ; 
A rt rerend horror silenced all the sky. 
The feast disturb*d, with sorrow Vukan saw 
His mother menac'd, and the Gods in awe ; 
Peace at his heart, and pleasure his design. 
Thus interposed th» architect divine. 
The wretcned quarrels of the mortal statt 
Are far unworthy, Gkyls ! of your debate : 
Let men their days in senseless strife employ. 
We, in eternal peacf , and constant joy. 
Thou Goddess-mother, with our sire c6mply, 
Nor break the sacred union of the sky ; 
Lest, rousM to rage, he shake the blest abodes. 
Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Godl^ 
If you submit, the Thunderer stands appeased 
The gracious power is willing to be jpleasM. 
Thus Vulcan spoke ; and rising with a bound, 
The double bowl with sparkling nectar crowned, 
Which held to Juno in a cheerful way, 
Goddess (he cried) be patient and obey. 
Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to defend. 
What God so daring in your aid to move, 
Or lift his hand agwnst the force of Jove f 
Once in your cause I felt his matchless might, 
HurPd headlong downward from th* ethereal heig^ ; 
Tost all the day in rapid circles round ; 
Nor till the sun descended, toucn*d the ground s 
Breathless 1 fell, in eiddy motion lost ; 
The Sinthians raisM me'on the Lemnian coast. 

He said, and to her hands the gpblet heav*d 
Which with a smile, the white-arm*d queen reeelv'd. 
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Then to the rest he fiU*d ; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips appIyM the nectarM urn. 
Vulcan with awkward grace bis ofi&ce plies, 
And unextinguish'd laughter shakes toe skies. 
Thus the blest Gods the ^nial day prolong 
In feasts ambrosial, and celestial song. 
.\pollo tun^d the lyre ; the Muses round 
With voice alternate aid the silver sound. 
Meantime the radiant sun, to mortal si^t 
Descending swift, rolPd down the rapid light. 
Then to their starry domes the Gods depart, 
The shining monuments of Vulcan's art< 
Jove on his couch reclined his awful head. 
And Juno slumber'd on the goldea bed. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The TVuiI of the Army and Catalogyu of itu foreo», 

Jupiter, in pursiimiice of the reqoest of Thetis, tends a daceitlul 
rision to Agamemnon, persuading him to lead the army to 
battle ; in order to make the Greeks sensible of their want o 
Achilles. The general, who is deluded with the hopes of 
taking TroT wiOiout his assistance, but fears the. army was 
discouraged by his abscence and the late^ague, as well as 
the length of time, contrives to make trial of their disposition 
by a stratagem. He first communicates his design to the 
princes in council, that he would propose a return to the sol' 
diers, and that they should put a stop to them if the proposal 
was embraced. Then he assembles the whole host, and upon 
moring for a return lo Greece, tbe3runanimou8lT agree to it, 
and run to prepare the ships. They are detaineo by the man* 
agementof Ulysses, who chastises the insolence of Thersi- 
tes. The assembly is recalled, several speeches made on the 
occasion, and at length the advice of Nestor followed, which 
was to make a general muster of the troops, and to divide 
them into their several nations, before they proceeded to bat- 
tle. This gives occasion to the poet to enumerate all th« 
forces of the Greeks and Trojans, in a lai^e catalogue. 

The time employed in this book consists not entirely of ona 
day. The scene lies in the Grecian camp, and upon the sea 
•bore ; toward the end it removes to Troy. 



Now pleadnff sleep had seal'd each mortal eye, 
StreicnM in tne the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 
Th* immortals slumbered on their thrones above; 
All, but the ever- wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis' son he bends bis care. 
And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of wart 
Then bids an empty phantom rise to si^ht, 
And thus commands the vision of the night. 

Fly henc4| deluding dream ! and light as air, 
To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. 
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Bid him in arms draw forth th^ embattled tnun. 
Lead all his Grecians to the dusty plain. 
Declare, ev*n now *tis given him to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend^ 
At Juno^s suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o^er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending ftiXL 

Swift as the word the vain illusion ned, 
Descends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head ; 
Cloth'd in the figure of the Pylian sage, 
Renown'd for wisdom and rever'd for age ; 
Around his temples spreads his golden wine, 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king. 

Canst thou, with all a monarch's cares opprnt 
Oh Atreus* son ! canst thou indulge thy rest r 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations ^uides^ 
Directs in council, and in war presides, 
To whom its safety a whole people owes, 
To waste long nights in indolent repose, 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear, 
Thou, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
Tn just array draw forth th' embattled train, 
Lead alt thy Grecians to the dusty plain ; 
Ev'n now, Oking ! 'tis given thee to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs oe'r yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending faB. 
Awake, but waking this advice approve. 
And trust the vision that descends from Jove. 

The phantom said ; then vanish'd from his si|^ 
Resolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thousand schemes the monarch's mind emjdarf ; 
Elate in thought, he sacks untaken Truyt 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 
Nor saw what Jove and secret fate desigo^d. 
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What mighty toils to either host remain, 
What scenes of grief, and numbers of the dam ! 
Eager he rises, and in fancy hears 
The voice celestial murmuring in his ears. 
First oh his limbs a slender vest he drew, 
Around him next the regal mantle threw, 
Th* embroidered sandals on his feet were tied ; 
The starrv iachion ^tter*d at his side ; 
And last his arm the massy sceptre loads, 
Unstained, immortal, and the gifl of Gods. 
Now rosy mopi ascends the court of Jove, 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above. 
The kii^g dispatched his tieralds with commandt 
To range the camp and summon all the bands t 
The gatherine hosts the monarch's word obejr 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 
In his black ship the Fylian prince he round ; 
There calls a senate of the peers around : 
Th* assembly placed, the king of men exprest 
The counsels labouring in his artful breast 

Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear 
Receive my words, and credit what you hear. 
Late as I slumbered in the shades of night, 
A dream divine appeared before my si^t ; 
Whose visionary K>rm like Nestor came. 
The same in habit, and in mein the same. 
The heavenly phantom hoverM o*er my head. 
And, dost thou sleep, oh Atreus* son ? (he said) 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations ^des. 
Directs in council, and in war presides, 
To whom its safety a whole people owes ; 
To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awake ! *tis Jove*s command I bear* 
Thou and thy dory claim his heavenly care. 
In just array draw forth th' embattled train, 
And lead the Grecians to the dusty plain; 
Ev'n nov/, O kmg .' 'tis given thee to destroy 
Tba lofty towers of wide-extended Troy, 
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For now no more the Gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o*er yon devoted wall, 
And nodding Ilion waits th* impendhig fall. 
This hear observant, and t^e Gods obey ! 
The vision spoke, and past in air away. 
New, valiant chiefs ! since heavei^itself alarms; 
Unite, and rouse the sons of Greece to arms. 
But first with caution try what yet th^* dare. 
Worn with nine years of unsuccessful war : 
To move the troops to measure back tb^ main. 
Be mine ; and yours the province to detain. 

He spoke, and sat ; when Nestor rising said, 
(Nestor, whom Pylos' sandy realms obey*d) 
rrinces of Greece, your faithfltl ears incline. 
Nor doubt the vision of tlie powers divine ; 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the host. 
Forbid it heaven ! this warning should be lost ! 
Then let us haste, obey the God^s alarms. 
And join to rouse the sons of Greece to arms. 

Thus spoke the sage : the kings without delay 
Dissolve the council, and their chief obey : 
The sceptred rulers lead ; the following host 
PourM forth by thousands, darkens all the coast. 
As from some rocky cleft the shepherd sees 
Clustering in heaps on heaps ^e driving bees, 
Rollins, and blackening, swarms succeeding swanaa, 
With deeper munnurs and more hoarse alarms ; 
Dusky they spread, a close embody^d crowd, 
And o*er tne vale descends the living cloud. 
So, from the tents and ships, a lengthening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o^ershades the plair* 
Along the region runs a deafening sound ; 
Beneath their footsteps groans the trembling ground. 
Fame flies before, the messenger of Jove, 
And shining soars, and claps her wings above. 
Nine sacred heralds now, proclaiuiing loud 
'"Se monarchs^s will, suspends the listening cnnvd. 
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Soon as the throngs m oider lang'd appear. 
And fainter murmurs dyM upon the ear. 
The kinc of kings his awful figure raisM ; 
High in nis hand the golden sceptre blazM : 
The eolden sceptre, of celestial frame. 
By "^^ilcan formed, from Jove to Hermes camei 
To P«Iops he th' immortal gift resignM ; 
Th' immortal gift great Pelops left behind, 
In Atreus* hand, which not with Atreus ends, 
To rich Tfayestes next the pri^e descends ; 
And now the mark of Agaraemnon^s leign* 
Subjects all Argost and controls the main. 

0^ this bright sceptre now the king reclin*d. 
And flrtfiil thus pronounced the speech design*d. 
Ye sons of Mars . partake your leader^s care, 
Herpes of Greece, and brothers of the war ! 
Of partial Jove with justice I complam, 
And heavenly oracles believM in vam. 
A safe return wa^ promisM to our toils, 
RenownM triumphant, and enriched with spoils. 
Now shameful flight alone can save the host. 
Our blood, our treasure, and our glory lost. 
So love decrees, resistless lord of all! 
At whose command whole empires rise or fall r 
He shakes the feeble props of human trust. 
And towns and armies humbles to the dust 
What shame to Greece a fruitless war to wage, 
Oh lasting shame in every future age ! 
Once great in arms the common scorn we grow, . 
Kepuls*d and baffled by a feeble foe. 
So small their number, that if wars were ceased, 
And Greece triumphant held a general feast, 
All rankM by tens ; whole decads when they dina 
Must want a Trojan slave to pour the wine. 
But other forces have our hopes overthrown. 
And Troy prevails by armies not her own. 
^'ow nine long years of mi^ty Jove are run, 
Since first the labours of this war begun : 
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Our cordage torn, decayed our vessels lie, 
And scarce ensure the wretched power to -fly. 
Haste then, for ever leave the Trojan waU ! 
Our weeping wives, our tender children call : 
Love, duty, safety, summon us away, 
*Tis nature's voice, and nature we otj^. 
Our shatter^ barks may yet transport us o*er, 
Safe and inglorious, to our native shore. t 
Fly, Grecians, fly ! your sails and oars em^oy. 
And dream no more of heaven-defended Troy. 

His deep design unknown the hosts approve 
Atrides' speech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billows to th' Icarian shore, 
From East and South when winds begin to roar. 
Burst their dark mansions in the clouds, and sweqp 
The whitening surface of the ruffled deep. 
And as on corn when western gusts descend^ 
Before the blast the lofty harvests bend : 
Thus o>r the field the moving host appears, 
With nodding plumes and groves of waving qiean. 
The gathering murmur spreads, their trampling Aet 
Beat the loose sands, and thicken to the fleet 
With long-resounding cries they ui^ the train 
To fit the ships ; and launch into the main. 
They toil, they sweat, thick clouds of dust anae. 
The doubling clamours echo to the skies. 
£v*n then the Greeks had left the hostile pla'o. 
And iiite decreed the fall of Troy in vain<; 
But Jove's imperial queen their flight surve^'dt 
And sighing thus bes}x>ke the blue-ey'd maid. 

Shall then the Grecians fly ! dire disgrace ! 
And leave unpunished this perfidious race f 
Shall Troy, shall Priam, and th' adulterous spointi 
In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows } 
And bravest chiefs, in Helenas quarrel slain. 
Lie unreveni^d on yon detested plain ^ 
No : let my Greeks, unmovM by vain alafta% 
Once more refulgent shine inlirazen amuL 
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Hasle, Goddess, haste ! the flying host detain, 
Nor Jet one sail be hoisted on the main. 

Pallas obeys, and from Olympus' height 
Swift to the ships precipitates her flight ; 
Ulysses, first in public cares, ^he found, 
For prudent cotmsel like the Gods renown'd t 
Oppressed with generous grief the hero stood. 
Nor drew his sable vessels to the flood, 
And is it thus, divine Laertes* son ! 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial maid begim) 
Thus to their country bear their own disgrace, 
And fiune eternal leave to Priam's race .' 
Shall beauteous Helen still remain unfireed, 
Still unreveng'd, a thousand heroes bleed ? 
Haste, generous Ithacus ! prevent the ^arae, 
Recal your armies, and your chiefs reclaim 
Your oWn resistless eloquence employ, 
And to th' immortals trust the fadl of Troy. 

The voice divine confessed the warlike maid, 
Ulysses heard, nor uninspir'd obey'd : 
Then meeting first Atrides, from his hand 
Receiv'd th' imperial sceptre of command. 
Thus grac'd, attention and respect to gain. 
He runs, he flies through all the Grecian train, 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approv'd. 
He fird with praise, or with persuasion mov'd. 

Warriors like vbu, with strength and wisdom bless'd 
Bv brave examples should confirm the rest, 
loe monarch's will not yet reveal'd appears { 
He tries our courage, but resents our fears. 
Th' unwary Greeks K^ fury may provoke ; 
Not thus the king in'slcret council spoke. 
Jove loves our chief, from Jove his honour springs. 
Beware 1 for dreadful is the wrath of kings. 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian rose, 
Hun with reproof he check'd, or tam'd with blowi. 
Be still, thou slave, and to thy betters yield ; 
Voknown alike in council and in field I 
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Ye Godfy what dastards would our hosts coihniand? 

Swept to tlie war, die lumber of a land. 

Be silent, wretch, and think not here allowed 

That worst of tyrants, an usurpmg crowd. 

To one sole monarch Jove commits the sway ; 

His are the laws, and him let all obey. 

With words like these the troops Ulysses ruPd, 
The loudest silenc'd and the fiercest cool'd. 
Back to th* assembly roll the throngiiig tram, 
Desert the ships, and pour upon the plain. 
Murmuring they move, as when old Ocean roars, 
And heaves the huge sui^s to the trembling shores : 
The groaning banks are burst with bellowine sound. 
The rocks remurrauz, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult Sinks^ the noises cease, 
And a stiU silence lulls the camp to peace. 
Thersites only clamourM in the throng, 
Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Avrd by no shame, by no respect controU*d, 
In scandal busy, in reproaches bold : 
With witty malice studious to defiune ; « 

Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim. 
But chief he glory*d with licentious style, 
To lash the great, and raonarchs to revile. 
His figure such as might his soul proclaim ; 
One eye was blinking, and one 1^ was lame : 
His mountain-shoulders h^f his breast o'erspread. 
Thin hairs bestrewM his long mis-shapen head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart possest, 
And much he hated alt, but most the best. 
Ulysses or Achilles still his theme ; 
But royal scandal his delight supreme. 
liOng ftad he livM the scorn of every Greek, 
Vex'd when he spoke, yet still they heard him 
Sharp was his voice ; which, in the shrillest tone. 
Thus with injurious taunts attackM the throne. 

Amidst the glories of so bright 9 reign, 
What moves the great Atrides to complain ? 
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Tis tbine whatever the wamor*8 breast ioflamei, 
The golden spoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth our wars aiid -blood bestow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and thy chests o'erflow* 
Thus at full ease ui heaps of i;iches roUM, 
What grieves the monarch ? Is it thirst of gold * 
Say, shall we march with our unconquerM powers, 
(The Greelcs and I) to Uion's hostile towers, 
And bring the race of royal bastards here. 
For Troy to ransom at a price too dear? 
But safer plunder thy own host supplies; 
Say, wouldst thou seize some valiant leader's priie ? 
Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, 
Some captive fair, to bless thy kingly bed ? 
Whatever our master craves submit we must, 
PlaguM with his pride, or punishM for his lust 
Oh women of Achaia !men no more .' 
Hence let usflv, and let him wafte his store 
In loves and pleasures on the Phrygian sh^re. 
We may be wanted on some busy day, 
When Hector comes : so great Achilles may t 
From him he forcM the prize we jointly gave, 
From him the fierce, the fearless, and the brave; 
And durst he, as he ought, resent that wrong, 
This mighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 
Fierce from his seat at this IHysses springs, 
In generous vengeance of the king ofkings. 
With indignation sparkling in his eyes. 
He views the wretch, and sternly thus replies : 

Peace, factious monster, bom to vex the state. 
With wrangling talents formM for foul debate : 
Curb that impetuous tongue, nor rashly vain 
And singly mad, apperse the sovereign reign. 
Have we not known thee, slave ! of all our host 
The man who acts the least, upbraids the most? 
Think not the Greeks to shameful flight to biingt 
Nor let those lips profane the name of king. 
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For our return we trust the heevenlj powers; 
Be that their care; to fight like raen oeotirs. 
But grant the host with wealth the general load, , 
Except detractioiii what hast thou beetowM? 
Suppose some hero should his spoils resien, 
Art thou that hero, could those spoils be &ine ? 
Gods ! let me perish on this hateful shore. 
And let these eyes behold mv son no more ; . 
If, on thy next offence, this hand forbear 
To strip those arms thou ill deserv*st to weari 
Expel the council where our princes meet, 
And send thee scourged and howling thro* the fleet 

He said, and cowerinc as the dastard benda, 
JThe weighty sceptre on his back descends : 
On the^ round bunch the bloody tumours rise ; 
The tears spring starting from his haggard eyes : 
Trembling be sat, and ^runk in abiect fears, 
From his vile visage wipM the scaleung tears. 
While to his neighbour each expressed his tbou^Mt 
Ye Ck)ds ! what wonders has Ulysses wrought ! 
What fruits his conduct and his couraae yield ; 
Great in the council, glorious in the field ! 
Generous he rises in &e crown's defence, 
To curb the factious tongue of insolence. 
Such just examples on offenders shown, 
Sedition silence, and assert the throne. 

'Twas thus the general voice the hero prais'd. 
Who, rising high, th' imperial sceptre raisM : 
The blue^y^d FsiIIas, his celestial firiend. 
On form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
Th* expecting crowds in still attention hung. 
To heai the wisdom of his heavenly tongue. 
Then deeply thouehtfu], pausing ere he spoke. 
His silence thus the prudent hero broke. 

Unhappy monarch ! whom the Grecian raoe^ 
With shame deserting, heap with vile disgrace^ 
Not such at Argos was their generous vow, 
Oikce all their voice, but ah ! forgotten now • 
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Ne'er to leliim, was then the common err, • 

Till Troy's proud structures should in ashes Ue. 

Behold them weeping for their native shore I 

What could their wives or helpless children more ? 

What heart' but melts to leave the tender train, 

And, one short month, endure the winteiy main ? 

Few leagues rQmov'd, we wish our peaceful seat. 

When the ship tosses, and the tempests beat : 

Then well may this lon| stay provoke their teaiii 

The tedious length of nme revolvioe years. 

Not for their grief the Grecian host I blame ; 

But vaoouishM ! baffled ! oh eternal shame ! 

Expect tne time to Troy^s destruction given, 

And tiy the faith of Chalcas and of heaven. 

What pass*d at Aulis, Greece can witness bear. 

And aJl who live to breathe thi^ Phrygian air. 

Beside a fountain's sacred brink we raisM 

Our verdant ahars, and the victims blaz*d ; 

CTwae where the piane>tree spread its shades around) 

The adtars heavM ; and from the crumbling ground 

A mighty dragon shot, of dire portent ^ 

From Jove liimself the dreadful sign was sent 

Straight to the tree his sanguine spires he roU*d« 

And curPd around in many a winding fold. 

The topmost branch a moUier-bird possest ; 

Eight callow infonts fiU*d the mossy nest ; 

Herself the ninth; the serpent as he hung, 

Stretch*d his black jaws, and crashM the crying youn|i 

While hovering tiear, with miserable moan, 

Xhe drooping mother wail*d her children gone. 

The mother last as round the nest she flew, 

SeizM by the beating wing, tiie monster slew : 

Nor long survivM ; to marble turned, he stand* 

A lasting prodigy on Aulis* sands. 

Sach was the will of Jove ; and hence we dara 

Trust in his omen, and support the war. 

For while around we gaie with wondering eve% 

And trembling sought the powers with sacrifice^ 
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' Full of his God, the rererend Chalcai cried, 
Ve Grecian warriors ! lay your fears aside. 
This wondrous signal Jo?e himself display«| 
Of long, long labors, but eternal praise. 
As many birds as by the snake were slain. 
So many years the toils of Greece remain ; 
But wait the tenth, for llion^s fall decreed : 
Thus spoke tlie prophet, thus the fates succeed, 
Obey, ye Greciaus : with submission wait. 
Nor let your flight avert the Trojan &te. 

He said : the shores with loud applauses sound. 
The hollow sliips each deafening snout rebound. 
Then Nestor thus — These vain debates forbeai. 
Ye talk like children, not Uke heroes dare. 
Where now are aU your high resolves at last ? 
Your leagues concluded, your engagements past t 
VowM wilh libations and with victims then. 
Now vanished like their smoke : the iaith of men I 
While useless words consume th' unactive houn. 
No wonder Troy so long resists our powers. 
Rise, great Atrides ! and with courage sway ; 
We march to war if thou direct the way. 
But leave the few that dare resist thy laws. 
The mean deserters of the Grecian cause. 
To grudge the conquest mighty Jove prepares, 
And view witli envy our successful wars. 
On that great day when first the martial train, 
B^ with the fate of Ilion, ploughed the main ; 
Jove, on the right, a prosperous signal sent, ^ 
And thunder rolling shook the finnamenL 
EncouragM hence, maintain the furious strife, 
Till every soldier grasp a Phrygian wife, 
Till Helenas woes at full revenged appear, 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear* 
Before that day, if any Greek invite 
His country's troops to base, inelorious flight ; 
Stand forth that Greek ! and hoist his sail to fl{f, , 

And die the dastard first, who d^ds to die. I 
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But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advists 
Nor what they offer, thou thyself despise. 
Among those counsels, let not mhie be vain; 
In trit^s and nations to divide thy train ; 
Hits separate troops lot every leader call, 
Each stren£tben each, an^ all encovrage all 
What chief, or soldier, oi the numerous baud» 
Or bravely fights, or ill obeys command. 
When thus distinct they war, shall soon he knowi^ 
And what the cagse of II ion not overthrown ; 
If fate resists, or if our arms are slow, 
if Gods above prevent, or men below. 

To him the king : How much thy years excel 
In arts of council, and in speaking well ! 
would the Gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten such sages as they grant in thee ; 
Such wisdom soon should Priam*8 force destroy* 
And soon should fall the haughty towers of Troy 
But Jove forbids, who plunges those he hates 
In fierce contention and in vain debates ; 




Must shake, and heavy will the vengeance fall I 
But uow, ye warrioirs, take a short repast ; 
And well-refresli^d to bloody conflict haste. 
His sharpened spear let every Grecian wield« 
And every Grecian fix his brazen shield ; 
Let all excite tlie fiery steeds of war, 
And all for combkt fit the rattling car. 
This <iajr, this dreadful day, let each contend ) 
No rest, no respite, till the shades descend ; 
Till darkness, or till death, shall cover all : 
Let tlie war bleed, and let the mighty fall ! 
Till bath*d in sweat be every nmnly breast, 
With tbe huge shield each brawny arm depicilf 
£acfa aching nerve refuse the lance to throw* . 
Aud each kp^nt coursei: ftl the chariot blow. 
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Who dares, inglorious, in his ships to sUrf . 
Who dares to tremble on this signal day ^ 
That wretcli, too mean to fal! by martial power. 
The birds shall mangle, and the dogs devour. 

The monarch sprAe ; and straiglit a munou? roM, 
Loud as the surges when the tempest blows, 
That dashM on broken rocks tumultuous roarp 
And foam and thunder on the stony shore. 
Straight to tl'ie tents, the troops dispersing bend. 
The ires are kindled, and the smokes ascend ; 
With hasty feasts they sacrifice, and pray 
T* avert the dangers of the doubtful day: 
A steer of five years* age. laige limb*d, and (dd. 
To Jove^s hi£h altars Agamemnon led : 
There bade uie noblest of the Grecian peers ; 
And Nestor first, as most advanced in yean. 
Next came Idomeneus, and Tydeus* son, 
Aiax the less, and Ajax Telamoii ; 
Then wise Ulysses in his rank was placM ; 
And Menelaus came unbid, tl)e last. 
The chieA surround the destined beast, and tako 
The sacred offering of the salted cake : 
Whea thus the king prefers his solemn prayer, 
O thou ! whose thunder rends the clouded air, 
Who in the heaven of heavens has fix*d thy tiurono 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded and alcne ! 
Hear ! and before the burning sun descendi, 
Befine the night her fsfoomj vale extends. 
Low m the dust be laid ^on hostile spires, 
Be Priam*s palace sunk in Grecian ores. 
In Hector*s breast be plunged this shining swonl^ 
And slaughtered heroes groan around their lord I 

Tbui pray*d the chief: his unavailing pmyer 
Great Jove refused, and tost in empty air : 
The God averse, while yet the fumes arose, 
PfeeiMu'd new toils, and doubled woes on woeA 
Their prayers perfonn*d, th* chiefs the rite puvmm 
IW Imrley sprmUed, and tbe Tictim slew. 
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The limbs tiiev sever from th* inclosing Iiide^ 
The thighs, selected to the Gods, divide. 
0)1 these, in doui)Ie cauls involved witli art, 
The choicest inorsfsls lie from every part. 
From the cle(\ wood the crackl'uig flames aspire 
Wliile the fat victim feeds the sacred fire. 
The thighs tlius sacrificM, and entrails drest, 
Th* assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest; 
I'hen spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
£ach takes his seat, and each receives l}is share. 
Soon as tlie rage of hunger was supprest, 
The generous Nestor thus tlie prince addrest 
Now hid thy heralds sound the loud alarms, 
And call the squadrons shcatliM in brazen arms : 
Now seize th* occasion, now tiie troops survey. 
And lead to war when heaven directs the way. 
He said ; the monarch issued his commands ; 
•Straight tlie loud heralds calls the gathering bandiL 
The chiefs enclose their kin^ ; the host divide. 
In tribes and nations rankM an either side. 
High in the midst the blue-ey*d Vin^in flies ; 
From rank to rank she darts her ardent eyes : 
The dreadful aegis, Jove^s immorisil shield, 
Blaz*d on her arm, and Iightcn*d all the field ; 
Round the vast orb an hundred serpents rolled, 
FormM the bright fringe, and seemM to bum in gold 
With this each Grecianis manl^ breast she warms. 
Swells their bold hearts, and strnigs their nervous armt^ 
No more they sigh, inglorious to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

As on some mountain, through tlie lof\y grove, 
The crackling flames ascend, and blaze aoove ; 
The fires exiianding as the winds arise, * 

Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the skics< 
So from the polish*d arms, and brazen shields, 
A i^eainy splendour flash'd along the fields. 
Not less their number than th* embodied craneib 
^ SBillL-white swans in Asius' watery ploinsi 
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That oVr tlie windings of Cayster's springs. 

Stretch their long necks, and clap tlieir rustling wingi. 

Now tower alofi, and course in airy rounds : 

Now light with noise ; with noise the\field resounds 

Thus numerous and confusM, extending wide, 

The legions crowd Scaniander's flowery side ; 

With rushing troops the plains are covered o'er. 

And thundering; footsteps shake the sounding shore. 

Along the river*slcvcl meads they stand, 

Thick as in spring the flowers adorn the land, 

Or leaves tlie trees ; or thick as insects play, 

The wandering nation of a summer's day, 

That drawn by milky streams, at evening hourt. 

In gathered swarms surround tlie rural bowers ; 

From pail to pail with busy murmur run 

The gilded legions, glitteiingin the sim. 

So throng'd, so close, the Grecian squadrons stood 

In mdlant arms, and thirst for Trojan blood. 

Each leader now his scattered force conjoins, 

In close array, and forms the deepening lines. 

Not with more ease, the skilful shepherd swatn 

Collects his flocks from thousands on the plaui. 

The king of kings, majestically tall, 

Towers o'er his armies, and outshines them alt; 

Like some proud bull that round the pasture leads 

His subject herds, the monarch of the meads. 

Great as the Gods, th* exalted chief was seen, 

His strength like Neptune, and like Mars his mem, 

Jove o'er his eyes celestial glories spread. 

And dawning conquest play'd around his head. 

Say, virgins, seated round the throne divine. / 
All-knowine Goddesses ! immortal Nine: 
Since earth s wide regions, heaven's unmeasured height. 
And hell's abyss, hide nothing from your sight, 
(We, wretched mortals ! lost m doubts below. 
Bat guess by rumour, and but boast we know) 
Oh say what heroes, fir'd by thirst of fiime. 
Or u^g'd by wnmgs, to Troy's destruction cama t 
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To count them alt, demands a tboumnd tongues, 

A throat of ^rass and adamantine lungs. 

Daughters of Jove, assist ! inspirM by you 

The miglify labour dauntless I pursue ; 

What crowded arynies, from what climes they bring. 

Their names, their numbers, and their chiefs, 1 nng. 

THE CATALOGUE OF THE SUPS. 

The hardy warriors whom Bceotia bred, 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor led : 
With tliese Arcesilenis and Clonius stand, 
Equal in arms, and equal in commnnd. 
These head the troops thai locky Aulis yields* 
And Eteon^s hills, and Hyrie*s watery fields. 
And Schomos, Scholos, Graea near the main, 
And Mycalessia^s ample piny plain. 
Those who in Peteon or llesion dwell. 
Or Harma where Apollo's prophet fell ; 
Heleon and Hyle, which tlie springs overflow; 
And Medeon lolly, and Ocalea low; 
Or in the meads of Haliartus stray, 
Or Thespia sacred to the God of Day. 
Oiichestiis, Noptune^s celebrated groves ; 
Copae, and Tliisbe, fam'd for silver doves ; 
For flocks Erjthne, Glissa for the vme ; 
Platea Green, and Nisa the divine. 
And they whom Thebe*s well-built walls enelost, 
Where Myde, Eutresus, Corone rose ; 
And Ame rich, with purple harvests crownM ; 
And Ahthed(Mi, B<eotia*9 utmost bound. 
Full fifty ships they send, and each conveys 
Twice sixty warriors through the foaming seas. 

To these succeeds Asjjledon's martial train. 
Who plough the spacious Orchomenian plaku 
Two valiant brothers rule th' undaunted throng 
lilmen and Ascalaphus the strong : 
Sons of Astvoche, the heavenly fair. 
Whose virgin charms subduM the God of Wan 



THS lldAB* BOOK U 

fin Aetor't eoiirt as she retirM to ntft, 
The strength of Mars the hlushmg maid comproit) 
Their troops in thirsty sable vessels sweep. 
With equal oars, the hoarse-resounding deepk 

The Fhociaus next in forty barks repair, 
Epistrophus and Schedius head the war. 
From those rich regions where Cephissus leadi. 
His silver current through the flowery meads ; 
From Panopea, Chrysa the divine, 
Where Aneinoria^s stately Uirrets sliine. 
Where Pytho, Daulis, Cyparissus stood, 
And fair Lilaea views tlfe rising tiood. 
These ran^d in order on the floating tide, 
Close, on the left, the bold Boeotians* side. 

Fierce Ajax led the [.ocrian sf|uadrons <»» 
Aiax the less, Oileuft' valiant son ; 
Skilled to direct the flying dart aright ; 
Swift in pursuit, and active in the ught. 
Him, as their chief, the chosen troops attend, 
Which Bessa, Tbronus, and rich Cynos sends i 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarplie's bands ; 
And those who dwell where pleasing Ai^a standi^ 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands, 
Or in fair Tarphe^s sylvan seats reside; 
In forty vessels cut the liquid tide. 
Cuboea next her martial sons prepares. 
And sends the brave Abantes to tiie wars : 
Breatliing revenge, in anns they take their way 
From Chalcis* walls, and strong Eretria ; 
Th* Isteian fields for generous vines renown'dt 
fhe fair Carislos, and the Styrian ground ; 
Where Dios from her towers overlook tlie plain. 
And hich Cerinthus views the neighbouring maio* 
Down uieir broad shoulders falls a length of liiur | 
Their hwids dismiss not the long lance in air ; 
But with portended spears in lighting fields, 
Pisice the tough corselets and tlie brazen shieldtb 



Twice twenty ships transport the wtilike btndik 
Which btrid Elphanor, fierce in arms, comnuuidft 

Full fifty more from Athens stein the main. 
Led by Menestheus through tlie liquid plain, 
(Athens the fair, where great Erectheus sway*d. 
That ow*d his nurture to the blue-oy'd maid. 
But from the teeming furrow took his birth, 
The mighty ofl^pring of tlie foodful earth. 
Him Fallas placM amidst her wealthy fiine, 
Adored witli sacrifice and oxen slain ; 
Where, as the years revolve, her ahars blaze, 
And all the tribes resound the Goddess* praise) 
No chief like thee, Menestheus! Greece could yield. 
To marshal armies in the dusty field, 
Th* extended wings of battle to display, 
Or close th' embody'd host in firm array. 
Nestor alone, improvM by length of days. 
For martial conouct lx>re an equal praise. 

With these apf)ear the Salaminian bands, 
Whom the gignntic Telamon commands ; 
In twelve bmck ships to Tiroy they eteer their 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Ne.xt move to war the generous Argive train. 
From high Trcezene, and Maseta*s plain, 
And fair .figina circled by the main : 
Whom strong Tyrinthe's lofty walls surround. 
And Epldaur with viny harvests crown'd ; 
And where fair Asinen and Hermion show 
Their cliffs above, and ample bay below, 
l^ese by the brave Euryalus were led. 
Great Sthenelus, and greater Diomed, 
But chief Tydides bore the sovereign sway; 
In fourscore barks they plough the wat^sry way 

The proud Mycene arms her martial poweiV 
Cleone, Corinth, with imperial towers, 
Fair Anethyrea, Omia's fruitful plain, 
Aad JBgion, and Adrastus' ancient reign; 
And tBose who dwell alone the sandy shoi*, 
And where PeUenc yields her deecy ittm. 
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Where H^ic^ and Hyperesia lie, 

And Gonoessa's spires salute ihe sky. 

Great AganYemnon rules the mimerbus band, 

A hundred vessels in long order stand, 

And crowded nations ^^^ait his dread commandL 

High on the deck the king of men appears, 

And his refulgent arms in triumph wears ; 

Proud of his host, unrivall'd in nis reign. 

In silent pomp he moves along the main. 

His brother follows, and to vengeance worms 
The hardy Spartans exercis'd in arms : 
Phares and Brysia^s valiant troops, and those 
Whom Laccdaemon's lofty hills enclose : 
Or Messe's towers for silver doves renown'd, 
Amycle, Laas, Augia^s happy ground, 
And those whom Oetylos' low walls contain, 
And Helos, on the margin of the main : 
These, o*er the bending ocean, Helen's cause. 
In sixty' ships with Menelaus draws : 
Eager and loud from man to man he flics, 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes ; 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he hears 
The fair-one's grief, and sees her falling tean. 

In ninety sail from P5'los' sandy coast, 
Nestor the sage conducts his chosen host : 
From Amphigenia's ever- fruitful land ; 
Where JE>py high, and little Pteleon stand ; 
Where beauteous Arene her structures shows, 
AndThryon*s walls Alpheus stream's enclose : 
And l>orion, fam*d for Thamyris' disgrace, 
Superior once of all the tuneful race, 
Till, vain of mortals* empty praise, he strove 
To match the seed of cloud-compelling Jove J . 
Too daring bard ; whose unsucces^fiil pride 
Th* immortal Muses in their art defy'd. 
Th' avenging Muses of the light of day 
DeprivM his eyes, and snatch'd his voice awiij{ 
No more hit heavenly voice was heard to sio^ 
HU hand namofe awak^ the silTer itaiag. 
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IVhera under fifg^ Cyllen^, crown'd with woetf. 
The shaded tomh of old £pytua stood ; 
From Ripe, Stratie, Tegea^s bordering towns, 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 
Where the ftit herds in plenteous pasture rare; 
And St^phehjs with her surrounding grove, 
Parrhasia* on her snowy cliffs reclined, 
And high fiaispe shook by. wintry wind. 
And fair Mantinea's ever-pleasing site ; 
In sixty sail th* Arcadian band unite. 
Bold Agape nor, glorious at their head, 
(AncsBus* son) the mighty squadron led, 
Their ships, supplyM by Agamemnon^s ears, 
Through roaring seas the wondering warriors bear; 
The first to battle on th' appointed plain, 
But new to all the dangers of the main. 

Thosei, where fair Elis and Buprastumjoin 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrsinus confine, 
And bounded there, where o*er the vallies rose 
Th* Olenian rock; and where Alisium flows; 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous anny) camet 
The strength and glory of th' Epean name. 
In separate squadrons these their train divide, 
Each leads ten vessels through the yielding tide^ 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalpius one; 

(Eurytus" this, and that Teatus* son) 

Diores sprung from Amarynceus* lii.e ; 

And great P^yxenus, of force divine. 
But those who view fair Elis o*er the seu 

From the blest islands of th* Echinades, 

In forty >Tesseis under Meges move, 

Begot by Phyleus the belov'd of Jove. 

To strong Delichium from his sire he fled. 

And thence to Troy his hardy warriors led. 
Ulysses fbllowM thrtiugh the watery roail^ 

A chief in wisdom equal to a God. 

With tliose whdrn Cephalenia's isle enclosM, 

Or till their fields along the ceast opposNl* 



Or where fltir Ttbaea overlooks the fieodt, 
Where high Neritos shakes his wavhig wood% 
Where iEgUipa*8 rugged sides are seen, 
Ciocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
These in twelve galleys with vernulion prores. 
Beneath his conduct, sought the Phrygian riiovM. 

Thoas came next, Andrsemon's valiant 80ii« 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon« 
And rough Pylene, and th* Olenian steep, 
And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriors from th* iEtolian shore, 
For now the sons of Oeneus were no more ! 
The glories of tlie mighty race were fled ! 
Oeneus himself, and Meleager dead ! 
To Thoas' care now trust the martial traiiii 
His forty vessels follow through the main. 

Next eighty barks the Cretan king coinmandi^ 
Of Gnossus, Lyctus, and Gortyna's bands, 
And tliose who dwell where Rhytion*B domes 
Or white Lycastus glitters to the skies, 
Or where by Phscstus silver Jeurdan runs ; 
Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her sons. 
These marchM, Idomeneus, beneath thycave^ 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war. 

Tlepolenius, the son of Hercules, 
Led nine swift vessels through the foamy 8MM| 
From Rhodes with everlasting sunsliine bri(^ 
laiyssus, Lindus, and Camirus white, 
rlis captive mother fierce Alcides bore, 
From Ephyr's walls, and Sellers winding shon^ 
iVhere mighty towns in ruins spread the plain, 
\nd saw their blooming warriors early slain. 
The hero, wnen to manly years lie grew, 
Ucides* uncle, o^l Licynmius, slew ; 
''or this, constrainM to quit his native place, 
Vnd shun the vengeance of th' Herculean f 
i fleet he buih, and with a numerous train 
>f willing exUea, wander'd o*er the mains 



Where, nmny asas and many sufferings past. 
On hwtppy Rhodes the chief arrived at last : 
There in three triljes divides his native band, 
And rules them peaceful in a foreign land ; 
Increase and prosperM in their new abodes, 
By michtj Jove, the sire of men and Gods ; 
With loy they saw the ^growing empire rise, 
And showers of wealth descendiifg from the skies. 

Thiee ships with Nireus sought the Trojan shor*, 
Nireus, whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 
Nireus, in faultless shape and blooming grace, 
The loveliest youth of all the Grecian race ; 
Pelides only match'd his early charms; 
But few lus troops, and small bis strength in anns. 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain. 
Of tliose Calydnae's sea-girt isles contain ; 
With thero the youth of Nisyrus repair, < 
Casus the strong, and Crapathus the fair; 
Cos, where Eurypylus possessed the sway. 
Till great Alcides made the realms obe^ : 
These Antiphus and bold Phidippus brmj;, 
l^ung from the God by Thessalus the kmg. 

Now, Muae, recount Pelascic Argos^ powers, 
From Alos, Alope, and Trecoin^s towers ; 
Finm Phthia^s spacious vales ; and Hella, blest 
With female beauty far beyond the lest 
FuU fifty ships beneath Achilles* care, 
JTh' Achaians, Myrmidons, Hellenians bear; 
Fhessalians all, though various in their name ; 
The same their nation, and their chief the same* 
But now inglorious, stretch*d along the shore. 
They hear Sie brazen voice of war no more ; 
No more the foe they face Im dire array : 
Close in his fleet the an^y leader lay ; 
liince fair BriseTs from his arms was torn. 
The noblest spoil from sack'd Lyrnesses borne. 
Then, whe« lite chief the Theban walls o'erthiew, 
And the bold sons of great Eveous slew. 
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There mournM Achilles, phing'd in depth of care, 
Bill soon to rise in slauchier, blood, and war. 

To these the youth of 1 hylace succeed, 
Itona, fajnous for her fleecy breed, 
And grassy Pteleon deck'd with cheerful greens, 
The bowers of Ceres, and the sylvan scenes. 
Sweet Fyrrhasus, with blooming flowerets crowiiVI, 
And Antron's watery den?, and cavern'd ground 
These owu'd as chief Protesilas the brave. 
Who now lay silent in the gloomy grave : 
I'he first who boldly touch'd the 'Trojan shore, 
And dy''d a Phrygian lance with d'recian gore: 
There lies, far distant from his native plain ; 
Uiifinish'd, his proud palaces remain. 
And his sad consort beats her broast in vain. 
His troops iu forty ships Podarc(> led, 
Iphlclus* son, and brother to the dead : 
Nor he unworthy to command the host ; 
Yet still they mourn'd their ancieni leader lort. 

Tlie men who Glaphyra's fair soil partake. 
Where hills enrircle Babe's lowly lake. 
Where Phaere hears the neighbouring waters fati 
Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall, 
In ten black ships embarked for llion*s shore. 
With bold Kuinelus, whom Alcesle bore. 
All Pelias' race Alceste far outshin*d, 
The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone or Thaumacia Yi6i<^>f 
Olizon's rocks, or Melibwa's fields, 
With Philoctetes saiPd, whose n.atchless art 
From the tougli bow directs the featherM dart. 
Seven were his ships; each vessel fifty row, 
SkiilM in his science of the dart and bow. 
But he lay raging on the Len nian ground, 
A poisonous Hydra gave the burning wound; 
There groan*d the chief in agonizing pain. 
Whom Greece at length sliall wish, nor wish in mi 
His forces Medon led from Len^nos* shore, 
Oileus* son, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 
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Th' Oech^lian race, in those high towers eoiUiiiii*<U 
Where once Biirytus- iu proud triumph reigu*d, 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears, 
Or where Itfaome, rou^t with rocks, appears ; 
In thirty sail the sparkling waves divide, 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To these his skill their *Parent-God imparts, 
Divine professors of the healing arts. 

The bold Olroenian and Asterian bands 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands. 
Where Titan hides bin hoary head in 8now« 
And where Hyperia^s silver fountains flow. 

Thy troops, Argissa, Polyp&tes leads. 
And Eleon, sheltered by Olympus* shades, 
Gyrtone*s warriors ; and where Orthe lies. 
And Oleosson's chalky clifTs arise. 
Sprung from Pirithons of immortal race. 
The fruit of fair Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day when, hurl'd from Peleon's cloudy bend, 
To distant dens the shaggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypoetes joinM in equal sway 
r^eontes leads, and forty ships obey. 

fn twenty «ail the bold Perrhsbians came 
From Cyphus, Guneus was their leader's name. 
With these the Enians JoinM' and those who freeiB 
Where cold Dodona lins her holy trees ; 
Or where the pleasing Titaresius glides, 
And into Pencus rolls his easy tides ; 
Yet o*er the silver surface pure they flow. 
The sacred itream unmixM witli streams below, 
Sacrtd and &wful ! from the dark abodes 
Styx pours them foith, the dreadful oath of Gods I 

Last under Prothous the Ma8;nesians stood, 
Prothous the swift, of old Tenthredon's blood ; 
Who dwall where PelXon, crown'd with piny bomhs» 
ObicuKis the glade, and nods his shaggy orowss 
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Orvehere through flowery Tenipe Pencils stray'd, 
(The region 8tret<lhM beneath his mighty shade) 
In forty sable barks they stemmed the main ; 
Such were the chiefs, and such the Grecian train. 

Say next, O Muse ! of all Achaia breedst 
Who" bravest fought, or reinM the noblest steeds? 
Eumelus* mares were foremost in the chase, 
As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race : 
^^red where Pieria's fruitful fbtmtains flow, 
^nd trained by him who bears the silver bow. 
Tierce in the fight their nostrils breath'd a flamo. 
Their height, their colour, and their a^ the same ^ 
O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car. 
And break the ranks, and thunder through the war. 
Ajax In arms the first renown acquired. 
While stem Achilles in his wrath retired ; 
(His was the strength that mortal might exceedt» 
And his, th' unrival'd race of heavenly steeds.) 
But Thetis* son now shines in arms no more ; 
His troops, nes;lected on the sandy shore, 
In empty air their sportive javelins throw. 
Or whirl the disk, or bend an idle bow : 
Unstained with blood his covered chariot stand; 
Th* immortal coursers graze along the strand ; 
But the brave chiefs th* inglorious li fe deplored, 
And wandering o*er the camp, requirM tneir lord. 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around, 
rhe shining armies swept along the ground ; 
f wift as a flood of fire, when storms arise, 
i loats the wide field, and blazes to the skies. ' 
FartbgroanM beneath them ; as when angry Jovo 
Hurls down the forky lightning from above, 
On Arime when he the thunder throws. 
And fires Typhaeus with redoubled blows. 
Where Tjrpnon, prest beneath the burning loady 
Still feels the fury of th* avenging God. 

But various Iris, Jove's command to bear, 
ion the wings of windt through liquid air; 
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in Priaiii*t porch the Trojan chiefs she founds 
The old consulting, and the youths around. 
Polites* shape, the monarches son, she chose. 
Who from fsetes* tomb observed the foes. 
High on the mound ; from whence in prospect iay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this dissembled form, she hastes to bring 
Th* unwelcome message to the Phn'gian kin^ 

(^ase to consult, the time for action calls, 
War, horrid war, approaches to your walls ! 
AsBf mbled armies ofl have I beheld ; 
But ne^er till now such numbers chargM a fitfd 
Thick as autumnal leaves or driving sand, 
The moving s(]uadrons blacken all the strand. 
Thou, godlike Hector ! all thy force employ, , 
Assemble all the united bands of Troy ; 
In juat array let every leader call 
The foreign troops : 'his day demands them aU. 

The voice divme the mighty chief alarms ; 
The council breaks, the warriors rush to arrns. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train* 
Nations on nations fill the dusky plain. 
Men, steeds, and chariots, shake the trembling gnnmdi 
The tumult tliickens, and the skies resound. 
Amidst the plain in sight of Ilion stands 
Arising mount, the work of human hands; 
(This for Myrinne*s tomb th' immortals know, 
Though callM BateVa in tlie world below) 
Beneath their chiefs in martial order here, 
Th' auxiliar troops and Trojan hosts appear. * 

The godlike Hector, high above the re?*, 
Shakes^is huge spear and nods his plumy crest | 
In throngs around his native bands repair, 
And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine iEiieas brings the Dardan race, 
Anchises* son by Venus' stolen embrace, 
Bom in the shades of Ida's secret grove, 
(A mortal mixing with tlie Queen of Love) 
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Archilochus and Acainas divide 

The warrior's toils, and combat liy his side. 

Who fair Zelcia's wealthy vallies till, 
Fast by tlie foot of Ida's sacred hill ; 
Or drink, iEsepusy of thy sable flood : 
Were led by Pandarus of royal blood. 
To whom his art Apollo deignM to show, 
Grac'd with the presents of his shafts and bofr. 

From rich Apaesus and Adreslia's lowers, 
Ifigh Teree's summits, and Piiyea's bowers; 
From these the congregated troops obey 
Young Amphius and Adrastus' equal sway; 
Old Merops' sous : whom, skilTd in fates to come. 
The sire lorewarnM, and prophesyM their doom : 
Fate urg'd them on ! the sire forewarned in vain. 
They rush to war, and perisli'd on the plain. 

From Practius' stream, Percote's pasture lands. 
And Sestos and Abvdos' neighbouring strands, 
From great Arisba's walls and Sellers coast, 
Asius H3'rtacides conducts his host : 
High on his car lie shakes the flowing reins, 
His fiery coursers thunder o'er the plains. 

The fierce Felasgi next, m war renown'd, 
March from Larissa's ever- fertile ground: 
In equal arms their brother leaders shine, 
Hippothous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 

iNext Acamus and P3T0US lead their hosts, 
n dread array, from Thracia's wintry coasts; 
Aound the bleak realms wliere Hellespontus roan^ 
And Boreas beats the hoarse-resounding shores. 

With sreat Euphemus the Oiconians move, 
Sprung from Trazenian Cecus, lovM by Jove. 

Pyrschmus the Poeonian troops attend, 
Skiird in the fight their crooked bows to bend ; 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on, 
Axius, that laves the distant Am^rdon, 
Axius, that swells with jail his neighbouring rills. 
And wide around the floating region fills. 
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The Paphlagpniaos Pyloemeiies rules, 
Where rich Henetia breeds her savage intilei, 
Where Erythinus* rising clifts.aie seen. 
Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever green; 
And where .Sgiahis and Cromna lie, 
And lofty Sesamus invades the sky ; 
And where Parthenius, rolPd thro* banks of flowera 
Reflects her bordering palaces and bnwers. 

Here march*d in arms the Halizoiiian band. 
Whom Odiiis and Epistrophus command. 
From those far regions where the sun refinot 
The ripening silver in Alyhean mines. 

There, mighty Chromis led the Mysian train* 
And augur Ennomus, inspired in vain, 
For stem Achilles loppM his sacred head, 
Roird down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcys and brave Ascaniushere unite 
Th* Ascanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of those who round Mseonia's realms reside, 
Or whom the vales in shade of Tniolus hide, 
Mestles and Antiphus the chai^ partake ; 
Born on the banks of Gyges* silent laice. 
There, from the fields where wild Mseander flows. 
High MycaM, and Latmos' shady brows. 
And proud Miletus, came the Carian throngs, 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous tooguet. 
Amphimacus and Naustes guide the train, 
Naustes the bold, Amphimacus the vain. 
Who, trick*d with gold, and glittering on hit cafi 
Rode like a woman to the field of war, 
Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles slain, 
The river swept him to the briny main : 
There whelmM with waves the gaudy warrior lies; 
The valiant victor seiz'd the golden prixe. 

The forces last in fair array succeed. 
Which blameless Glaucus and Sarpedon lead ; 
The warlike bands that distant Lycia yields. 
Where gulfy Xanthus foams along the fiulda. 
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BOOK III. 



THE ARGUMENT. 
TUke Duet of Jfenelaus and Paris, 

Tkc mnies beings ready to eo|^ajre, a single combat ii agn«6 
•poo between Menelaus and Paris (by the interventioo of 
Hector) for the determination of the war. Iris it tent to call 
Helen to behold the fis^bt. She lendi her to the walls of 
Troy, where Priam sat with his counsellors, observing the 
Grecian leaders on the plain below, to whom Helen g^ivea aji 
nccount of the chief of them. The kings on either p^rt tAk« 
the solemn oath for the conditions of the combat. The djtej 
ensues, wherein Paris being overcome, is snatched away in a 
eloud by Venus, and transported to his apartment. She then 
eallt Helen from the walls, and brings the lovera togr^her. 
Agamemnon, on the part of the Grecians, demands the rm- 
•toration of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 

The three. and -twentieth day still continues throuc^oa' this 
book. The scene is sometimes in the fields before Tro^. iiii4 
■ometimes in Troy itself. 



Tbvs bj their leader's care each martial band ^ 
Moves into ranks, and stretches oVr the land. 
With shouts the Trojans rushing from afar, 
Proclaim their motions, and provoke the war: 
So when inclenient winters vex the plain 
With piercing frosts, or thick descending rain 
To warmer seas the Cranes embodied fly. 
With noise, and order, through the mid-way sky \ 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they brin^ 
And all tlie war descends upon the wing. 
But silent, breathing rage, resolvM and skiird 
By mutual aids to fix a doubtful held. 
Swift march the (ireeks : the rapid dust around 
Daikaning arises from the laboured ground. 
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Thus from Ins flag^ wiog? when Notus shedt 
A night of vapours round Uie mountain -heads, • 
Swift-gliding riiists the dusky fields invade. 
To thieves tnore grat^ul than the midnight shade , 
While scarce the swains their feeding flocks turvcj, 
Lost and confused amidst the thickened day : , 
So rapt in gathering dust, the Grecian train, 
A moving cloud, swept on, and hid the plain. 

Now front to front the hostile armies stand. 
Eager of fight, and only wait comn^and ; 
When, to the van, before the sons of fame 
Whom Troy sent forth, the beauteous Paris camtt 
In form a God ! the Panther^s s]}eckled hide 
Flow'd o'er his armour with an easy pride, 
His bended bow across his shoulders flung. 
His eword beside him negligently hung, 
Two pointed spears he shook with gallant grace, 
And dar*d the bravest of the Grecian race. 

As thus, with glorious air and proud disdain, 
He boldly stalkM, the foremost on the plain. 
Him Menelaus, lovM of Mars, espies, 
With heart elated, and with joyful eyes • 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer, 
Or mountain goat, his bidky prize, appear ; 
Eager he seizes and devours the slain, 
Prest by bold youths, and bayinz dogs in vain, 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a nirious bound, 
h\ clan^ng arms he leaps upon the ground 
prom his high chariot: him approaching near, 
The beauteous champion views with marks of fisai 
Emit with a conscious sense, retires behind, 
And shuns tlie fate he well deser\'*d to find. 
As when some shepherd, from the rustling trees 
Shot forth to view, a scaly serpent sees ; 
Trembling and pale, he starts with wild affright, 
And all confus'o precipitates his flight : 
So from the king the shining warrior flies, 
And plungM aniidtt the thickest Trojans Ilea. 
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As godlil^e Hector sees the pnnce ratimt, 

Htf thus upbraids him with a generous heat« 

Unhappy Paris ! but to women brave ! 

So fiiirly forniM, and only to deceive ! 

Oh badst thou died when lir&t thou gavv^st the li^t» 

Or died at least before thy nuptial rite ! 

A better fate than vainly thus lo boast. 

And fly, tlie scandal of thy Trojan host 

Gods ! how Uie scornful Greeks exult to see 

Their fears of danger undcceivM in thee 1 

Thy figure promised with a martial air, 

But ill thy soul supplies a form so £iur. 

In former days, in all thy gallant pride 

When thy tall ships triumphant stemni'd the tidt. 

When Greece beiield thy painted cuivass flow, 

And crowds stood wondering at the passing show ; 

Say, was it thus, with such ai^afiiea mien. 

You met th* approaches of the Spartan queen. 

Thus from her realm conveyed the beauteous prite. 

And *hoth her warlike lords outbhinM in Helenas cyJM, 

This deed, tliy foes delight, thy own disgrace, 

Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race ; 

This deed re^ls ihee to thy proner'd fight ; 

Or hast thou InjurM whom thou dar'st not right? 

Soon to thy cost the field would make thee know 

Thou keep'stthe consort of a braver foe. 

Thy graceful form instilling soft desire, 

Thy curling tresses, and thy silver lyre, 

Beauty andyouth ; in vain to these you trust. 

When youth and beauty shall be laid in dust: 

Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 

Crush the dire author of his country^s wo. 

His silence here, wiUi blushes, Paris breaks ; 
*Ti8 just, my brotlier, what your anger speaks ; 
But who like thee can boast a soul sedate^ 
So linnly proof to all the shocks of (blV^ f 
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Thy force like tf ed a temper'd iwrdnesB showt, 
Still eclg^d to wound, and still untir'd with bkmi. 
Like steel, uplifted by some stitoiiuous swain. 
With falling woods to strow tlie wasted plain. 
Thy gifts 1 praise; nor thou despise the cbarmi 
With whieh a lover golden Venus arms ; 
Soft moving speech, and pleasing outward show. 
No wish could gain them, but the Gods bestow. 
Vet, wouldst tiKMi have the proffered cooibat stand* 
The Greeks and Trojans seat on either hand ; 
Then let a mid-way space our hosts divide. 
And on that stage of war, the catuse be try*d ; 
By I'aris there the Spartan king be fought. 
For beauteous Helen and the wealth she brought t 
And who his rival can in arms subdue. 
His be the fair, and his the treasure too. 
Thus with a lasting league your toils may cease. 
And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace; 
Thus may the Greeks review their native shore. 
Much fam*d for generous steeds, for beauty more. 

He said. ' The challenge Hector heard with joy. 
Then with his spear restrained the youth of Troy, 
Held by the miclst, atliwart ; and near the foe 
Advanced with steps majestically slow ; 
While round his dauntless head the Grecians pour 
Their stones and arrows in a mingled shower. 

Then thus the monarch, great Atrides, ciy*d ; 
Forbear, ye warriors ! lay the darts aside : 
A parley Hector i^ks, a message bears. 
We know him by the various plume he wear& 
Aw^d by lus high command tlie Greeks attend, 
The tuiriult silence, and the fight suspend. 

While from the centre Hector rolls his eyet 
On eithMr host, and thus to both appli^es. 
Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands ! 
What Pai-ift, author of the war, demands. 
Vour shining swords within the sheath restraia. 
And pitch your lancM in the yielding plaia. 
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Here in the midstf in either army^s sight, 
He dare« the Spartan king to single Aght ; 
And wills, that Helen and the ravishM spoil 
That causM the contest, shall reward the toiL 
Let thece the brave triumphant victor grace, 
And differing nations part in leagues of peace. 

He spoke : in still suspense on either side 
|!ach army stood : the Sf>artan chief reply^d. 

Me too, ye warriors, hear, whose fatal rig^t 
A world engages in the toils of light 
To me the labour of the field resign , 
Me Paris injurM ; all the war be mine. 
Fall he that must, beneath his rivaPs armi ; 
And live the rest, secure of future harms. 
Two lambs, devoted by your country^s rite. 
To Earth a sable, to the Sun a white, 
Prepare, ye Trojans ! while a third we bring 
Select to Jove^ ih* inviolable king. 
Let reverend Priam in the truce engage. 
And add the sanction of considerate age? 
His ions are faithless, headlong in delMite, 
And youUi itself an empty wavering state : 
Cool age advances venerably wise, 
Turns on all hands its deep-disceniing ejfif : 
Sees what befell, and what may yet t^fall. 
Concludes from both, and best provides for alL 

The nations hear, wi^i rising hopes possest. 
And peaceful prospects dawn in every breast 
Within the lines they drew their steeds around 
And from their chariots issued on the ground 
Next all unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
Laid their bright arms along the sable shore. 
On either side the meeting hosts are seen 
With lances fix^d, and close the space between 
Two heralds now dispatch'd to Troy, invite 
The I'hrygian monarch to the peaceful rite; 
falthyliius hastens to the fleet, to bring 
e lamb for Jove, th' iuviolable kin^ 
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Mmnt'une, to beauteous Helen, from the 
The various Goddess of the rainbow Oies 

?^ike fair Laodicc in form and face, 
he loveliest nymph of Priam^s royal race). 
Her in the palace, at her loom she found ; 
The golden web her own sad stor}' crowned. 
The Trojan wars she weavM (herself the prixe) 
And the dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. 
To wLom the Godness of the painted bow : 
Approach, and view the wondrous scene below: 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight. 
So dread fill late, and furious for the fight, 
Now rest their spears, or lean upon their shieldf : 
Ceas'd is the war, and silent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta*s king advance, 
In single fight to toss the beumy lance ; 
Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
Thy love the motive and thy charms the prize. 

This said, the many-colourM maid inspire^ 
Her husband's love, and wakes her former firet 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear 
Rush to ner thought, and force a tender tear. 
0*er her fair face a snowy vale she threw. 
And, softly sighing, from the loom withdrew 
Her handmaids Clymene and £thra wait 
Her silent footsteps to the Scaean gate. 

There sat the seniors of the Trojan race, 
(CHd Priam*s chiefs, and most in rriatn's grace 
The king the lirst ; Thymoctes at his side ; 
Lampus and Clytius, long in council tryM ; 
Panthus, and Hicetuon once the strong; 
And next, the wisest of the reverend Uirong, 
Antenor grave, and sage Ucale^on, 
Lean*d on the walls, and baskM before the sun. 

Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage. 
But wise through time, and narrative with age, 
la summer-days like grasshoppers rejoice, 

A bloodless race, that send a feeble voice. 
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These, when the Spirtiui qneen approach^ ffae IMvei^ 
In secret own*d resT^^less beauty's power : 
They cried, No woii(Vr, such celestial charms 
For nine long years have set the worid in arms; 
What winning graces ! what majestic mien ! 
She moves a Uo<ldess, and she looks a Queen ! 
Yet hence, oh heaven ! convey that fatal fiu^e, 
And from destruction save the Trojan nice. 

The good old Friam welcomed her, and cried, 
'Approach, my child, and gnice thy fkther's side^ 
See on the plain th}' Grecian spouse appears, 
The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
No crime of thine our present suflferings draws. 
Not thou, but heaven^s disposing will, the cause ; 
The Gods these armies and this force employ, 
The hostile God*s conspire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eye? and say, What Greek is he 
(P'ar «s from hence these aged orbs can see) 
Around whose brow such martial gtaces shine, 
So tall, 90 awful, and almost divine ? 
Thouf/ some of larger stature iread the green, 
None III itch his grandeur and exalted mien : 
He e^j.ns a monarch, aiid hiscountry^s pride. 
Thuf. v^asM the king, and thus the £siir replied. 

Bi,f jre thy presence, father, I appear 
Witi^ conscious shame anri reverential fear. 
Ah ! had I died, ere to these walls I fled, 
Falwto my country, and my nuptial bed ; 
My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind, 
Fidie to them all, to Paris only kind ! 
For this I moiim, till grief or dire disease 
Shall waste the form whose crime it was to pleAss. 
The king of kings, Atrides, you survey, 
Great in the war, and great in arts of sway : 
My brother once, before my days of shame ; 
Acd oh i that still he bore a brother^s name! 

With wonder Priam viewM the godlike man^ 
ExtoUM the happy prince, and thus began. 
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blest Auidcs * horn to prospeious fiUtt» 

Successful monarch of a mighty state ! 

How vast tby empire; of yon matchless train 

What numbers lost, what numbers yet remain f 

In Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 

In ancient time, when Otreus fiU'd the throne. 

When godlike Mygdon led their troops of horsey 

\Qd 1, to join Uiem, raised the Trojan force : 

\gain8t the maolike Amaxmis we stood, 

\nd Sangar^s stream ran purple with their blood* 

Kut fiur inferior those, in martial grace 

And strength <if numbers, to this Grecian race. 

This said, once more he viewed the warrior train : 
What^s be, whose arms lie scattered on the plain f 
Broad in bis Inreas^ his shoulders larger spread, 
Tliough great Atrides overtops his head. 
Nor yet appear his care and conduct smajl ; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders alL 
The stately rvn thus measures o^er the ground. 
And master of the Hocks, surveys them round. - 

Then Helen thus. Whom your discerning eyea 
Have singled out, is Ithacus the wise : 
A barren island boasts his glorious birth : 
Hie fiune for wisdom fills the spacious earth. 

Antenor took the word, and thus began : 
Myself, O kmg ! have seen that wondrous man: 
When tnjsting Jove and hospitable laws, 
To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian cause: 
(Great Menelaus urgM the same request). 
My house was honoured with each royal guest: 
r knffw their persons, and admirM their parts. 
Both brave in arms, and both approvM in arts. 
Erect, the Spartan most engaged our view ; 
(Tlysses seated greater reverence drew. 
When Atreus' son haranguM the listening traiOt 
Just was his sense, and his expression plain, 
H»^ words succinct, yet luU, without a fault ; 
He spokA aa mm than juM Ow tbiofi be oucUt 
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But when Ulysses rose, in thought profound, 
His modest eves he fix'd upon the ground. 
As one unskilrd or dumb, he seem'd to stand. 
Nor raised his head, nor stretched his scepter*d hand) 
But when he speaks, what elocution flows ! 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows, 
The copious accents fall, with easy art ; 
Melting they fall, and sink into the heart ! 
Wondering we hear, and fix*d in deep surprise; 
Our ears refiite the censure of our eyes. 

The king then askM (as yet the camp he view'd) 
What chief is that with giant strength endued, 
Whose brawny shoulders and whose swelling cheii^ 
And lofty stature, far exceed the rest ? 
Ajax the great, (the beauteous queen replied) 
Himself a host : the Grecian strength and priqaL 
See ! bold Idomeneus superior towers 
Amid yon circle of his Cretan powers. 
Great as a God ! I saw him once liefore, 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan shore. 
The rest I know, and could in order name ; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 
Vet two are wanting of the numerous train, 
Whom long my eyes have sought, but sought in vale 
Castor and Pollux, first in martial force, 
One b<^d on foot, and one renowned for horse. 
My brothers these ; the same our native shore 
One house contained us, as one mother bore. 
I^rhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at ease, 
For distant Troy refus'd to sail the seas : 
Perliaps their swords some nobler quarrel drewi^ 
AsharoM to combat in their sister*s cause. 

So spoke tlie Aur, nor knew her brothers* doom, 
Wrapp'd ill tlH! cold embraces of the tomb: 
Adom*d with honours in their native shore. 
Silent they slept; and heard of wars no nmre. 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded 
Bring tlM rich wine and destined victims ^losm 
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Idsetis* arms the golden goblets prest, 
Who thus the venerable king aadrcst. 
Arise, O father of the Trojan state I 
The nations call, thy joyful people wait 
To seal the truce, and end the dire debate. 
Paris thy son, and Spartans kins advance. 
In measurM lists to toss the weighty lance : 
And who his rival snail in arms subdue, 
His be the dame, and his the treasure too. 
Thus with a lasting league our toils may cease. 
And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace ; 
So shall the Greeks review their native shore, 
Much farQ*d for generous steeds, for beauty more. 

With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepan 
To join his milk-white coursers to the car : 
He mounts the seat, Antenor at his side ; 
The gentle steeds through Scsea^s gates tbey guide: 
Pfext from the car descending on the plain. 
Amid the Grecian host and Trojan train 
Slow they proceed : the sage Ulysses then 
AroM, and with him rose the king of men. 
On eitlier side a sacred herald stands, 
Th«t wine they mix, and on each monarches hands 
Pour the full urn ; then draws the Giecian*s lord 
His cutlass, sheaihM beside his ponderous sword i 
From the signed victims crops the curling hair. 
The heralds part it, and the princes share; 
Then loudly thus before th* attentive bands. 
He calls the Gods, and spreads his lifted hands. 

O first and greatest power ! whom all obey. 
Who hich on Ida^s holy mountain sway, 
Eternal Jove ! and you bright orb that roll 
From east to west, and view froni pole to pole ! 
Thou mother Earth ! and all ye living Floods I 
Infernal Furies, and Tartarian Gods, 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjured kings, and all who falsely swaxe ! 
Hear, and be witness. If by Paris slain. 
Gnat Menelaus pri^ss the fatal plain ; 



Tlie dame and treasures let the Trojan keep. 
And Greece returning plough the watery deep. 
If by ray brother's lance the Trojan bleed; 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed i 
Th' appointed fine let Ilion justly pay, 
And every age record the signal day. 
Thus if the Phrygians shall refuse to yield. 
Arms must revenge, and Mars decide the field. 

With that the chief the tender victims slew, 
And in the dust their bleeding bodies threw : 
The vital spirit issued at the wound, 
And left the members quivering on the ground. 
From the same urn they drink the minted wine» 
And add libations to the powers divine. \ 

While thus their prayers united mount the sky ! 
Hear, mighty Jove ! and hear, ye Gods on high ! 
And may their blood, who first their league confoun« 
Shed like this wine, disdain the thirsty ground; 
May all their consorts serve pronjiscuous last. 
And all their race be scattered as the dust ! 
Thus either host their imprecations join'd, 
Which Jove refus'd, and mingled with the wind. 

The rites now finished, reverend Priam rose, 
And thus expressed a heart o'erchai^*d with woes. 
Y"e Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage, 
But spare the weakness of my feeble age ! 
n yonder walls that object let me shun, 

or view the danger of so dear a son. 
Whose arms shall conquer, and what prince shall fkl 
Heaven only knows, for heaven disposes all. 

This said, the hoary king no longer stay'd. 
But on his car the slaughtered victims laid ; 
Then seiz'd the i«ins his gentle steeds to guide, 
And drove to Troy, Antenor at his side. 

Bold Hector and Ulysses now dispose 
The lists of cornbat and the ground enclose ; 
Next to decide by sacred lots prepare, 
Who first shall launch his pointed spear in air. 



Hie peffple pray with elevated hands, 

And wcrds like these are heard through all the bandi. 

Immorttt} Jove, high heaven's superior lord, 

On lofty Ida's holy mount adored ! 

Whoe'er involy'd us in this dire debate, 

Oh ^e that author of the war to fate 

And shades eternal ! let division ceasd, 

And jfi>'ful nations join in leagues of peace. 

With eyes averted Hector hastes to turn 
The lots of 6^t, and shakes the brazen urn. 
Then, Paris, tljine lean'd forth ; by fatal chanc« 
Ordain'd the first to whirl the weighty lance. 
Both armies sat t)}« combat to survey, 
Beside each chi^f his azure armour lay. 
And round the lists the generous coursers neigh* 
The beauteous warrior now arrays for fight. 
In gilded armt^ magirificently bright ; 
The purple cuishes c)nsp his thighs around. 
With flowers adom'fi,vvith silver buckles bound : 
Lycaon's corselet his fair body dressM, 
Brac'd in, and fitted to his softer breast ; 
A radiant baldric, o'er his shoulder ty'd, 
Sustained the sword that gliiler'd at his side : 
His youthful face a polish'd helm overspread ; 
The waving horsfj-hair nodded on his head; 
His figur'd shield, a shining orb, he takes, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin shaJces, 
With equal sneed, and fir*d by equal charms, 
Thi* Spartan nero sheaths his limbs in aims. 

Now round the lists th* admiring armies stand, 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Troian band. 
Amidst the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance, 
All pale with rage, and shake the threatening laneti 
The Trojan first his shining javelin threw ; 
Futt on Atrides' ringing shield it fiew ; 
Nor picrc'd the brazen orb, but witW a bound 
Leap'd from the buckler blunted on the ground. 
Atrides then his mafsy lance prepares, 
In act to throw, but first prefers his prayen. 
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For me, lo km^leM love no longer led, 

I scorn the coward, and detest his bed ; 

Else should I merit everlasting shame, 

And keen reproach, from every Phrygian dame 

111 suits it now the ^ys of love to know. 

Too deep my anguish, and too wild my woe. 

Then, thus incensM, the Paphian (]ueen replies 
Ohey the power from whom thy glories rise : 
Should Venus leave thee, every charm must fly, 
Fade from thy cheek, and languish in thy eye. 
Cease to provoke me, lest I make thee more 
The world^s aversion, than their love before ; 
Now the bright prize for which mankind engage, 
Then the aaB victim of the public rage. . 

At this, the fairest of her sex obeyed. 
And veiPd her blushes in a silken shade ; 
Unseen and silent from the train she moves, 
Led by the Goddess of the Smiles and Loves. 

Arrived, and entered at the palace-gate, 
The maids officious round their mistress wait ; 
Then all dispersing, various tasks attend ; 
The queen and Goddess to the prince ascend. 
Full in her Paris* sight, the Queen of Love 
Had plac*d Hie beauteous progeny of Jove ; 
Where, as he viewM her channs, she tumM away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to say. 

Is this tlie chief, who Jost to sense of shame 
Late fled the field, and yet survives his fome ? 
Oh hadst thou dy*d beneath the righteous sword 
Of that brave man whom oiKe I calPd my Istrd ! 
The boaster Paris oft desir^ the day 
With Spartans king to meet in single fray : 
Go now, onoe more thy rivaVs rage excite. 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight ; 
Yet Helen bids thee stay, lest thou unskillM 
ShMddst Mian easy conquest on the fiell. 

The prince replies : Ah cease, divinely ftilr. 
Nor add reproacnes to the wounds I bear; 
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This day the Ibe pievaiPd by Pfellat' poirer; 
We yet inay vanquish m a happier hour : 
There want not Gods to &vour us aboye : 
But let the business of our life be love : 
These softer moments let delights employ. 
And kind embraces snatch the hasty joy. 
Not thus I lov*d tliee, when from Sparta*s short 
My lbrc*d, my wiiling, heavenly priie I bore, 
\Vhen ficst entranced in Cranae's isle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy soul, and all dissolvM away ! 
Thus having spoke, th' enamoured Phrygian boy 
Rusb*d to the oed, impatient for the Joy. 
Him iielen followed slow with bashful charms, 
And clasped the blooming hero in her arms. 

While these to lovers delicious rapture yields 
The stem Atrides rages round the field : 
So some fell lion, whom the woods obey. 
Roars through the desert and demands his prey. 
Faris he seeks, impatient to destroy, 
But seeks in vain along the troops of Troy ; 
Kven those bad yielded to a foe so brave 
The recreant warrior, hateful as the grave. 
Then speaking thus, the king of kings arose; 
Ve Trojans, Daidans, all our generous foes! 
Hear and attest ! from heaven with conquest crows*d 
Our brother's arms the just success have found : 
Be therefore now the Soartan wealth restor*d. 
Let Aigive Helen own tier lawful lord ; 
Th* appomted fine let Ilion justly nay. 
And a0» to age record this signal oay. 

He ceas*d ; his army's loud iqpplaus^ rise. 
And the loqg tbout runs echoing through the skiesi 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Tke breneh of the Truce, and the first BattU, 

*^ht Gods deJilerate in council concerning the Trojao war; 

thsy agree upon the continuation of it, and Jupiter len* 

down Minerva to breikk the truce. She pcrsoades Pandanit 

to aim an arrow at Mcnelaus. who i* wounded, but euied lijr 

Macbaoo. In the mean time some of the Trojan troop* atUcK 

the Greeks. Agamemnon is .ViBtinguisbed id all the parts ol 

a^ood general ; he reviews the troops, and exhorts tbc le»ders. 

t^e by praises, and others by reproofs. Nestor is particulartf 

ceJebnCted for his military discipline. The battle joins. Md 

creat numbers are slain on both sides. , .u , » w .a 

Tlfe same day continues throuajh this, as tbrougrh tbc last boOK, 

(as it does also through the two following, and «liA<»t to IfcJ 

end of the levcnthbook.) The scene is wholly m tlw fceW 

before Troy. 



And now Olvmpo^ shi»ing gates unfbW ; 

The Gods, with Jove, assume their thrones of gdld ; 

Immortal Hebe, fresh with hlcoin divine, 

The golden gohlet crowns with purple wme: 

Whue the full bowls flow round, the powers emplDgr 

Their carerul eyes on long-contended Troy. 

When Jove, disposed to tempt Satumia's s^U 
Thus waVd the fury of his partial queen. 
Tw6 powers divine the son of Atreos aid. 
Imperial Juno, and the Martial Maid : 
But high in heaven they sit, and gaze from far 
The tame spectators of his deeds of war. 
Not thus fair Venus helps her favour'ri knight. 
The Queen of Pleasures shares the toils of fight, 
Eauch danger wards, and conMant in her care* 
8av«s»tb« moment of the last ' 
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Her set has rescu'd Paris' forfeit life. 
Though great Atrides gainV! the glorious striie. 
Then say, ye powers .' wiiat signal issue waits 
To crown this deed, and finish all the Fates ? 
Shall heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms spsr^i 
Or rouse the Furies, and awake the war ? 
Vet, would the Gods for human good pmvide, 
AtriJes soon might gain his beauteous bride, 
Still Priam's walls in i>eaceful honours grow, 
And through his gates the crowdh)g nations flow. 

Thus while he spoke, the Queen of Heaven enra^d 
And Queen of War in close consult engag'd : 
Apart they sit, their deep designs employ, 
And meditate the future woes of Troy. 
Though secret anger swellM Minerva's breast. 
The prudent Goddess yet her wrath supprest; • 
But Juno, impotent^f passion, broke 
Her sullen silence, and with fury spoke. 

Shall then, O tyrant of th' ethereal reign ? 
My schemes, my labours, and my hopes, be vain f 
Have I, for this, shook llion with alarms, 
Assembled nations, set two worlds in arms) 
To spread the war, I flew from shore to shore ; 
Th' immortal coursers scarce the labour bore. 
At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads impeudi, 
But Jov^ hijnseif the faithless race defends : 
Loth as thou art to punish lawless lust. 
Not all the Gods are partial and unjust. 

The Sire, whose thunder shakes the cloudy ikiMf 
Sighs from his inmost soul, and thus replieb : 
Oh lascmg rancour i oh insatiate hate 
To Phr3'5ia's monarch and the Phrygian state! j 

What high offence h^^ fir'd the wife of Jove, j 

Can wretched mortals harm the powers above ? [foundf 1 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou wouldst cott- j 
And yon fair structures level with the ground? 
Hasle, leave the skies, fulfil thy stern c^sire. 
Burst all her gates, and wr<tp her walls in firo ! 
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Let IMam bleed ! if jet thou thirst for more. 

Flood all his sons, and Ilion float with gore, 

To boundless vengeance the wide realm be ^ven, 

Till vast destruction glut the queen of heaven .' 

So let it he, and Jove his peace enjoy. 

When heaven no longer hears tb» name of Troj. 

But should this arm prepare to wreak our hate 

On thy lov*d realms, whose guilt demands their &te 

Presume not thou the lifted bolt to stay ; 

Bemember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 

For know, of all the numerous towns that rise 

Beneath the rolling sun and starry skies, 

Which Gods have raised or earth-bom men enjoy, 

None stands so dear to Jove as sacted Troy. 

No i^ortals merit more distinguished grace 

Than godlike Priam, or than Priam*s race * 

Still to our name their hecatombs expire, 

And stars blaze with unextinguished fire. 

At this the Goddess roUM her radiant eyes. 
Then on the Thunderer fixM them, and replies t 
Three to^ifns are Juno^s on the Grecian plains, 
More dear than all tb' extended earth contains, 
Mycenae, Argos, and the Spartan wall ; 
These thou may^st raze, nor I forbid their fall : 
''Fis not in me the vengeance to remove ; 
The crime*s suihcient that they share my loveu 
Of power superior why should I complain ? 
Besent I may, but must resent in vain. 
Vet some distinction Juno might require, 
Sprune with thyself from one celestial sire, 
A Goddess bom to share the realms above. 
And styl'd the consort of the thundering Jove • 
iJur thou a wife and sister^ right deny ; 
Let both consent, and both by turns comply ; 
So shall the gods our joint decrees obey. 
And heaven shall act as we direct the war. 
See ready Pallas waits thy high commands, 
'^' -«ise in arms the Greek and Phrygian bandt; 
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Tlteir suddeii friendship by her arts may ceaaSt 
And the proud Trojans first infringe the peace. 

The sire of men and monarch of the sky, 
Th* advice approvM, and bade Minerva fly. 
Dissolve the league, and all her arts eropioyi 
To make the breach the faithless act of Troy. 

Fir'd with the chazgd, she headlong uigMtier flighty 
And shot like lightning from Olympus* height 
As the red comet, from Satumius sent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent, 
(A fatal sign to armies on the plain. 
Or trembling sailors on the wintry main) 
With sweeping glories glides along in air, 
And shakes the sparkles from its blazing hair ; 
Between both armies thus, in open sight, ^ 

Shot the bright Goddess in a trail of light. 
With eyes erect the gazing hosts admire 
The power descending, and the heavens on fire * 
The Gods (they cryM) the Gods this signal sent. 
And fate now labours with some vast event : 
Jove seals the league, or bloodier scenes preji^res; 
Jove, the great arbiter of peaccand wars ! 

They said, while Pallas through the Trojan throngi 
(In shape a mortal) passM disgujs'd along. 
Like bold Laddocus, her course she bent, 
Who from Antenor tracM his high descent. 
Amidst the ranks Lyca6n*s son she found, 
The warlike Pandarus, for strength renownM ; 
Whose squadrons, led from black £sepus* flood. 
With flaming shields in martial circle stood. 

To him the Goddess : Phrygian ! canst thou heat 
A well-timM counsel with a willing ear ? 
What praise were thine, couldst thou direct thy daxt« 
Amidst his triumph, to the Spartan^s heart ! 
What gifts from Troy, from Paris wouldst thou gaJa* 
Thy country's foe, iJie Grecian glory slain ! 
Then seize th' occasion, dare the mighty deed, 
Aim at hisipeast, and may that aim succeed ! 
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But first, to speed the shofl, address thy vow 
To Lycian Pndebus with the silver bow. 
And swear the firstlings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia^s altars, to the God of Day. 

He heard, and madly at the motion pleasM, 
His polish'd bow with hasty rashness sciz*d. 
'Twas formed of horn, and smoothM with artful toil, 
A mountain-goat resign'd the shining spoil, 
"Who pierc*d long since beneath his arrows bled; 
The stalely quarry on the cliffs, lay dead, 
And sixteen palms his browns large iionours spread s 
The workman jom'd, and shapM the bended norns. 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 
This, by the Greeks unseen, the warrior bends, 
ScreenM by the shields of his surrounding friendSr 
There meditates the mark, and couching low, 
Fits the sharp arrow to the well-strung bow. 
On»» from a himdred feathered deaths he choso, 
Fatod to wound, and cause of future woes. 
Tlien offers vows, with hecatombs to crown 
Apollo's altars in liis native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends. 
Drawn to an arch, andjoins the doubling ends ; 
Close to his breast he strains the nerve below, 
Till the barb*d point approach the circling b«>w; 
Th* impatient weapon whizzes on the wing : 
Sounds the tougli horn, and twangs the quivering strtn^ 

But thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hour 
The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Pallas assists, and (weakenM in its force) 
Diverts tk\e weapon from its destinM course . 
So from her babe, when slumber seals his eve. 
The watchful mother wafts th' cnvenom'd fly. 
Just where his belt with golden buckles joinM, 
Where linen folds the double corselet lin'd. 
She tum*d the shaft, which hissing from above, 
PassM the broad belt, and through the corslet drove | 
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The folds it pierc*d, the plaited linen tore, 

And raz^d the skin, and drew the purple gore. 

As when, some stately trappings are decreed 

To grace a monarch on nis bounding steed* 

A nymph in Caria or Maeonia bred, 

Stains xhfit pure ivory with a lively red : 

With equal lustre various colours vie. 

The shining whiteness, and the Tyrian dye 

So, great Atrides! showM thy sacred blood. 

As down thy snowy thigh distill'd tUa streaming flooo. 

With horror seisM, the king of men descryM 

The shaft infixM, and saw the gushing Ude z 

Nor less the Spartan fearM, before he found 

The shining barb appear above the wound. 

Then with a sigh, that heaved his manly breast, 

The royal brother thus his grief exprest, 

And grasped his hand ; while all the Greeks around 

With answering sighs retumM the plaintive sound. 

Oh dear as life .' did I for this agree 
The^ solemn truce, a fatal truce to thee I 
Wert thou exjposM to all the hostile train, ^ 
To fight for Ureece, and conquer to be slain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join. 
And fiiith is scomM by all the peijur'd line. 
Rot thus our vows, confirm*d with wine and gore, 
Those bends we plighted, and those oaths we swora^ 
Shidl ^ be vain : when heaven^s revenge is slow, 
Jove but prepares to strike the fiercer bfow. 
The day shall come, that great avenging day, 
Wni«h Troy^s proud glories in the dust shall ley 
When Priam*s powers and Priam^s self shall ttUf 
And one prodigious ruin swallow all. 
1 see the God, already, from the pole 
Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roQ ; 
t see th* Eternal all his fury shed, 
And Aifikm his aegis o^er their guilty head.^ 
Sueh if^ty woes on peijurM princes wait; 
But thou, atais ! deserv*st a happier £ite. 
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Still must I mourn the period of thy days. 
And only mourn, without my share of praise? 
Depriv*df of thee^ the heartless Greeks no mortt 
Shall dream of conquests on the hostile shore | 
Troy seized of Helen, and our glory^ lost. 
Thy bones shall moulder on a foreign coast : 
While some proud Tmjan thus insulting cries* 
(And spurns the dust where Menelaus lies^ 
** Such are the trophies Greece from Ilion bringi, 
And such the conquest of her king of kings ! 
Lo his proud vessels scatterM o'er the main, 
And unrevengM his mic^hty brother slain.** • 
Oh ! ere that dire disgrace shall blast my fame, 
0*erwhelm me, eartli ! and hide a monarch's shame 

He said : a leader's smd a brother's fears 
Possess his soul, which thus the Spartan cheers . 
Let not thy wonls the warmth of Greece abate \ 
The feeble dart is guiltless of my fate : 
Stiff with the rich embroider'd work around, 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound. 

To whom the king. My brother and my friend, 
Thus, always thus, may heaven thy life defend ! 
Now seek some skilful hand, whose powerful art 
May stanch the effiision, and extract the dart 
Herald, be swifl, and bid Machaon bring 
His speedy succour to the Spartan king ; 
PiercM with a winged shaft, (the deed of Troy) 
ITie Grecian's sorrow, and the Dardan's joy. 

With hasty zeal the swift Talthybius flies ; 
Through the thick files he darts his searching eyee, 
And finds Machaon> where sublime he stands 
In arms encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus : Machaon, to the king repair. 
His wounded brother clauns thy timely care ; 
Pierc*d by some Lycian or Dardanian bow, 
A grief to ut, a triumph to the foe. 

The heavy tldinp griev*d the godlike man ) 
Swift to hit succour through the ranks he ran i 
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Tbe dauntless king yet standing firm he found, 
And ail the chiefs in deep concern around. 
Where to the steely point the reed was ioinM, 
The shaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery grac*d« 
He loosM ; the corslet from his breast unbraced ; 
Then suckM the blood, and sovereign balm infu3*d. 
Which Chiron gave, and iEsciilapius usM. 

While round the prince Uie Greeks employ their caro. 
The Trojans rush tumultuous to the war ; 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms. 
Once more the fields are fiUM with dire alarmx 
Nor had you seen tbe king of men appear 
ConfusM, unactive, or surprised with fear ; 
But fond of glory with severe delight, 
His beating bosom claimed the rising fight, 
No longer with his warlike steeds he staid. 
Or pressM the car with polished brass inlaid ; 
But lefl Eurymedon the reins to guide; 
The fiery coursers snorted at his side. 
On foot tlirough all the martial ranks he moveg, 
And these encourages, and those reproves. 
Brave men ! he cries (to such who boldly dare 
Urge their swift steeds to face the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 
Jove is with Greece, and let us trust in Jove, 
n'is not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 
Whose crimes sit heavy on her perjur'd bead, ^ 
Her sons and matrons Greece shall lead in chain% 
And her dead warriors strow Uie mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave inspires ; 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires : ^^ 
Shame to your country, scandal of your kind ! 
Bom to the fate ye well deserve to find ! 
Why stand ye gazing round the dreadful plaliit 
Prefiar*d for fight, but doom*d to fly in vam? 
ONifus*d and panting thus, the hunted deer 
PaHs as he flies, a victim to his fear. 
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Still must ye wait the foes, and still retire, 
Till yon tall vessels blaze with Trojan fire 
Or trust ye. Jove a valiant foe shall chase, 
To save a trembling, heartless, dastard race ? 

This said, he stalked with ample strides along. 
To Ciete*s brave monarch and his martial throng ; 
High at their head he saw the chief appear, 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy exprest. 
And claspM the warrior to his armed breast 
Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine ! what praise shall we bestow * 
To thee the foremost honours are decreed. 
First in the fight, and every graceful deed. 
For this in banquets, when the generous bowls 
Restore our blood, and raise the warriors* souls ; 
Though all the rest with stated rules we bound, 
UnmixM, unmeasured, are thy goblets crowned 
Be still thyself; in arms a mighty name; 
Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

To whom the Cretan thus his speech addrest; 
Secure of me^O king ! exhort the rest ; 
FixM to thy side, in every toil I share, 
Thy firm associate in the day of war. 
But let the signal be this moment given ; 
To mix in fight is all I ask of heaven. 
The field shall prove how perjuries succeed, 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed. 

Charm'd with this heat the king his course pursUML 
And next the troops of either A jax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were ranged around, 
A cloud of heroes blackenM all the ground. 
Thus frojA the lofty promontory's brow » 

A swain surveys the gathering storm below ; 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours rise, 
Spread in dim streams, and sail along the skie&. 
Till black as night the swelling tempest shows. 
The cloud condensing as the west-wind blows x 
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(le dreads th* impending storm, and drives his flock 
To the close covert of an arching rock. 

Such, and so thick, the embattled squadrons stood, 
Wnn spears erect, a moving iron wood ; 
A ^8ffy light was shot from glimmering shields, 
Ann their brown arms obscur'd the dusky fields. 

O heroes ! worthy such a dauntless train. 
Whose godlike virtue we but urge in vain, 
(ExclainiM the king) who raise your eager bands 
With great examples, more than loud commands, 
Ah would the Gods but breathe in all the rest 
Such souls as burn in your exalted breast ! 
>Soon should our arms with just success be crownM, 
And Troy's proud walls lie smoking on the ground. 

Then to the next the general bends his course 

?Iis heart exults, and glories in his force ;) 
here reverend Nestor ranks his Pylian bands. 
And with inspiring elo<]uence commands ; 
With strictest order sets his train in arms, 
The chiefs advises, and tlie soldiers warms, 
Alastor, Chromius, Hajmon, round him wait, 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. • 
The horse and chariots to the front assigned. 
The foot(the strength of war)hc rang'd behind, 
The middle space suspected troops supply, 
Inclos'd by both, nor left the power to fly : 
He gives command to curb the fiery steed, 
Kor cause confusion, nor the ranks exceed . 
Before the rest let none too rashly ride ; 
No strength nor skill, but just m time, be try'd • 
The ch'urge once made, no warrior turn the leiiit 
But fight or fall ; a firm, embody'd train. 
He whom the fortune of the field shall cast 
From forth his chariot, mount the next in haste ; 
Nor seek unpractised to direct the car, 
Content with javelins to provoke the war. 
Our great fore&thers held this prudent course^ 
Thvs rurd their ardour, thus preserved their fore^ 
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B7 laws like these immortal conquests made. 
And earth*s proud tyrants low in asties laid. • 

So spol^e tne master of tlie martial art, 
And touciiM witli transport great Atrides* lieait. 
Oh ! liadst thou strength to match thy brave desiraa^ 
And nerves to second what thy soul inspires! 
But wasting years, that wither human race. 
Exhaust thy spirits, and thy arms unbrace. 
What once thou wert, oh ever might'st thou be ! 
\nd age the lot of any chief but thee. 

Thus to th* experienced prince Atrides cryM ; ' 
He shook his hoary locks, and thus replyM : 
Well might I wish, could mortal wish renew 
That strength which once in boiling youth I knew ; 
'Such as 1 wasywhen Ereuthalion slain 
Beneath this arm fell prostrate on the plain. 
But heaven its gifts not all at once bestows, 
These years with wisdom crowns, with action those 1 
The field of combat fits the young and bold, 
The solemn council best become tne old : 
To you the glorious conflict I resign. 
Let sage advice, the palm of age, be mine. 

He said. With joy the monarch marchM belbie, 
And found Menestheus on the dusty shore. 
With whom the firm Athenian phalanx stands; 
And next Ulysses, with his subject bands. 
Remote their forces lay, nor knew so far 
The peace infringM, nor heard the sounds of war; 
The tumult late begun, they stood intent 
To watch the motion, dubious of the event. 
The king, who saw their squadrons yet unmovM, 
With hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprovM : 

Can Feleus* son forget a warrior^s part, 
And fears Ulysses, skillM in every art ? 
Why stand you distant and the rest expect 
To mix in combat which yourselves neglect.' 
Prom you *twas hopVI among the first to dare 
The shock of armies, and commence the wai; 
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For this your naaMare eaUM, before the rest, 
To shara^the pleasures of the genial feast: 
And can you, chiefs ! without a blush survey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray? 
Say is it thus those honours you requite ; 
The first in banquets, but the last in fight? 

Ulysses beard : the heroes warmth overspread 
His cheek with blushes; and severe, be said : 
Take back th* unjust reproach ! Behold we stand 
Sheath'd in bright arms, and but expect commamL 
f glorious deeds affords thy soul delight, ^ 

Behold me plunging in the thickest fight 
Then give thy warrior-chief a warrior's due, 
Who dares to act whatever thou dar'st to view. 

Struck with his generous wrath the king replies; 
Oh great in action, and in council wise ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the same, 
ffor need I to command, nor ought to blame. 
Sage as thou art, and learned in human kind. 
Forgive the transport of a martial mind. 
Baste to the fight, secure of just amends; 
The Gods tlmt make, shall keep the worthy, friendii 

He said* and pass'd where great Tydides Iay» 
His steeds and chariots wedgM in firm array : 

?rhe warlike Stheneius attends his side) 
o whom with stern reproach the monarch cry*d ; 
Oh son of Tydeus ! (be, whose strength could tami 
The bounding steed, in arms a mighty name) 
Canst thou, remote, the mingling hosts desciy, 
With hands unactive, and a careless eye ? 
Not thus thy sire tbe fierce encounter feared ; 
Still first in front the matchless prince appeared ; 
What glorious toils, what wonders they recitei^ 
Who viewed him labouring through the ranks of fight t 
I saw him once, when,gatbering martial powerst 
A peaceful guest, he sought Mycen<B*s towers ; 
Annies he ask'd, and annies bad been given. 
Not we deny'dy but Jove forbade from heaven; 
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While drth<!fvil comets glaring from afar, 
ForewarnM the horrors of the Theban war. 
Next, sent by Greece from where A sopus flows, 
A fearless envoy, he approached the foes : 
The!)e's hostile walls, unguarded and alone, 
Dauntless he enters, and demands the throne. 
The tyrant feasting with his chiefs he folind. 
And darM to coml)at all those chiefs around ; 
Dar'd and suhdu'd, before their hauj^hty lord ; 
} )r Pallas strung his arm, and edgM his sword. 
^ ung with the shame, within the winding way, 
To bar his passage fifty warriors lay ; 
Two heroes led the secret squadron on, 
Maegn the fierce, and hardy Lycophon ; 
Those fifty slaughter'd in the gloomy vale, 
He spar'd but one to bear the dreadful tale. 
Such Tydeus was, and such his martial fire. 
Gods ! how the son degenerates from the sire I 

No words the godlike Diomed returnM, 
But beard respectful, and in secret burn'd: 
Not so fierce Capaneus' undaunted son, 
Stem as his sire, the boaster thus begun. 

What needs, O monarch, this invidious prai96, . 
Ourselves to lessen, while our sires you raise ? 
Dare lobe just, Atrides! and confess 
Our valour equal, though our fury less. 
With fewer troops we storm'd the Theban wall, 
i ftd happier saw the sevenfold city fall. 
J I impious acts the guilty fathers oy'd ; 
The sons subduM, for heaven was on their side. 
Far more than heirs of all our parents' fame, 
Our glories darken their diminishM name. 

To him Tydides thus. lV*y friend, forbear. 
Suppress thy passion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excuse this ragei 
Whose cause we frtjlow, and whose war we wagft; 
His the first praise, were Ilion*s tow'rs o'erthrown, 
. And, if tve fail, the chief disgrace his own. 
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Let him t]w Gneki to barely toils «xcile» , 
*Tii ours to labour in the glorious fight 

He spoke, and ardent, on the trembling ground 
Sprung from his car ; his ringing arms resound. 
Dire was the claug, and dreadful from afar, 
Of armM Tydides rushing to the war. 
As when the ^^inds, ascending by degrees. 
First move the whitening surrace of the seasi 
The billows float in order to the shore. 
The wave behind rolls on the wave before ; 
Till, with the growing storm, the deeps arise, 
Foani o*er the rocks, and thunder to the skies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng, 
Shields urgM on shields, and men drove men aloQ|^ 
Sedate and silent move the numerous bands ; 
Nn gound, no whisper, but the chiePs commandsi 
11)096 only heard ; with awe the rest obey. 
As if some God had snatchM their voice away. 
Not so the Trojans ; from their host ascends 
A general shout that all the region rends. 
\a when the fleecy flocks unnumberM stand 
\n wealtliy folds, and wait the milker^s hand, 
Tlie hollow vales incessant bleating fills, 
11)6 lambs reply from all the neighbouring hills . 
Such clamours rose from various nations round, 
MixM was the murmur, and confused the sound. 
Each host now joins, and each a God inspires, 
These Mars inciter, and those Minerva fires. 
PUe flight around, and dreadful Terror reign ; 
And Discord raging bathes the purple plain ; 
Discord ! dire sister of the slaughiering power, 
Small at her birth, but rising every hour, 
While scarce the skies her horrid head can bound. 
She stalks on earth, and shakes the world around ; 
The nations bleed, wherever her steps she turns, 
The groan still deepens, and the combat bums. 

Now shield with shield, with helmet helmet ckN^d, 
To armour armour, lance to lance opposed. 
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Host against host with shadowy flqaadrom dnw. 
The aounding darts in iron tempests flew, 
Victohi and vanquished ioin promiscuous cries, 
And shrilling shouts and dying groans arise ; 
With streaming blood the slippery fields are dy*d, 
And slaughterM heroes swell toe dreadful tide. 

As torrents roll, increasM by numerous rills, 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills; 
Rush to &e vales, and, pourM along the plains 
Roar through a thousand channels to the main ; 
The distant shepherd trembling hears the sound t 
So mix both hosts, and so their cries rebound. 

The bold Antilochus the slaughter led, 
7*he first who struclL a valiant Trojan dead : 
At great Echepolus the lance arrives, 
Raz'd his high crest, and ttirough his helmet drivct ; 
WarmM in the brain the braxen weapon lies, 
And shades eternal settle o^er his eyes. 
So sinks a tower, that long assaults had stood 
Of force and fire ; its walls bcsmearM with blood 
Him, the bold * leader of th' Abantian throng 
Seized to despoil, and dragged the corpse along: 
Rut while be strove to tug th' inserted dart, 
A^noi^s javelin reach*d the hero*s heart. 
His flank, unguarded bj his ample shield, 
Admits the lance : he falls, and spurns the field ; 
The nerves, unbrac*d, support his limbs no mpM } 
The soul comes floating in a tide of gpre. 
Trojans and Greeks now gather round the slaiB 
The war renews, the warriors bleed agtiio ; 
As o*er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 
Man dies on man, and all is blood and raga» 

In blooming youth fair Simolsius fell, 
Sent by great Ajax to the shades of hell: 
Fair SimoTsius, whom his motbei bore, 
Amid the flocks on silver Simois* shove : 

•EI»hMW 
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The nymph descending from the hills of Tde, 

To seek her parents on his flowery side, 

lirotight forth the bahe, their common care and jcj. 

And thence from Simois nam^d the lovely boy. 

Short was his date ! by dreadfid Ajax slain 

He falls, and renders all their cares in vain ! 

So falls a poplar, that in watery gi-ound 

RaisM higfi the head, with stately branches crows*!* 

(Feird by some artist with his shining steel. 

To shape the circle of the bending wheel) 

Cut down it lies, tall, smooth, and lareeiy spread 

With all its beauteous honours on its head ; 

There, left a subject to the wind and rain, " 

And scorchM by suns, it withers on the plain. 

Thus nierc'd by Ajax, Sinioisius lies 

StretchM on the shore, and thus neglected diet. 

At Aiax Antiphus his javelin threw; 
The pomted lance with erring fury flew, 
^nd Leucus, lov*d by wise Ulysses, slew. 
He drops the corpse of Simoislus slain, 
And sinks a breathless carcass on the plain. 
This saw Ulysses, and with crief enrag'd 
Strode where the foremost or the foes engaged ; 
ArmM with his spear, he meditates the wound. 
In act to throw ; but, cautious, looked around. 
Struck at his sight the Trojans backward drew, 
And trembling heard the javelin as it flew. 
A phief stood nigh, who nrom Abydoscame, 
0(\ Priam^s son, Democodn was his name ; 
I'he weapon enters close above his ear, 
Cold through his temples glides the whizting spear t 
With piercing shri«»ks the youth resigns his breath. 
His eye-balls darken with the shades of death ; 
Ponderous he falls ; his clanging arms resound ; 
And his broad buckler rings against the ground. 

Seiz'd with affright the boldest foes appear; 
Ev*a godlike Hector seems himself to fear ; 
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Slow be gnve way, the rest tumultuous fled ; 
The Greeks with shouts press on, and spoil the dead \ 
But Phoebus now from Ilion^s towering height 
Shines forth revealM, and animates the fight 
Trojau^s be bold, and force with force oppose ; 
Your foaming steeds urge headlong on tlie foes! 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribbM with steel: 
Your weapons enter, and your stroke they feel. 
Have you forgot what seem'd your dread before f 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more. 

Apollo thus from Ilion's lofty towers 
ArrayM in terrors, rousM the Trojan {K)war8 : 
While War's fierce Goddess fires the Grecian h^ 
And shouts and thunders in the fields beloir 
Then great Dioi-es fell by doom divine, 
In vain his valour, and illustrious line. 
A broken rock the force of Pirns threw 
(Who from cold iEnus led the Thraciah crew;) 
Full on his ankle dropt the ponderous stone, 
Burst the strong nerves, ana crushM the solid bone : 
Supine he tumbles on the crimson sands, 
Before his helpless friends and native bands, 
And spreads tor aid his unavailing hands. 
The foe rushed furious as he pants for breath, 
And through his naval drove the pointed deaths 
His gushing entrails smokM upon the ground, 
And the warm life came issuing from the wound. 

His lance oold Thoas at the conquentr sent. 
Deep in his breast above the pap it went 
Amid the lungs was fixM the winged wood, 
And quivering in his heaving bosom stood : 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' ^tolian warrior tuggM his weighty spear : 
Then sudden wavM his flaming falchion round. 
And gasIiM his belly with a ghastly wound. 
The corpse now breaiiiless on the bloody plains 
To spoil his arms the victor strove in vain ; 
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The Tbraclan bands against the victor prest; 
A grove of lances glitter'd at his breasL 
Siern Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes, 
In sullen fury slowlyquitg the prize. 

Thus fell two heroes ; one tiie pride of Thrace, 
And one the leader of the Epian race ! 
Oeath^s sable shade at once overcast their eyes. 
In dust the vanquithM, and the victor lies. 
With copious slaughter all the fields are red, 
And heapVl with growing mountains of the dead. 

Mad some brave chief tliis martial scene beheld. 
By Pallas gujirded through the dreadful field ; 
Might darts be bid to turn their points away, 
'ind swords around him innocently play ; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he seen. 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 

So foughi- each host with thirst of glory firM, 
And crowds on crowds triumphantly expired. 
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BOOK V. 



THE ARGUMlsLYT. 

Tk» Aett tf DiometU 

Viomei, asMiteiby Pallas, performs wonders to this Avr** bat 
tie. PandAtus wounds him with an arrow, but the GoddeM 
euros him, enables him to discern G-ods from mortnli, %m»4 
prohibits him from contending with any of the former, nxcept 
log Venae. £neas joins Pandarus to oppose him. Paadarui 
is killed, and ACneas in great dangler, but for the' assistanes 
of Venus : who, as she is removing her son from the ight« U 
wounded on the hand by Diomed. Apollo seconds her in lue 
rescue, and at length t:arries off ilCneas to Trojr, where he ia 
healed in the temple of Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojaas 
and assists Hector to make a stand. In the mean time £n«s« 
is restored to the field, and they overthrow several of ihm 
Greeks ; among the rest Tlepoiemus is slain by Sarpedoss. 
Juno and Minerva descend to resist Mars; the latter tncitee 
Diomed to go against that God ; he wouods him, and sead^ 
him groaning to heaven. 

The first battle continues through this book. The seeoa it tkm 
■ame as ia the former. 



But Pallas now Tydides^ soul inspires. 
Pills with her force, and warms with all her fine. 
Above the Greeks his deathless fiime to raise, 
And crown her hero with distinguishM praise 
High ou his helm celestial lightnings play, 
His btamy shield emits a living ray ; 
Fh* unwearied blaze incessant streams suppliet 
Like the red star that fires th* autumnal skiei^ 
When fresh he rears his radiant orb to siglH, 
And bath*d in Ocean, shoots a Keener lielit 
Such glories Pallas on the chief bestow d, 
Sttoh« ftom hii vmi, the fierce effulgence flowM. 
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Onward iho drives him, furious to engage, 
Where the fight bums, and where the thickest rafi; 

The sons of Dares first the combat sought, 
A wealthy priest, but rich without a fault ; 
In Vulcan's fane the &ther*s days were led. 
The sons of toils of glorious battle bred ; 
These singled from their troops the fight maintain. 
These from their steeds, Tydidcs on the plain. 
Fierce for renown the "brother chiefs draw near, 
And first bold Phegeus cast his sounding spear, 
Which o'er the warrior's shoulder took its course. 
And spent in empty air its erring force. 
Not so, Tydides, flew thy lance m vain, 
But piercM his breast, and stretchy him on the plaia. 
SoizM with unusual fear, IdsBus fled, 
Left the rich chariot, and bis brother dead. 
And bad not Vulcan lent celestial aid, 
He too had sunk to death's eternal shade; 
But in a smoky cloud the God of fire 
Pre»erv*d the son, in pity to the sire. 
The steeds and chariot, to the navy led, 
Encreas'd the spoils of gallant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and shame, the Trojan crew 
Or dain, or fled, the sons of Dares view ; 
When by the blood-siain*d hand Minerva prest 
The God of battles, and this speech addrest : 
* Stem power of war ! by whom the mighty fall. 
Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty wall ! 
Let the brave chiefs their glorious toils aivide ; 
And whose the conquest mighty Jove decide : 
While we ftom interdicted nel(^s retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire 

Her words allay'd th' impetuous warrior's heat| 
The God of arms and Martial Maid i^treat ; 
R^mov'd from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bounds 
They sat, and hsten'd to the dying sounds. 

Imntime, the Greeks the Trojan race pursoOi 
And scMne bold chieftain every leader slew : 
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First Odius falls, and bites the bloody sand. 

His death ennobled by Atridcs* hand ; 

As he to flight his wheeling car addrest. 

The speedy javelin drove fioin back to breast. 

In dust the mighty Halizonian lay, 

His arms resound, the spirit wings its way. 

Thy fate was next, O Phastus .' dooiuM to 6d 
The great Idomeneus* portended steel; 
.Whom Borus sent (his son and only joy) 
Trom fruitful Tame to liie fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd hini from afar, 
And pjerc'd his shoulder as he mounts his car; 
Back from the car he tumbles to the ground. 
And everlasting shades his eyes surround. 

Then dy*d Scaniandrius, expert in the chase. 
In woods'and wilds to wound the savage race t 
Diana taught him all her sylvan arts, 
To bend the bow, and aim unerring darts: 
But vainly here Diana^s aits he tries, 
The fatal lance arrests him as he flies ; 
From Menelaiis^ arm the weapon sent. 
Through his broad back and heaving bosom went: 
Down sinks the warrior with a thundering sound* 
His brazen armour rings against the giound. 

Next artful Phereclus untimely fell ^ 
Bold Merion sent him to the realms of hell. 
Thy father's skill, O Phereclus, was thine, 
The graceful fabric and th^ fair design. 
For, lovM by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To him the shipwright's and the builder's ai^ 
Beneath bis hand the fleet of Paris rose, 
The fatal rause of all his country's woes; 
But h^, the mystic will of heaven unknown, 
Nor saw his country's peril, nor his own. 
The hapless artist, while coufus'd he fled, 
The spear of Merion mingled with the dead* 
Through his right liip with forceful fury cast» 
Between the bladder and the bone it past ; 
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Prone on his kne^ he falls with fruitless cries, 
And death in lasting slmnber seals his eyes. 

From Meges* force the swift Fedsus ned, 
Antenor*s offspring from a foreign bed. 
Whose eenerous spouse, Theano, heavenly fiiir, 
NursM me young stranger with a mother^s care. 
How vain those cares ! when Meges in the rear 
Full in his nape infixed the fatal spear; 
Swift through his crackling jaws tne weapon ^ides. 
And the cold tongue the grinning teeth divides. 

Then dy*d Hypsenor, generous and divine, 
Sprung from the orave Dolopians mighty line, 
Who near ador*d Scamander made abode, 
Priest of the stream and honoured as a God. 
On hhn, amidst the flying numbers found, 
Eurvpyius inflicts a deadly wound ; 
On bis broad shoulders fell ihe forceful brand 
Then glancine downward loppM his holy hand, 
Which stained with sacred blood the blushing sand 
Down sunk the priest: the purple hand of death 
Closed his dim eye and Fate suppressed his breath. 

Thus toilM the chiefs, in difierent parts engagM, 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag'd, 
Amid the Greek, amid the Trojan train. 
Rapt through the ranks he thunders o*er the plain ; 
Now here, now there, he darts from place to place, 
Fours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 
Thus from high hills the torrents swift and strong 
DeliJ'ge whole fields, and sweep the trees along. 
Through ruin*d moles the rushing waves resounds, 
Orwhelms the bridge, and bursts the lofty bounds^ 
The yeNow harvests of the ripenM year. 
And flatted vineyards, one sad waste appear! 
While Jove descends in sluicy slieets of rain. 
And all the labours of mankind are vain.- 

So rag*d Tydides, boundless in his ire. 
Drove armies back, and made all Troy rettra. 
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WiCi grief the •leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide waste of his destructive hand t 
His bended bow against the chief he drew ; 
Swift to the mark the thirsty arrow flew, 
Whose forky point the hollow breast- plate tore. 
Deep in his shoulder pierced, and drank the gore : 
The rushing stream his brazen armour dyM, 
While the proud archer thus exulting cryM : 

Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your steeds! 
Lo! b}^ our hand the bravest Grecian bleeds. 
Not long the dreadful dart 'he can sustain; 
Or Phoebus. uig*d me to these fields in vain. 

So snoke he, boastful ; but the winged dart 
Stopt short of life, and mockM the shooter^s arL 
The wounded chief, behind his car retirM, 
The helpins hand of Stbenelus requirM ; 
Swift from Ills seat he leapM upon the ground, 
And> tuggM the weapon from the gushing wounds 
When thus the king his guardian power addrest. 
The purple current wandering o^er his vesL 

O progeny of Jove ! unconquerM maid ! 
If e'er my godlike sire d^serv'd thy aid. 
If e'er I felt thee in the fighting field ; 
Now^ Goddess, now thy sacred succour yield. 
Oh give my lance lo reach the Trojan knight, 
Whose arlrow wounds the chief thou guard'st ui fight; 
And lay the boaster grovelling on the shore, 
That vaunts these eyes shall view the light no moit. 

Thus pray'd Tydides, and Minerva heard; 
His nerves confirmed, his languid spirits cbeer'df 
He feels each limb with wonted vigour light; 
His beating bosom claims the promised %ht. 
Be bold (she cry'd) in every combat shine , 
War be thy province, thy protection mine ; 
Rush to the fight, and eveiy foe control; 
Wake eacb paternal virtue in thy soul: 
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Strength sw«l)s thy boiling breast, infus*d bj me^ 

And all thy gadlike fether breathes in thee T 

Yet more, firom mortal mists I purge thy eyes, 

And set to view the warring Deities. 

These see thou shun, through all th* embattled pltiOy 

Nor rashly strive where human force is vain. 

If Venus mingle in the martial hand, 

Her shah thou wound : so Pallas gives command. 

With that, the blue-eyM virgin wingM ber fli^t; 
Tfao hero rushed impetuous to the fight ; 
W'ith tenfold ardour now invades the plain, 
Wild with delay, and more enrag*d by pain. ' 
As on the fleecy flocks when hunger calls, 
Amidst the field a brindled lion falls; 
If chance some shepherd with a distant daif 
The savage wound, he rouses at the smart. 
He foams, he roars ; the shepherd dares not stay, 
But trembling leaves the scattering flocks a prey ; 
Heaps fall on heaps ; he bathes with blood ttie ground, 
Then leaps victorious o*er the lofhr mound 
Not with less fury stern Tydides new; 
And two brave leaders at an instant slew • 
Astynous breathless fell, and by his side 
His people^s pastor, good Hypenor dyM ; 
AsQrnouR* breast the deadly lance receives, 
Hypenor*s shoulder his broad falchion cleaves. 
Thoee slain he left ; and sprung with noble rage 
Abas and Polvidus to enga^ : 
Sons of Eurydamus, who wise and old, 
Could fates foresee, and mystic dreams unfi>ld ; 
The youths retuni*d not from the doubtfiil plain, 
And the sad fiither try*d his arts In vain ; 
No mystic dream could make their fates appear. 
Though pow determined by Tvdides* spear. 

Young Zanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage 
The joy and hope of Phenops* feeble age ; 
Vait was his wealth, and these the only bain 
Of all hif labours, and a life of cares. 
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Cold death o*ertakes them in their blooming yetui. 
And leaves the father unavailing tears; 
To strangers novir descends his heapy store, 
Thp race forgotten, and the name no more. 

Two sons of Priam in one chariot ride. 
Glittering in arms, and combat side by side. 
As when tlie lordly lion seeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood. 
He leaps amidst them with a furious bound, 
Bends their strong necks, and tears them to the ground 
So from their seats the brother chiefs are torn. 
Their steeds and chariot to the navy borne. 

With deep concern divine iEneas view'd 
The foe prevailing and his friends pursuM, 
liirough the thick storm of singing spears he flies, 
Gxploruig Panda rus with careful eyes, 
At length he found Lycaon^s mighty son ; 
To whom the chief of Venus* race begun. 

Where, Pandarus, are all thy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows anc^nerrin^ bow, 
Thy matchless skill, thy yet unrivaird fame. 
And boasted glory of the Lycian name ? 
Oh pierce that mortal ! if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fall; 
Or God incensed, who quits the distant skies 
To punish Troy for slighted sacrifice ; 
(Which, oh avert from our unhappy state ! 
For what so dreadful as celestial hate ?) 
Whoever he be, propitiate Jove with prayer; 
tf map, destroy ; ifGod, intreat to spare 

To him the Lycian. Whom your eyes beholi|» 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold ! 
Such coursers whirl him o*er the dust]r field, 
So towers his helmet, and so Hemes his sfai^d. 
If *Us a God, he wears tbat chiefs disguise; 
Or if that chief some guardian of the »iei 
lBVclv*d in clouds, protects him in the fray. 
And tuna unseen the frustrate dart away. 

1 
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I W1114M an artow, which not idly fell, 

Tho blrokc had fixM him 10 the gates of hell, 

And, but some God, some angry God withstands. 

His fate was due to these unerring hands. 

Skiird in the bow, on foot I sought the war* 

Nor joined iwift horses to the rapid car. 

Tf^n polish*d chariots I pobspss'd at home, 

Ami still they grace Lycaon's princely dome : 

There veil'd in spacious coverlets they stand; 

And twice ten coursers wait their lord's command. 

The good old warrior bade we trust to these, 

When first for Troy I sailM the sacred seas ; * 

In fields, aloft, the whirling car to guide, 

A<i«) through thd ranics of death triumphant ride. 

But vain xvith youth, and yet to thrift inclinM, * 

[ heard his counsels with unheedful mmd. 

And thought the steeds (your large supplies unkoowa) 

Might fail of forage in the straitened town : 

So took my bow and pointed darts in hand, 

And left the chariots m my native land. 

Too late, O friend ! my lasnness 1 deplore; 
Thf'i-^ shafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 
Tydeus' and Atreus' sons their points have found* 
And uudissemhied gore pursued the wound. 
In vain they bled : this (mavailing bow 
Serves, not to slaughter, but provoke the foe. 
In evil hour these bended horns 1 strung, 
And seiz*d the quiver where it idly hyng. 
Curs'd be the fate that sent me to the field, 
Without a warrior^s arms, the spear and 'shield! 
If e*er with life 1 quit the Trojan plain, * 

If e*er I see my spouse and sire again, 
This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims. 
Broke by my hand, shall feed the blazing flamet. 

Td^whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
Be calm, nor Phoebus' honourM gift disgrace. 
The distant dart be ])rais*d, though here we need 
The ruling cliariot, and the bounding steed. 



Against yon hero let us bend our course, 

And, hand to hand, encounter force with Ibrce. 

Now n>ount my seat, and from the chariot's heif^t 

Observe my father's steeds, renown'd in iight. 

Practised alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 

To dare the shock, or urge the rapid race : 

Secure with these, through fighting fields we go; 

Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the foe. 

Haste, seize the whip, and snatch the guiding rein i 

The warrior's fury let this arm sustain ; 

Or, if to combat thy bold heart incline. 

Take thou the spear, the chariot's care be mine. 

O prince ! (Lycaon's valiant son reply'd^ 
As thine the steeds, be thine the task to guide. 
The horses, practis'd to their lord's command,. . 
BhaU bear the rein, and answer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we desert the fight, 
Thy viiice alone can animate their flight : 
IClse shall our fates be number'd with the dead. 
And these, the victor's prize, in triumph led. 
Thine be the guidance then : with spear 'and shield 
Myself will charge this terror of the field. 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car ; 
The bounding coursers nish amidst the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Stheneius espy'd, 
Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cry'd : 

O firiend ! two chiefs of forcje immense I see. 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee * 
Lo the brave heir of old Lycaon's line. 
And great £neas, sprung from race ilivine ! 
Enough it given to fame. Ascend thy car ; 
And save a life, the bulwark of our war. 

At this the hero cast a gloomy look, 
Fix'd on the chief with scorn ; and thus he fpok« 

Me dost thou bid to shun the coming fight ? 
Me woulds thou move to base, inglorious flight f 
Know, *tis not honest in my soul to fear, 
Nor was Tydides born to tremble here. 
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I hate the cumbrous chariot*9 slow advance, 

And the long distance of the flying lance ; 

But while my nerves are stror^, my force entire, 

l*hu8 front the foe, and emulate my sire. 

Nor shall yon steeds that fierce to nght convey 

Those threatening heroes, bear them both away; 

One chief at least beneath this arm shall die; 

So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 

But if she dooms, and if no God withstand. 

That both shall fall by one victorious hand ; 

Then heed my words : my horses here de^un, 

FixM to the chariot by the straighten^ rein ; 

SwiA to £neas* empty seat proceed. 

And seize the coursers of ethereal breed : 

The race of thos>e, which once the thundering God . 

For ravishM Ganymede on Tros bestow'd. 

The best that e*er on earth's broad surface run. 

Beneath the rising or the setting sun. 

Hence great Anchi&es stole a breed, unknown 

By mortal mares, from fierce Laomedon : 

Four of this race his^ample stalls contain. 

And two transpoii ^neas o*er the plain. 

These, were the rich immortal prize our own, 

Through the wide world shoula make our glory known. 

Thus while they spoke, the foe came furious on. 
And stem Lycaon's warlike race begun. 

Prince, thou art met. Though late in vain aasallM, 
The spear may enter where the arrow faiPd. 

He said, then shook the ponderous lance, and iung; 
On bis broad shield the sounding weapon rung, 
Pierc*d the tough orb, and in his cuirass hung. 
He bleeds! the pride of Greece ! (the boaster cries) 
Our triumph now, the mighty warrior lies ! 
Mistaken vaunter ! Diomed reply'd ; 
Thy dart has erfd, and now my spear be tryM : 
Ye scape not both ; one, headlong from his car, 
With bofttile blood shaU g)ut the God of War. 



He spok^, and rising faurPd his forceful dait» 
Which, driven by Pallas, piercM a vital part; 
Full in his face it onter'd, and betwixt 
The nose and e^'e-ball the proud Lycian fixl; 
Crashed all his jatvs, and cleft the tongue withtOt 
Till the bright point lookM out beneath the chia.. 
HeadK^ng he falls^ his helmet knocks the grounds 
Earth groans beneath him, and his^arms resound | 
The starting coursers tremble with atlVight; 
The soul indignant seeks the realms of night. 

To guard his slaughter^ friend, iEneas flies. 
His spear extending where the carcass lies; 
Watchful he wheels, protects it every w^ay, 
As the grim lion stalks around his prey. 
O'er the falPn trunk his ample shield displayed. 
He hides the hero with his mighty shade, 
And threats aloud : tlie Greeks with longing eyes 
Behold at distance, but forbear the Prize. 
Then fierce Tydides stoops; and from the fields 
HeavM with vast force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two strong men th* enormous weight could r&ts^ 
Such men as five in these degenerate days. 
He swung it round ; and gathering strength to throw, 
pischargM the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Wliere to the hip th' inserted thigh unites. 
Pull on the bone the pointed marble liglits; 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged stone, 
And strippM the skin, and crackM the solid bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and staggering with his paioSi 
His falling bulk his bended arm sustains; 
Lost in a dizzy mist the warrior lies; *■ 

A sudden cloud comes swimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave chief who mighty nunsbera sway*(|^ 
Oppressed had sunk to death's eternal shad^; 
But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 
She bore Anchises in the Ida^an grove, 
His danger views with anguish and despair, 
And guards her offspring with a mothers care 
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>oiit her miwih-) jv'd son her amis she tTirows, 

?r arn^s whose whiteness match the faHiiig »nowfti 

rcend'd from the foe behind her shining veil, . 

le swords wave harmless, and the javelins fail : 

ife through the rushing horse, and feathered ITight 

r sounding shafts, she bears him from the flight 

Nor Sthenelus, with unassisting hands, 

emain'd imheedful of his lord's^conimands : 

is panting steeds, reniov'd from out the war, 

e fix'd with straiten'd traces to the car. 

ext rushing to the Dardan spoil, detains 

he heavenly coursers with the flowing manes. 

'hese In proud .triuiYiph to the fleet convey'd, 

io longer now a Trojan lord obey'd. 

;*hal chaise to bold DeTpylus he gave, 

Whom most he lov'd, as brave men love the bravflfl 

Then mounting on his car, resum'd the rein, 

Vnd followed where Tydides swept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquest ravish*d from his eyeii 
The raging chief in chase of Venus flies : 
^o Goddess she commissioned to the field, 
Like Pallas dreadful with her sable shield, 
Jr fierce Bellona thundering at the wall, 
While flames ascend, and mighty ruins fall ; 
He knew soft combats suit the tender dame, 
New to the field, and still a foe to fame. 
Through breaking ranks his furious course he bends 
And at the Goddess his broad lance extends ; 
Til rough her bright veil the daring weapon drote, 
The ambrosial veil, which all the Graces wove; 
Her snowy hand the razing steel profan'd, 
And the transparent skin with crimson stain*d« 
From the clear vein a stream immortal flow'd, 
Such stream as issues from a wotmded God • 
Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood ; 
Unlike our gross, dIseasM, terrestrial blood ; 
(For hot th* breatf of man their life sustains, 
Nor *iiie*8 frtflamihg juice siipplies tbcir v^iiM.) 
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Mrith tender dirieks the Goddess fillM the plMe^ 
\nd dropt her offspring from her weak embractt. 
Him Phoebus took : he casts a cloud around 
The faintine chief, and wards the mortal wound. 

Then, with a voice that shook the vaulted akiei^ 
The king insults the Goddess as she flies. 
Cll with Jove*s daughter bloody fights agree, 
The field of combat is no scene for thee : 
Go, let thy own soft sex employ thy care. 
Go, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this stroke, renounce the war*s alarms, 
,And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

Tydides thus. The Goddess, seizM with dread, 
Confu8M,distracted, from the conflict fled. 
To aid her, swift the winged Iris flew, 
Wiapt in a mist above the warring crew. 
The Queen of Love with faded charms she found. 
Pale was her cheek, and livid lookM tiie wound. 
To Mars, who sat remote, tliey bent their way. 
Far on the left, with clouds involved he lay ; 
Beside him stood his lance, distainM with gore, 
And, rein*d with gold, his foaming steeds before. 
Low at his knee, she begg'd, witli streaming eyes 
Her brother's car, to mount the distant skies. 
And shewed tbe.wound by fierce Tydides given, 
A mortal man, who dares encounter heaven. 
Stern Mars attentive bears tlie Queen complain. 
And to her hand commits the £(^den rein ; 
She mounts the seat, oppressed with silent woe. 
Driven by the Goddess of the painted bow. 
The lash resounds, tbe rapid chariot flies, 
And in a moment scales the lofty skies : 
There stop^d the car, and there the coursers stood. 
Fed by four Iris with ambrosial food. 
Before her mother, Love's bright Queen appears, > 
0*erwhelro*d with anguish and dissolved ni tears; 
She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 
And ask*4 what God had wrouglit this guilty deed f 
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Then ■hft; This im^t from no Ocvt I fbuik^ 
An impiout imntal gave the daring wcnind : 
Behold the deed of naughty Diomed ; 
*Twas in the toti't defence the mother bled. 
The war with Troy no more the Grecians wagt^ 
But with thtf Gods (die immortal Gods) engine. 

Dione dien. Thy wrongs with patience b^ar, 
And shale those griefs inferior powers must sfauv: 
(JnnumberM woes mankind from us sustain. 
And men with woes afflict the Gods again. 
The migh^ MArs in mortal fetters bound, 
And lodg'd in btaaen dnngeons under ground, 
Full thirteen moons imprison'd roared m Tain; 
Otus and Ephialtes held the chain.: 
Perhaps had peririi'd ; had not Hermes* care 
Restord the groaning God to upper air. 
Great Juno's self has bore her weight of pain. 
The imperial partner of the heavenly reign ; 
Ampbitffy<m's son infix'd the deadly dart, 
Ana fiU*d with anguish her immortal heart 

Et*u heH's grim king Alcides* power conM, 
The shaft found entrance in his iron breast ;, 
To Jove's hi^ palace for a cure he fled, 
Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead ; 
Where Pason, sprinkling heavenly balm anmnd, 
Assuag'd the gfowing pangs, and clos'd the wound 
Rash, irofMoutman ! to stain the blest abodes, 
And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods ! ^ 

Brn tbou (though Ptallas uig'd thy frantic deed) 
Whose spear ilUmted makes a Goddess bleed. 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenlj power commd^i 
Short is his data, and soon his gloiy ends ; 
From fields of^death when latehe shall retim^ 
No infant on his knees shall call him Sire. 
Strong as tbdir est, some God may >'et be founds 
To stretch thee pale and gaspiifg on the grotmdi 
Thy distant wife; JSgiale the faur, r- 

iuming fffoip ikep with a distraettd «ir. 
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i^U ro^^lihBiMa(»«nd her kMt lord deplora, 
The brave« inn^fmt.^AmlE\orioaa, now no mora I 

This said, she wfipUdiimn Venus* woundod p»la 
The sacred jMUrji«Mrhifcs*d the balro 
Juno f^i§ilMlwiiwitli>»(itnne survey'd, 
And thuif^4«X*M^'^^^ blue-ey*d maid. 

Pennj((Btli^Bsi|b(|efVreHiciou8 Jove ! to t«n 
Ho«fc, IhyiiinMBbeBaB.'ili^ fi^ian Queen befelL 
As late sh^A^MiwilhiDMilion to inflame 
The tender botaps oFiarGvdcian dame, 
Allur*d the ftjbfwiti mlfdig thouehts of joy. 
To quit hfbryfiflnf^trjrhiHr some youth of Troy ; 
The claspMg«aB4)'iBithMden buckles bound, 
Raz*d her soft handiiaitlsithts lamented wound. 

The Sir^g^GohnBU lofln superior smil*dy 
And, calling Venma Tthftpjanidrest bis ohild. 
Not theseHwdyibgllli^aire'Jlliy proper earei, 
Thee mildey agi iiU p i t?apdrbofter wars ; 
Sweet smiles affRfliiri^^fad^liind endearing cbanni, 
To Mars anMaUaiRlcaivaTiir' ^cedtof armsk 

Thus \|M(iirihaEMrai| k^Miii.^ on the plain beknr 
The fierce TydidB* obnrgfd 4is Dardan foe, 
Flushed with c^sOalrblood pursu'd hit way, 
And fearless ^tuMithditlmaiening God ofumy ; 
A)ready,faKMeiboiMh|<«nviiim kiU*d, 
TlM>i%|fcjmBMiAtfMimaii*pe^lo*s mighty shield 
Thrice rufMffifatMi* •(ithcaehief he stiook ; 
His blazing JhattRnr Unrifa^QA^o shook t 
He try{ft4Hs ihaeiti ?^fi^lli^biBaking finom the tkwd 
A more th^ineiditalhfeifbaMn heara aloud. 

ClfttmtiiSydmmi c^mmiiik iwise, and see 
How vast the^djfiMe^Bitf^f (the Gods and thee ; 
Distance i|an]eBiMrlbc«iv«Bri the powers that 
Above, etemalytiaaMMMadUidiviiie, 

And mo|likiilui[l!i«(iit>B<c^«i^h*>"'>^^® Imtiit 
A shOR'ffaildiiqplill fapthv^^ of earth. 

So spoke the God wKifiBaita celestial firea; 
Ha diaads hii ltiBfi,fin<tiiiiia ■ia[tiiittiraa. • 
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TlienPlMelNwbontlieelii0fofVeiui»*rac«.yp^„ ^^^11 
To Tn»3r*8 high fiine. Bad to his holy place; ,„ ^^^ ^^^4 
LatoiMi tbeie and Phoebe beal'd the wound, {/^ »}o'*i9H 
With vigour armM him, and with glory crow ^*J[|^ ^'^ « 
This done, the patron of the silver bow tsfHib laA 

A phantom rait*d, the ttrae in siiape and 8hqg| ^j^ify/ 
With great £neat; such the form he bore, .^^ ^^p^^ 
And such in fi(^t the radiant arms he wore, ysjtt^^i a 
Around the spectie bloody wars are wag*d, .^,{| ^yj} 
And Greece and Troy with clashing shields <pa£<9); 
Meantime on Uion*s tower Apollo stood, ^- '- 

And, calling Mars, thus 

Stem power of arms. 
Who bath*8t in blood, 

Rise in thy wrath I to uwi » «l«uu*» « auuu«* ^ ^^ ,. 
Dispatch yon Greek, and Vindicate the Gods. ^ ^^^^ ^q 
First rosy Venus felt his brutal rage ; ^<,r^ ^.^^ 

Me next he charged, and dares all heaven engM : ^ 
The ^'retch would braye high heaven*s imrao^pypj^^ 
His triple thunder, and his tolts of fire. 1^ 9B9dT 

The God of battle issues on the plain, ^| ,{jj«yy 

. Stirs all the ranKs, and fires the Trojan train ^^ ^ » 
In form like Acamas, the Thracian guide, nnm?. 
BnragM, to Troy's retiring chiefs he cryM • ^' ,j^«» 

How long, ye sons of Friam I will ye fly, ,^ ^J; « 
And unrevenrd see Pxiam*s people die ? |- .^ J\ 

Still unresisted shaU the loe destroy, jl oVT 

And stretch the slaughter to the ^tes of Troy ^ ^^^JL 
Lo, bravo JEneas smks beneath his wound, oviv»ff 
Not godlike Hector more in arms renowned ^^^ . 

Hasw all, and take the generous warrior^s pQ^(^9,(x 
Ha said ; new courage sweQM each heroes heart^^jj^t^ 
Sarpedon first his ardent soul expressed, ,^. 

Aud, tum*d to Hector, these bold words '^^^^^^l^f^a 

Say, chiefs is all thy* ancient valour lost, ^ l^K 
Where are thy threats, and where thy cjorious ^H||C 
T^t propt akme oy Priain*s race should stand ^ .^ 
Tioy*i sacfe4 wails, nor need a foreign hand f ^ ^^ 



floir, wnr tfif couatrjr eallt her wonted iaitod9^ 
And the proud vaunt in juslderiflOB cadt. 
Bemote they stand, while alien troops Migafa* 
lAt tmrnUing hounds before the lionet ragik 
Par distant h«ace 1 held my wide comnafid, 
Where Ibaming Xanthus laves the Lyciaa Iaii4t 
With ample wealth (the wish of moftals) blect* 
A beauteous wife, and infant at her breast j 
Wttfi those I left whatever dear coidd be ; , 

Jreece, if she conquers, nothing wins from ma. 
7et first in fight my Lycian hands I cheer. 
And long to meet this mighty man yefisar; 
While Hector idle stands, nor bids the brava 
Their wives, tlieir ra&nts, and their altars sava. 
Hasia, warrior, haste ! preserve thy threatenM «M9; 
Or one vast burst of all-mvolving fate 
Full o*er your towers shall fall, and swaep away 
Sons, sires, and wives, aa undistinguisbM prey, 
ftouse all thy Trojans, urge thy aids to fight ; 
These claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by nirH 
With fierce incessant the brave Greeks ojifwee ; 
Such pares thy friends deserve, and such thy fotk 

Stung to the heart the generous Hector liears, 
But just reproof with decent silence bears. 
From his proud car the prince impebious q>rlngi^ 
On earth he leaps ; his brasen armour rinn. - 
Two shining spears are brandisb'd in hisnaadfi 
Thus arm*d, he animates his drooping bands, 
Revives their ardour, turns their steps from fligbit 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight 
They turn, they stand, the Greeks their luiy dait 
Con^leuse their powers, and wait the growing- w^ 

Af when, on Ceres* sacred floor, the swain 
8|>reads the wide fon to clear the golden grain, 
And tlie light chaflE; belbre the breeses honie» 
Ascends in clou%*9 fimmoflfthe iieapy corn ; 
The grey dust, -^sing with coilectetl winds. 
Drives oVr tlie hvn, and whitens all the luadbi i 



So white with dnst the Chwian iMit tppMii^ 
From tramfding steerlg, ami ibundaiiiig thiiioMwif 
The dustrf clouds lirom labet>r*d earth ariMi 
And loll in nnoking ▼olumet to the skies. 
Mars hovera o*er ttMm with hit sable shield. 
And adds new honours to the daikea*d field : 
PleasM with his charge* and ardent to fulfil, 
In Troy's defence, ApoUo^s heavealj willt 
Soon as from fight the hhie-e3r*d maid ietirst» 
faeb Trojan bosom with new warmth he fin^ 
And now the Ood, firom forth his sacred fiiDa» 
Prodiic*d Aneas to the hhouting train ; 
Ali%''e, unharmed, with all hisjpeen aroundt 
Erect he stood, and vigorous irom his wound* 
Ebquiries none they made ; the dreadful day 
No pause of words admits, no dull driav; 
Fierce Di^ii storms, Apollo loud exclainis, 
Fame calls, Mars thunders, and the field's in 

Stem Diomed with either Ajax stood. 
And great Ulysses, bath*d in hostile blood. 
Embodied close, the labouring Grecian train 
The fietoest shoclc of cbaiigine hosts sustain. 
Unmov'd and silent, the whole war they wai^ 
Serenely dreadliil, and as fix*d as fate. 
So when th* embattled clouds in dark array, 
Along the skies their gloomy lines display; 
When ROW the North his boistenras ragse hat 
And peaceful sleeps the liquid dement: 
The low-hung TaixMirs, motionless and stiU* 
Rest on the summits of the shaded hill ; 
Till the mass scatters as the winds arisei 
iMners'd and broken through the ruffled skiea. 

ff or was the general wanting to his traiut 
Prom troop to troop he toils through all the pkhk 
Te Greeks, be men ! the chaiigs of battle bear | 
Tour brave associates and ^rselves revere ! 
Let glorious acts more glorious acts inspire, 
Aad catch from breast to breast tba BoUa ii«l 
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On valom*! «dt the odds of oombat lie, 
Tbe brave iive glorious or hunemed die ; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of &ine. 
Meets death, nnd worse than death, eternal shameu 

These words he seconds with his flying lance, 
To meet whose point was sttong Dei'cooii's chaacas 
^Eneas' friend, and in his native place 
Honoured and lovM like Priam*8 royal race : 
Long had he fought the foremost in the field. 
But now the monarch's lance transpierc'd his rfiialJ 
His shield too. weak the furious dart to sta}^, | 

Throueh bis broad belt the weapon forced its way ( 
The gnsly wound dismiss'd his soul to hell, 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 

Then fierce iEneas, brandishing his blade, 
In dust Orsiloclwis and Crethon laid, 
Whose sire Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and great. 
In well built Fher» held his lofty seat: 
Sprung from Alpheus' plenteous stream ! that y^eUto 
increase of harvests to the Pytian fields. 
He got Orsilochus, Diiicleus he, 
And tliese descended in the third degree. 
Too early expert in the martial toil. 
In sable ships they left their native soil, 
T* avenge Aorides : now, untimely slain, 
Th^ ftU with glory on the Phrygian plain. 
So two young mountain lions, nursM with Uoa I 
In deep recesses of the gloomy wood, 
Rush fearless to the plains, and uncontiol'd 
Depopulate the stalls, and waste the fold ; ^ 

Till pierc*d ait distance from their native dan, 
O'erpower'd they foil beneath the force of mei 
Prostrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay^ 
Like mountain firs, as tali and straight as thsf 
Great Menelaiis views with pitying eyes, 
Lifts his briaht lance, and at the victor flies; 
Man urc'd htm on ; yet, ruthless in his bala. 
The God but uigM him to provoke his fote. 
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He thus a jvaneing, Nestor's Taliant son 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects his own t 
Struck with the bought, shouM Helen's lo.d be slain, 
And all his countnr's glorious labours vain. 
Already met, the threatening heroes stand ; 
The spears already tremble in their hand ; 
In rush'd Antilochus, his aid to bring. 
And fall or ednquer by the Spartan king. 
These seen, the Dardan backward tum'd his e< arte. 
Brave as ne was, and shunn'd unequal force. 
The breathless liodfes to the Greeks they drew* 
Then mix in combat, and their toils renew. 

First Pylaemenes, great in battle, bled, 
Who sheath'd in brass the Paphlagonians led. 
Atrides mark'd him where subliiKie he stood ; 
Fix'd in bis throat, the javelin drank his blood. 
The faithful Mydon, as be tum'd from fight 
His flying coursers, sunk to endless night : 
A broken rock by Nestor's son was thrown ; 
His bended arm reeeiv'd the foiling stone, 
From his numb'd hand the ivory-studded lahit, 
Dropt in the dust, are traifd alone the plains • 
Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly wound ; 
He groans in death, and ponderous sinks to groundT 
Deep drove his helmet in the sands, and there 
Tbe head stood fix'd, the quivering legs in lur, 
Till trampled flat beneath the coursers* feet : 
The youtnful victor mounts his empty seat, 
^nd bears the prke in triumph to tne fleet 

Great Hector saw, and raging at the view, 
Pburs on ttie Greeks ; the Trojan troops punue * 
He fires his host with animating cries, 
And brings along the furies of the skies. 
Mars, stern destroyer i and Bellona dread, • 
Flame in tbe front, and thunder at their head s 
This swells the tumult and the rage of fidit; 
That shakesa spear that easts a dreadfid Ugtat 
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When Hectorrumvoh^df the God of b«ttlM tUtt'd* 
Now 8loriD*d before him, and now rag*d behind. 

Tydides pous'd ainidot his full career ; 
ilMn first the hero's manly breast knew fear. 
As when some simple swain his cot forsakes^ 
And wide thfou^h fens airunknown journey taktt| 
If chance a swelling brook his passage stay. 
And fcam impervious cross the wan^rer*e way^ 
Coiifui*d be stops, a length of country past, 
Eyes the rough waves, and, tirM, letume at last. 
Amas'd.BO less the great Tydides standi: 
He stay*d, and, turning, thus addrest his bands 

No wonder, Greeks ! that all to Hector yiek!. 
Secure of favouring Gods, he takes the field ; 
His strokes th^ second, and avert our spears 
Behold where Mars in mortal arms appears ! 
Retire then, warriors, but sedate and slow ; 
Retire, but with your &ces to the foe. 
Trust not teo much your unavailing might; 
*Ti8 not with Troy, but with the Gods yo fignL 

Now pear the Greeks, the black bttttaUons diMrt 
And first two leaders valiant Hector slew : 
His force Anohialus and Mnesthes foimd. 
In every art of glorious war renowned ; 
In the same ear the chieft to combat ride. 
And fi)ugbt united, and united died. 
Struck at the sight, the mighty Ajax glows 
With thirst of veii|eance, and assaults the ibflt. 
His massy spear with matchless fury sent. 
Through Ainphius* belt and heaving belly went: 
Amphiua ApsMus* happy soil possess'd, 
Witn herds abounding, and with treoeum btaitVI) 
But fate resistleie firom his country led 
The chief, to perish at his people's head. 
8hook witb hi» fidl, his brasen armour; rung, 
And fierce, to seise i^ conquering Ajax sprua^ ; 

Around ^« head an . inm tempest raioM ; * 

A wood of spears hia ample shield sustain*ds * 



Beneath onelbot the yet-wsnn eorpW'lie pnmt 
And drew his javelin ftom ttie bieedmg breaet: 
He could no more; the showering darts deny*d 
To spoil his glittering arms and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the fields, 
With bristling lance?, and compacted shields; 
Till, in the steely circle straightenVl round. 
Forced he gives way, aud sternly quits the groimdL 

While thus they strive, Tleponielus the great, 
Urg'd by the force of unresisted fate. 
Bums with desire Sarpedon*8 strength to prove; 
Alcides* effsprhig meets the son of Jove. 
SheathM in bright arms each adverse chief came «% 
Jove*s great dMcendant, and bis greater son. 
PreparM for combat, ere the lance he tost, 
-The daring Rhodian vents his hau^ty boast 

What brings this Lycian counsellor so for, 
To tremble at our arms, not mix in war? 
Know thy vain self; nor let their flatteiy move, 
Who style thee son of oloud-compelling Jo^. 
How fojr unlike those chiefs of race divme, 
How vmst the diifererice of their deeds and thine I 
Jove gpt such heroes as my sire, whose soul 
No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts staiMl 
RsusM on the ruins of his vengeful hand : 
With six small ships, and but a slender train. 
He left the town a wide deserted plain 
But what art thou ? who deedless look*st around, 
While unreven^d thy Lycians bite the groond : 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble f<Mee can be, 
But, wert thoa greater, thou must yield to nie, 
Pierced by^ my spear, to endless darJcness go i 
I make this present to the shades below. 

The son of ifercules, the Rhodian |uide, 
Thus haughty spoke. The Lycian king leply'dL 

Thy sire, 6 prince ! o'ertarnM the Trojan st a l ls 
WlMiee pcrjurM iMttaieb wett stosanr'd hae foias 
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Those heftv«nly steeds tht bero sought to fUTf 
False be detained the just reward of war. 
Nor so content^ the generous chief defy*d, 
With base leproaches and unmanly pride. 
But yoUf unworthy the high race you boast. 
Shall raise my glory when thy own is lost : 
Now meet thy rate, and, by Sarpedon slain. 
Add one more ghost to Pluto^s gloomy reign. 

He said : both javelins at an instant flew ; 
Both struck, both wounded ; but Sarpedon*s slewt 
Full in the boaster's neck the weapon stood, - 
Trani£x*d his throat, and drank the vital blood ; 
Thp loul disdainful seeks tlie caves of night, 
And his seaPd eyes for ever lose the light. 

Yet not in vain, Tlepolemus, was tiirown 
Thy angry lance; which, piercing to the boi^ 
Sarpedon^s thigh, had robbM the chief of breath ; 
But Jove was present, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng, 
The wounded hero dragged the lance along. 
(His friends, each busi^ in his several part, 
Through haste, or danger, had not drawn the dart) 
The Greeks with slain Tlepolemus retir^ ; 
Whose fall Ulysses viewM, with fury fir'd; 
Doubtful if Jove's great son he should pursue, - 
Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But heaven and &te the first design withstand. 
Nor this great death must grace Ulysses' hand. 
Minerva drives him on ti^ie Lycian train; 
Alastor, Cromius, Halius, strow'd the jHain ; 
Alcander, Prytanis, Noemon fell ; 
And numbers more his sword had sent to faett^ 
But Hector saw ; and, furious at the sight, 
Rusli'd teirible amidst the ranks of fight. 
With ioy Sarpedon view'd the wish'd relief. 
And, ntfit, lamenting, thus implor'd the chieft 

Oh oufbf not the foe to bear away 
My helfiless eorpee, ma unassisted piey ; 



If 1, unbtosi, iBUit iee my ton no mora. 
My mi]ch4ov*d ooniort, and my native «hoie» 
Tet let me die in Ilion^s aacved wall; * 

TroT, In whoae cause I fell, shall rooum my £ilL 

He said, nor Hector to the chief replies. 
But shakes his plume, and fierce to combat fiiet; 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the scattering foee; 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goea 

Beneath a teecb, Jove's consecrated shade, 
His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid : 
Brave Pelagon, his fitvourite chief, was nigh. 
Who wrenchM the javelin from his sinewy thigh. 
The ikinting soul stood ready wing*d for flight. 
And o^er his eye-baUs swam the shades of ni^t; 
And Boreas rising fresh, with gentle breath. 
Recall^ his spirit firora the gates of death. 

The generous Greeks recede with tardy p&ce. 
Though Mars and Hector tlmnder in their face; 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight. 
Slow they retreat, and ev*n cetreating fight 
Who first, who last, by Mars and Hector's hand. 
StretehM in their blood, lay gasping on the sand? 
Teuthras the great, Orestes the renown*d 
For managed steeds, and Trechus press'd the ground f 
I9tzt Oenomaus, and Oenops' ofispring dy'd; 
Onsbius last fell groaning at their side : 
Oresbius, in bis nainted mitre gay» 
in &t BoBOtia held his wealthy sway, 
Wwe lakes surround low Hyle's watery plain ; 
A ra?ce and people studious of their gain. 

Tbb carnage Juno firom the skies surveyed. 
And, touch'd with grie^ bespoke the blue-ey*d maid» 
Oh aieht accurst ! shall fitithloss Troy prevail. 
And wall our promise to our people fyjl f 
How vain the word to Menelaus given 
By Jove*a great daughter and the Queen of Heavea, 
Beneatli his arms that Priam's towers should fiUl s 
If wming Goda kn ever guard the wall! 
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Haste, let its arm, and force with foice opfwee! 

She ipoke : Minerva burns to meet the war: 

And tM»w heaven's empress calls her blaao^cac. 

At' her command rush forth the steeds divine. 

Rich with immortal gold their trappings sbina. 

Bright Hebe waits ; by HiHie, ever young, 

The whirling wheels are to the chariot huqg. 

On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 

Of sounding brass ; the polish*d axle tteeL 

Eight brazen spokes in radiant order ^ame ; 

The circles gold, of nncorrupted frame. 

Such as the heavens jModuce : and round the ^oU 

Two brazen rings of work divine were roU*d. • 

The bOHSY naves of solid silver siione ; 

Braces of gold suspend the movin^^ throne t / 

The car, behind, an arching figure bore ; 

The bending concave form*d an arch before. 

Silver the beam, th* extended yoke was gold. 

And golden reins th* immortal coursers liold. 

Herself, impatient to the ready car 

The coursers joins, and breathes revenge and war* 

Pallas disrobes ; her radiant veil o«ty*d, 
With flowers adoniM, with art diveniify*d, 
(The laboured veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
Flows on the pavement of the court of Jove* 
Now heaven^s dread arms her mighty limbs invetf^ 
Jove's cuirass blaies on her ample breast ; 
Deck*d in sad triumph for the niournful. field. 
On her broad shoulders hangs his horrid shield. 
Dire, black, tremendous! Round the marein roll*di 
A fringe of serpents hissing guards the gmd : 
Here all the terrors of grim war appear. 
Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 
Here stormed Contention, and here Fury fiownM, 
And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
The massy eolden lielm she next assmmei, 
That dreadful nods with four o'ershading pUnoMai 



80 vaar, the Ij/nttd eiicumfereBce contsint 
A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
The Goddess thus th* imperial car ascends ; 
SImx^ by her arm the mighty iavelin bends* 
Pbnderous atnd huge; that, when her fury banM» 
Proud tyrants humbleSt and whole hosts o*erUiiiii» 

Swift at the scourge th' ethereal coursers fly. 
While the smooth chariot cuts the linuid sky. 
Heaven's gates spontaneous open to tne powers; 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged houn; 
Commissioned in alternate watch they stand. 
The sun's bright portals and the skies command. 
Involve in clouds th*. eternal gates of day, 
Or the dark barrier roll with ease away. 
The sounding hinges ring ; on either side 
The gloomy volumes, pierc'd with light divide. 
The chariot mmmts, where deep in ambient skiM 
Confus'd, Olympus' hundred heads arise ; 
Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne; 
O'er all the Gods superior and alone. 
"There with her snowy hand the queen restraint 
The tfery steeds, and thus to Jove complains : 

O Sire I can no resentment touch thy soul? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll f 
What lawless rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rasii destruction ! and what heroes slam* 
Venus, and Phoebus with tlie dreadful bow, 
Smile on the slaughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power ! whose unrelenting mind 
No God can govern, and no justice bind. 
Say, mighty father ! shall we scourge his pride. 
And drive firom fight th' impetuous homicide f 

To whom assenting, thus the Thunderer said 
Go! and the sreat Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monster.god Minerva knows. 
Ami oft afflicts his brutal breast with woes. 
He said ; Satumia, ardent to obey, 
lash'd her white steeds aloi^ th' aerial way. 
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Swift down the steep of heaven the chariot rolls. 
Between th' expanded earth and starry (>dle& 
Far as a sh^herd, from some point on high, 
0*er the wic^ main extends bis boundless eye ; 
Tbrouglnsinh a space of air, with tbundenng sound. 
At evfliyiteap th' immortal coursers bound: 
Troy noyi^ftmy reachM, and touch'd those banks diTim 
Where silvfjf Simois and Scamander join. 
|Tht^e 4mnMtopp*d, (and her fair steeds unloosed) 
Of airiaMkhsAi a vapour circumfusM : 
I-*or these, .impregnate with celestial dew 
On Sin)6fi&ifafmk ambrosial herba^ grew. 
Thence to re^eve the fainting Axgive throng, 
Smooth as the sailing doves, they glide along. 

The best and bravest of Uie Grecian band 
(A warliMiettcle) round Tydides stand : 
^uch fBiiethesr look as lions bathM in blood, 
Or foaming bpars, tlie terror of the wood. 
Heaveif t/Empi'ess mingles with the mortal crowds 
And shoutef in Stentor*s sounding voice, aloud: 
Stenton(th'e-0trong, endued with brazen lungs, 
Whose tbiaiiliiurpassM the force of fif^ tongues. 

IngIori<JUsi<Argives ! to your race a shame, 
And only m^illin figure and in name ! ' 
Once from tl^ijsralls vour timorous foes engaged. 
While fifflcfitiibwar divine Achilles rag*d; 
Now issuingMfcajrless they possess the plain, 
\ow win thesihores, and scarce the seas remain 

Her spbatinT^w fury to their hearts conveyed 
While near T^ides stood th* Athenian maid ; 
The ki|i^hniia«[his panting steeds she found. 
Overspent sHiliitpil, reposing on the ground : 
To coobhsi d99if ing wound he sat apart 
(The wouudinftcted by the Lycian dart) ; 
Large drops ^£/«9(^eat from alt his limbs descend 
Beneath hisgppuderous shield Ms sinews bend. 
Whose ample belt, that o*er his shoulder lay, 
He eas*d vywfl KrashM the clotted gore away. 



The «od<toes loaning o'er the i^nfimmVl^'fhtMM »d8 
Bemde his courseri, thus her sU^nc^ l^^m^it :,k) UuI hwA 

Degenerate prince ! and not;q^,TjjJfli^\ijBi%flri4iil }„H 
Whoae little body lodg'd a mighty ffMi '^.ir^A) rfoxii^ 
oreinost he press'd in glorious $qil»;(^)^aiif»ti; j^iil 
And scarce refrained when I f^hs^^j^iVifU^.v!}^ 5*tT 
Alqne, unguarded, once he dac^dfto.gft .>.! a.' ,bo;) s/lT 
And feast, encircled by the Th^han^wa^V Iw bVir.jsiTJJ 
There brav'd, and vanquisn*d,c>n>any>a'hAri4yij(Mimi 
Such nerves I gave, him, and such loxoa^fin Jgh^h bfi f 
Thou too no less hast been my ifiwn$t»pt,:^%^i i£ UuA u 
Thy hands I arinM, and sent tb^,j(pr»ii,^QT«%W. rno/^ 
But thee or fear deters, or siothidfltJiini l/noqqo ■kv.Vib.'I 
No drop of all thy father warms 4hT,veinai(j moiX ik'{ 

The chief thus answerM mild* 'rMCinKirtaliiUiiiidiii'f' 
I own thy presence, and confess; fl^y|flj4i.! niliy/sHdT 
Not fear, tliou kuow*st, withholilftMeiirotn tiib piaihlf 
Nor sloth hath seiz'd me, but th3n{WjC}rd;resilia&to9'q Ji 
From warring Gods thou bad'st xMeftiifenjingi ^ai^>t'^ 
And Venus only found resistance hetni^.tr i^wrAt^mh sitT 
Hence, Goddess.' heedful of thy^JBughifionvtiaaiiis^t^oJ 
Loth I gave way, and warned ourtArgiyeihatft^ii:^^!// 
For Mars, the homicide, these eyiSi tMMl(i;>i<MiA 'IjoU 
With slaughter red, and raging rouo«lithe.^eldw:'j fuiA 

Then thus Minerva. Brave l^di^tibcftc^cii:/ y.k 
Not Mars himself, nor ought imino|biA{ ftasi t(ififi;!»i'{ 
Full on the God impel thy foaming<h9jiM ^tii) msi'tmA 
Pallas commands, and Pallas len£ithfiftiqroe(i d^irsii'l 
Rash, furious, blind, £rom these todilPlfi'h6.»flMBipi}«i nl 
And every side of wavering combM^]fs»rij ia'o ri^ill 
Large promise makes, and breaks .tiMcpsMiitetthiuW 
Now gives the Grecians, now tlie ^nsjansialtilM ^if»;Vt 

She said, and to the steeds appr]0ai»laig:fli»ir;v/4>(i^ 
Drew froai his seat the martial chftrfoteef/iixxi su/iT 
The vigorous power the trembling ji;aq«k8C«Bdi,fiii'J 
Fierce ibr revence; and Dioined alteikdaj} ^t*o'^^^ Unk 
The groaning aue bent beneath thfttkiaAti iiRtvxn WJ i 
So great a Hero and so great a Qo4\\oO ua ^lioD buA | 
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8h« matched fhe reins, she lash*d with ttU hn Imc«» 
And full on Mars impeird the foaming horsa : 
fiiit first to hide her heavenly visage spread 
Black Ott:us* helmet o*er her radiant bead. 

Just then gigantic Periphas lay slain. 
The strongest warrior of th* ^tolian train ; 
The God, who slew him, leaves his prostrate priie, 
StretchM where he fell, and at Tydides flies. 
Now rushing fierce, in equal arms appear, 
The daring Greek ; the dreadful God of war! 
Full at the chief, above his courser's head, 
From Mars's arm th* enonnous weapbn fled : 
Pallas opposM her hand, and caus'd to glance 
Far from the car, the strong immortal lance. 
Then threw the force of Tydeus' warlilce son ; 
The javelin hissM ; the Goddess uig^d it on : 
Where the broad cincture girt his armour round, 
ft pierc'd the God : his groin received the wound. 
Fraai tlie rent skin the warrior tugs again 
The smoking/ steel. Mars bellows with the pain 
Loud as the roar encountering armies yield, 
When shouting millions shake the thundering field. 
Both armies start, and trembling gaze around ; 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the sound. 
As vapours blown by Auster*s sultry breath, 
Pr^^nant with plaguesf and sheddinc seeds of deatli» 
Beneath the rase of burning Sirius rise, 
4Thoke the parcn'd earth, and blacken all the tkiet* 
In such a cloud the God frtim combat driven, 
Hi^h o*er the dusty whirlwind scales the heaven. 
WiM with his pain, be sought the bright abodesi 
There sullen sat ber.eath the Sw of Gods, 
ahowM the celestial blood, and with a groan« 
Thus pour'd his jplaints befon th* immortal tbfoag. 

Can Jove, supine, flagitious iacts survey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day f 
For mortal men celestial powers engage. 
And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage. 
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Kiom thee, O filtber ! all these ill we bear. 
And thy fell daughter w ith the shield and spetr . 
Tkou |av*st that fury to the realms of light, 
Pernicious, wild, regardless of the right 
All heaven beside reveres thy sovereign sway* 
Thy voice we bear, and thy behests otiey 
*Tis her's t* offend, and e^en offending share ' 
Thy breast, thv counsels, thy distinguish'd cart : 
So boundless sne, and thou so partial grown, 
Well may we deem the wondrous birth thy own 
Now frantic Diomed, at her command. 
Against th* Immortals lifts his raging hand : 
The heavenly Venus first his fury found. 
Me next encountering, me he dar'd to wound { 
VanquishM i fled : e*en I the God of fight. 
From mortal madness scarce was sav^d by flight 
Etse hadst thou seen me sink on yonder plain, 
Heap*d round, and heaving under loads of slain . 
Or, piercM with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 
CofidemnM to pain, though fated not to die. 

Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful loijk 
The Lord of thunders view*d, and stern bespoke. 
To me, perfidious .' this lamenting strain ? 
Of lawless force shall lawless iVIars complain? 
Of all the Gods who tread the spangled skies, 
Thou most unjust, most odious iit our eyes ! > 

Inhuman discord is thy dire delight, 
JTbe waste of slaughter, and the rage of fight 
So bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 
And all th^ mother ia thy soul rebels. 
In vain our threats, in vain our power we use ; 
She gives th* example, and her son pursues. 
Yet long the inflicted pangs thou shalt not mourn, 
Sprung since thou art from Jove, and heavenly bom, 
Else, singM with lightning hadst thou hence been 

thrown, 
Wfame chain*d on burning rocks the Titans gruaik 
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TIius he' who shakes 01ym}>us with his nod ; 
Then gave to PsBOti's care the bleeding God. 
With gentle hand the balm he pourM around, 
And heard tli' immortal Hesh, and closM the wound 
As when tlie fig*s prest juice, infusM in cream, 
To curds coagulates the liquid stream, 
Sudden the fluids fix, the parts combhi'd ; 
Such, and so soon, th^ ethereal texture joJn*d. 
CleansM fiom the dust and gore, fair Hebe diest 
His mighty limbs in an immortal vest 
Glorious he sat, in majesty restored, 
Fast by the throne of heaven*s superior Lord. 
Juno and Pallas mount the blest abodes, 
Their task performed, and mix among the Godik 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

' The Bpuodet of Olaueus and Diomtd, and oj Httitr 

and Andromache. 

The Oodshavingleft the field, the Greciant prerail. Heleiio% 
the chief augUT of Troy, coromaods Hector to returo to tlM 
citjr, ia order to eppoiot a wlemo proceition of the queen and 
th« Trojan matrooft to the temple of Minerva, to entreat her 
to reiaore Diomed from the fight The battle relaxing during 
the abaence of Hector, Glaucui and Diomed have au inter* 
riew between the two armies*, where coming to the know- 
ledge of the friendship and hospitalitj paitfted between theit 
anqjBitori, thev make exchange of arms. Hector having pe^ 
formed the oraen of Helenus. prevails upon Parii^ to return t* 
the battie ; and taking a tender leave of hit wife Andro« 
•nache. haatens agun to the field. 

Th". iceoe ii first in the field of battle, between the rireraSi* 
oioii and Scamander, and then change* to Troj"* 

Now heaven forsakes the fight: th* immortals yie]ii| 
To human force and human skill, the field ; 
Dftrk showers of iavelins fly from foes to foes ; 
Now here, now there the tide of combat flows, 
While Troy*s &m*d streams,* that bound the deathful 
On either side ruii purple to the main. [plaiiib 

Great Ajax first to conquest led the way 
Broke the thick ranks and turned the doubtful day. 
The Thracian Acamas his falchion found, 
And hew*d ih* enormou? giant to the ground 
His thundering arm a deadly stroke imprest 
Where the black horsA-hair nodded o*er his crest \ 
* Scamander and Siineia. 

rob I. L 
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Pix*d in His front Che brasen weapon Uet, 
And seals in endless rimdes tiis swimming eyes. 
Next Teuthras' son distain*d the sands witii blood* 




raf«. 

Fast by the road, his ever-open door 
ObligM the wealthy, and relievM the poor. 
To stern Tydides now he &]ls a prey, 
No friend to guard him in the dreadful da^ ! 
Bresthiess tlw good man fell, and by his side 
His fitithful servant, old Calesias, dy'd. 

By great Euj^alus was Dresus slain, 
And next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beautiful, and youii|^ 
Prom a fair Naiad and Boeolion sprung : 
fX^8omedon*s white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's first-born t^ a foreign bed ; 
fn Kcret woods he won the Naiades grace. 
And two fair infknts crowned his strong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charuu; 
The ruthless victor strip*d their shining arms. 

Astyalus by Polypoetes fell ; 
Ulysses* spear Pidytes sent to hell ; 
By Teucer's shaft brave Aretaon bled, 
And Nestor's son laid stem Ablerus dead^ 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave, 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, 
Yfho held in Pedasus his proud alx>de, 
And tilPd the banks where silver Satnio flow'd. 
Melanthius by Eurypylus was slain ; 
And Phy|§cus from Leitus flies in vain. 

Unblest Adiastus next at mercy lies 
Beneadi the Spartan spear, a living prize. 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong steeds precipitate in flight, 
Rush'd on a tamarisk's strong trunk, and brokt 
The shatler'd ehariot from the crooked yoke; 



Widt o*er the AbM^ MrisHitt u the wHid^ 
For Troy tliey #f , ftnfl Icaire their loid behind. 
Prone on his faoe he sitikft beside the vrheel : 
Atrides o^er htm ehekes hit vei^ful steel ; 
f*he fallen ebief ki suppliant posture presB*d 
Fhe irictor*8 knees, ana thus, his prayer addresi^dt 

Oht spaM my youth ! and for the life I owe 
L.arg0 gifts of pi4ee my father shall bestow. 
When feme shall «ell, that, not in battle slain, 
Thy hollow ships hte captiTe son detain ; 
Rich heaps ef brass shall in thy tent be told. 
And aleel well-teinper'd, and nersaasive coki. 

He said : compasston touched the heroes heart; 
He stood, suspended, with the lifted dart : 
As pity {beaded for his vuiquish'd prise, 
Stem Aeamemnon swift to vengeance flies, 
A nd funous thus. Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall these, shall these Atrides* mercy find ? 
Well hast thou known proud Troy's pei^dious land, 
And welt her natives merit at thy hand ! * 
Not one of all the race, nor sex, nor age, 
Shall save a Timjaii from our boundless raga * 
Ilion shall perish whole, and bury all ; 
Her babes, her infants at the breast, shall fiilL 
A dreadful lesson of exam pled fate. 
To wanh the nations, and to curb the great ? 

The inonamh spoke ; the words with warmth addratl* 
To rigid justice steePd his brother's breast. 
Fierce from his knees the hapless chief he thrust ; 
The monarch's javelin stretch'd him in the dust. 
Then pressing with hiR foot his panting heart, 
Ferdi from the slain he tuffg'd tne reeking dart. 
Old Nestor saw, and rous*a the warrior's rage; 
Tbttii heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage ! 
Ko son of Matrs descend, for servile xains, 
To touch ttie boot^, while a foe remains. 
Behold yon jittering host, your future spml ! 
^iist §um the canqueet, tlien reward the toiL 




And now hwA Chretce eternal faroeaequii'd, 

A^d frigbtenM Troy within her walls retir*d ; 
Had not sage Helenus her state redrest. 
Taught by the Gods that niov*d his sacred breasL 
Where Hector stood, with great ^neas joi&'d. 
The seer reveard tlie counsels of his mind. 

Ye genemus chiefs ! on whom th* immortals lay 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day ; * 

On whom your aids, your country's hopes depend \ 
Wise to consult, and active to defend ! 
Here, at our gates, your brave efibrts unite. 
Turn baclL U^ routed, and forbid the flight; 
Ere yet their wives! soft arms the cowards gaio«. 
The sport and insult of the hostile train. 
When your commands have heartened every baud. 
Ourselves, here fix*d, will make the dangerous stand ; 
Pressed as we are, and sore of former fight, 
These straits demand our last remains ck might. 
Meanwhile, thou, Hector, to the town retire, 
And teach our mother what the Gods-require: 
Direct the queen to Imd th' assembled train 
Of Troy*s chief matrons to Minerva's iane ; 
Unbar the sacred gates, and seek the power 
With offer'd vows in Ilion's topmost tower. 
The fair|est mantle her rich wardrobes b<4d, 
Most priz'd for art, and laboured o'er with gold, 
Before the Goddess' honour'd knees be spr^kd ; 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led : 
If so the power aton'd by forvent prayer. 
Our wives, our infants, and our city spare. 
And far avert Tyd ides' wasteful ire, 
That mowes whole troops, and makes all Tioy rettm 
Not thus Achilles taught our hosts to dread. 
Sprung thmgh he was from more than mortal beds 
Not thus resistless rul'd the stream of fight, 
In rage unbounded, and unmatched in mi^t. 

Hector obedient heard ; and, with a bound 
Leap'd firoin his trembUng chariot to the grouadi 
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Tbiougb alt hi* host, inspiring foice, be fliei^ 
And bkis the tbunder of tbe t»ttle rise. 
With rage recruited the b<dd Trcrjans glow, 
And tarn the tide of conflict on the foe : 
Fierpe in tlie fhuit he shakes two dazaling spears t 
All Greece recedes, and *midst her triumphs iears ; 
Swne God, they thought, who rulM the fate of warii 
Shot down avenging, from the vault of stars. 

Then tlius, aloud. ¥e dauntless Dardans, hear! 
And you whom distant nations send to war I 
Be mindful of the strength your fathers bore , 
Be still 3rourselves, and Hector asks no more. 
One hour demands me in tbe Trojan wall, 
To bid our altars flame, and victims fall : 
Nor shall, I trust, the matrons holy train 
And reverend elders, seek the Gode in vain. 

This said, with ample strides the hero patf , 
The tbield's large orb behind his shoulder cast, 
Mis neck o'ersbading, to his ancle hung ; 
And as he marcb*d the brazen buckler rung. 

Now pausM the battle (godlike Hector gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeus* son 
Between both armies met : the chiefs from fu 
Observed each other, and had marked for war. 
SesLt as they drew, Tydides thus be^n : 

What art thou, boldest of the race of man? 
Our eyes, till now that as^t ne'er beheld. 
Where fame is reap*d amid th* embattled field ; 
fet fiir before the troops thou dar'st appear. 
And meet a lance the fiercest heroes fear. 
Unhappy they, and bom of luckless sires, 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! 
But if from heaven, celestial thou descend ; 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend. 
Not long Lycurges view'd the golden light. 
That daring man who mixM with Gods in fight 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries he drove, • 
With biandishM steel from Nyssa^s sacred grava ; 
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Their conawfated spears lay etattarM roond, 
With curling vines and twisted ivy bound; 
While Bacobus headlong sought me briny iood. 
And Thetis* arm received the trembling uod. 
Nor fiiil'd the crime th* immortals* wrath to 
(Th* immortals blest with endless ease above). 
Depriv'd of sight by their avenging doom. 
Cheerless he breathM, and wandepd 'm the g^oon t 
Then sunk onpity*d to the dire abodes, 
* A wretch accurst, and hated by the Gods! 
I brave not heaven : but if the fruits of eaith 
Sustain thy life, and human be thy birth ; 
Bold as thou art, too prodi^^l of breath. 
Approach, uid enter the dark gates of death. 

What, or from whence I am, or who my sifO^ 
'Reply^d the chief) can Tydeus' son inquhre ? 
Like leaves on trees the race of man is found, 
Now green in youth, now withering on the g?t »« «t 
Another race the followiivr spring supplies; 
They fall successive, and successive nse ; 
Sq generations in their course decay ; 
So flourish these, when those are past awajr. 
But if thou stiU persist to search m^ biith, 
Tlien hear a tale that fills the sf jacious earth. 

A city stands on Argos* utmost bound, 
(Akos the ftiir for warlilce steeds reaownM) 
^oCan Sisyphus, with wi<>doitt blest, 
In ancient time the happf walls possest, 
Then call'd Ephyre : Ciaucus was his son ; 
Great Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, 
Who o'er the sons of men in beauty sbin^cl, 
LovM for that valou« which preserves mankM* 
Then mightv Praetus Aigos* sceptres swayed. 
Whose hard commands Bellerophon obey'd. 
With direful jealousy the monarch rag*d, 
And the brave prince in numerous toils engpigfd* 
For him Antna bum'd with lawless flame, 
Aad ttwwa to tempt him fioin the paiba Af fiunts 



fa ▼ain sh« t rtf U w f the rekntteti yDUtK 
Endia*^ with wndom, tacred fear, and truth. 
rir*d at hiaicom the queen to Pnetus fledii 
\n4 bfn^d wwenn for her insulted bed : 
Incens^dhe beard, lesolving on his fate ; 
But hospitable lawe re«train*d bis hate ; 
To Lycia the devoted youth he sent. 
With tttUeu 8eal*d, that told his dire inteol. 
Now, Uoit bj every power who guards the goed. 
The chief anriv'd at Aanihtis* silver flood ; 
Thefe LyciaV monaich paid him honours due, 
i^ine days he feasted, and nine bulls he dew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glowM, 
The &ithful yonih his monarch's mandate show'd ; 
The fetal tablets, till that instant seai'd, 
The deathful seciet to the king rereard. 
First, dire CbifMcra's conquest was enjoin'd: 
A minded monster of no m(Mrtal kind ; 
Behind, a dragpo'e fiery tail was spread ; 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's bead ; i 
Her piteby nostrils flaky flamee expire ; 
Her gaping thioet emits infernal fire. 

This pest Ite shioghter'd (fer he read the Bki«| 
And trusted heaTen's informii^ prodigies) 
Then met in amc the Solymceaa crew, 
(Fiercest of men) and those the warrior slew. 
Next the bold Amaion's whole force defy'd; 
And conquer'd still, for heaven was on his side. 

Nor ended htm his toils .* his Lycian fi>es 
At his return, a treacherous ambu^ rose, 
With level'd spean along the windiue shore ; 
There fell they tireathless, and retura'd no morib 

At leneth the monarch with repentant grief 
Confess'd the Go^ and God-descended chief; 
His daughter gave, the stranger to detain. 
With half the honours cmF his ample reign ; 
The Lyciuis grant a chosen space of ground. 
With wood% wilMiaeyardsr and withJMurvesuenM|iiP4. 
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There loug the shief his happj lot _ 

With two omve sons and one foir davgKtv blaa^ ; 

(Fair e'en in -heavenly eyes ; her fruiilui lov« 

Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth th' embrace of Jwmy 

But when at lastt distracted in his mind, 

Forsook by beavent forsaking human kind^ 

Wide o'er th' Aleian field he chose to stray, 

A long, forlorn, uncoiiifortable way I 

Woes heap'd on woes consumed his wasted fatail , 

His beautecjus daughter fell by Phcebe's dart; 

His eldest-born by raging IVfars was slaiiif 

In combat on the Solymcsan plain. 

Hippolochus survived ; from him I came. 

The honoured author of my birth and luune ; 

By his decree I soueht the Trojan town, 

By his instructions Team to win renown. 

To stand the first in worth as in command. 

To add new honours to my native land. 

Before my eyes my mighty sires to place. 

And emulate the glories of our race. 

He spoke, and transport fill'd Tydides' heart; 
In eartli the generous warrior fixM his dart. 
Then firiendly thus the Lycian prince addreat : 
Welcome, my brave hereditary guest! 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind embrace, 
Nor stain the sacred friendship of our race. 
Know, chief, our grandsires have been guests of old, 
Oeneus the strong, Belleropbon the bold : 
Our ancient seat his honoured presence gnic*d, 
Wheie twenty days in genial rites be paas'd. 
The parting heroes mutual presents left; 
A golden eohlet was thy grandsire's gift; 
Oeneus a belt of matchless work bestow*d. 
That rich with Tynan dye refvlgsnt clow'cL 
(This iirom his pledge I leam'd, which safely ttor*4 
Among my treasures, still adonis my board : 
For Tydeus left me young, when Thebe's wall 
ttthold the sons of (Greece untimely fatt.) . 
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Mindful of tlilt, in iHencMi^ let as join ; 
If heaven our tteps to foreign lands incline. 
My guest in Af^os thou, and ( in Lycia thine. 
Eno^^ of Trojans to this lance shall yield, 
In the full harvest of yon ample field ; 
Knoueh of Greeks shall dye tny spear with gore ; 
But thou and Diomed be foes no more. 
Now change we arms, and prove to either host 
We guard the friendship of the line we boast. 
Thus having said, the gallant chiefs alight, 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith titey plight ; 
Brave Glaucus tjhen each narrow thought resign'd, 
(Jove wann*d his bosom and enlarg'd his mind :) 
For Diomed's brass arms, of mean device, 
For which nine oxen paid, (a vulgar price ;) 
He gave bis own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves the shining purchase bought. 
Meantime the guhrdian of the Trojan state, 
Great Hector, enter*d at the Seaman gate. 
Beneath the beech- tree's consecrated shades, 
The Trojan matrons and the Troian maids 
Around him flock*d, all prest with pious care 
For husbands, brothers, sons, en^ag^d in war. 
He bids the train in long procession go, 
And seek the Gods t* avert th' impending woe. 
And now to Priani*s stateW courts he came, 
Rais*d on arch columns of stupendous frame ; 
O'er these a range of marble structure runs, ^ 

The rich pavilions of his fifty sons, ' 

h\ fifty chambers Iodg*d : and rooms of state 
Opposed to those, where Priam's daughters sat : 
TwbIv« domes for them and their lovM spouses shonei 
Of equal beauty, and of polish'd stone. 
Hither great Hector pass'd, nor passed unseen 
Of royu Hecuba, his mother queen. 
With her Laodic^, whose beauteous Ace 
Siirpa«*d the nyinpbs of Troy's illustrious rac«) 



Long fn a strict mibraet ik* hcM btr m, 

AmTpress'd his band, and tender thus bmia ; 

O hi actor . say, what great oecasion cafia 
My son fruni fight, when Greece samNmds oiv «■%? 
Com'st thou to supplicate th* abnigfaty powert 
With liAed hands from Iliaii*s lofty tovrer? 
Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus cn»»n*d. 
In Jove*s high name, to sprinkle on the groaml. 
And pay due tows to all the Gods around. 
Then witb-a plenteous draught refresh thy aotri^ 
\Qd draw new spirits from the generous bowl ; 
pent as thou art with long laborious figbt» 
The brave defender of thy ceuntiy^s rij^L 

Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief reioioM ;) 
Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind. 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind 
Let chieft abstain, and spare the saered juice 
To sprinkle to the Gods, its better Ose. 
Bv me that holy office were proftin'd ; 
111 fits it me, with human gore distainM, 
To the pure skies these horrid hands to ralsei 
Or oflfer heaven*s great Sire polhiled praise. 
You with your matrons, go ! a spotless train. 
And bum rich odours in Minerva's fena. 
The lar^ast mantle your full wardrobes hold. 
Most pnc*d ibr art, and Ubour'd o'er with g^d* 
Before the Goddess' honour'd kuees be snrMtd^ 
And twelve young heifers to her altar lea. 
So ma^ the power, aton'd by Iment prayer^ 
Our wives, our infants, and our city sparet 
And ftir avert Tydides' wasteful ire^ 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Tray 
Be this, O mother, your religious care ; 
1 go to rouse s<^ Paris to tlie war ; 
Iiyet, not lost to all the sense of shame. 
The recreant warrior hear the voice of fiuna. 
Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch ei 
That pest of Troy, that ruin of our race ! 
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Deep la the dsik ftbjrni inig5t Iw deieead, 
Tnnr ^ should (kwrish, and mr tonrows «ii4. 

Thie heard, shegaTe eommand ; and sumafumM cant 
Each noble matfon and iUus'urioos dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe wefit» 
Where trea8ur*d odours breatfa*d a cottly floent 
There lay the vestures of no vu^r art, 
Bidoniah maids embrmdarM erery part, . 
Whom from soft Sidon youthful Paris bore, 
^Witli Helen touching on the Tyrian shore. 
Here as the queen revolvM with cwr^ul eyes 
The ▼arious textures and the various dyes. 
She chose a veil that riione superior far, 
knd gIow*d refulgent as the morning star. 
Herself with this the long procession leads; 
The train majestically slow proceeds. 
SocMi as to ll](m*s topmost tower they come. 
And awful reach the high Paladian dome, 
Antenor*s consort, fair Tbeano, watts 
As Pallas* priestess, and unbars, the gates^ 
With bands uplifted and imploring eyes, 
They fill the cfoine with supplicating cries. 
The priestess then the shinmg veil displays, 
Placed on Minerva*s knees, and thus ^e prays 9 

Oh awfijl Goddess ! ever-dreadful mai(i, 
Troy's strong defence, unoonquer'd Pallas, aid! 
^ Break thou Tydides* spear, and let him 6dl 
Prone on the dost before the Trojan wall. 
So twelve young heiters, guiltless of the yoke. 
Shall fill thy temple with a grateful smoke. 
But thou, aton*d by penitence and pra^^er. 
Ourselves, our infants, and our city spare ! 
So pray*d the priestess in her holy fane ; 
So vow'd the matrons, but they vow*^ in vain. 

While these appear before the power with pi»v«i% 
Hector to Paris* lofVy dome repairs, 
Himself the mansion rais'd, from every part 
Aaserobliog architeets of maiehless art. 
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Near Priam*^eoait, viid Hoctoi's palaee gtandi 
The pomponc stnjoture, and the town commandt. 
A spear tne hero bore of wcmdrous strength, 
Of full ten cubits was the lance*s length, 
The'storiy point with golden ringlets join'd. 
Before him brandished, at each motion shin'd. 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he found 
His brother-chief, whose useless arms lay rouad, 
His eyes delighting with their splendid show. 
Brightening the shield, and polishing the bow. 
Beside him Helen with her virgins stuods, 
Gnides their rich labours, and instructs thmr ban<» 

Him thus unactive, with an ardent look 
The prince behdd, and hich resenting spoke. 
Thy nate to "jj^y t >s this the time to show ? 
^h wretch iil- fated, and thy country's foe!) 
Paris and Greece against us, both conspire ; 
Thy close resentment, and their vengeful ire. 
For thee great llipn^s guardian heroes fall. 
Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall; 
For thee the soldier bleeds, the matron roouma. 
And wasteful war in all its fury bums. 
Ux^rateful man i deserves not this thy care. 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to share ? 

Rise, or behold the conquering flames ascendi 
And all the Phrygian glories at an eud. 

Brother, His just (replyM the beauteous youth) 
Thy free remonstrance proves thy worth and trtath 
Yet chaige my absence less, oh generous chief! 
On hate to Troy, than conscious shame and gvs«f 
Here, bid from human eyes, thy brother sat, 
Aofjl moum*d in secret, his and 1 lion's &te. 
'Tis now enough : now glory spreads lier chann% 
And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 
Ganquest to-day my happier swoid may bless, 
'Tis man'ik to fight, but heaven's to give suo 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind { 
Or to, and Paria abaU a«t lag behind. 
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He Mid, QOf ■mwwr'd Pihun^ wmrfilw mb| 
When Helen thus with lowly grace tegna* 

Oh geneioue brother! if the guilty «)enie» 
That caat*d tbeee woes, deMwe a sicter'e name! 
Would heaven, en ail theie dreadful deeds wen done. 
The day, that sfaow'd me to the golden sua, 
Had aeen my death ! Why did not whirlwinds bear 
The fiital infimt to the fowls of air? 
Whv sunk 1 not beneath tiie wbelmine tide. 
And midst the lAarings of the wateis died? 
Heaven fill*d up lUl my ills and I aceurst 
Bof* all, and Paris of those ills the worst 
Helen at least a braver spouse might elain, ' 

WarmM with seme virtue, some le^rd of fiimel / 
Now, tir'd with toils, thy fainting Imibs recline^ / 
With toils su8tain*d for Paris* sue and minet 
The Gods have linked our miserable doonit 
Our i^esent woe, and infiuny to come : 
Wide shall it spread, and last through ages long» 
Example sad ! and theme of future song. 

The chief reply'd : This time forbids to reel] 
The Trojan balnds, by hostile fury prest. 
Demand their Hector, and his arm requin; 
The combat urges, and my soul*s on fire. 
Urge thou thy knight to march where glory eaD^ 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls, 
Ere yet I mm^le in the direfiil ftay, 
Mv wife, my mfont, claim a moment's stay ; 
This dav (perhaps the last that sees me here) 
Demands a parting word, a tender tear : 
This day, some God who hates our Trojan lead 
May vanauish Hector by a Grecian hand. 

He saia, and past with sad presaging heart 
To seek his spouse, his 8oul*s nr dourer part; 
At home he sought her, but he sou^t in vain i 
She, with one maid of all her menial train. 
Had thenee retir'd; and with her second joy. 

The young AstyaiMui« the heya ^ ^"V* 
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IVntire alw twM IM IlkMi^ towwry tftig^. 
Beheld the wnr, and sickenM at the s^^ : 
There her nd eyes hi \'ain her lord explore, 
Or weep the wounds her bieeding cotmtKf bore. 

Airt M who found not whom his soul de8hr*dy 
Whose virtue charmed him as her beauty fir*d, 
Stoad m the gates, and ask^d what way she bm 
Her parting step? If to tlie fane she went. 
Where late the mooming matrons made resort ; 
Or sought her sisters in the Trojan court f 
^ot to the couR (reply*d th' attendant train; 
"^or mix*d with matrons to Minerva's fiuie : 

'o llion's sleepy tower she bent her way, 

o maiii the fortunes of the doubtful (kiy. 
iNaoy fled, she heard, liefore the Grecian sword « 
She heard and trembled for her absent lord : 
Distracted with surprise, she seem'd to fly. 
Fear on her cheek, and sorrow in her eye. 
The nurse attended with her infimt boy. 
The young Astyanax, the hope of Troy. 

Hector, this heard, returned without delay; 
Swift through the town he trod his former way, 
Thrmigh streets of palaces, and walks of state; 
And met the mourner at the Scsean gate. 
With haste to meet him sprung the joyful fair, 
His blameless wifo, Action's wealthy heir: 
fCilician Thebe great Aetion sway'd, 
ind Hippoplaeus' wide extended sha<te) 
The nurse stood near, in whose embraces prest 
His only hope hm smiling at her breast, 
Whunteaeh soft eharm and early grace adorn. 
Fair as the new-bom star that gilds the morn. 
To this lov'd inftint Hector cave the name 
Scamandrius, from Scamander's honour'd stteam; 
Astyanax the Trojans caU'd the boy. 
From his great ftitber, the defence of Troy. 
Silent the warrior smil'd, and pleas'd res^M 
To taader passions all>hia aridity mM* 
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Hung on his famnd, and thm dmcted tpokat 
Her bosom labour'd with a boding siglit 
And the bi| tear stood trambling in her ^ra. 

Too danngr prince! Ah, whether dart thou 
Ah, too forgetful of thy wife and son I 
And think*st thou not bow wretched we shaU bet 
A widow I, an helfiless orphan he! >- 

For sute such courage len^h of UA> denies; - 
And thou must fall, thy ▼iitue's sacrifice. 
Greece in her single heroes strove in vain 4 
Now hosts oppose thee, and tiiou mutt he slain I 
Oh cram me, Gods! ere Hector meeu hie doonn 
All I can ask of heaven, an eaily tomb! 
So rfiall my days in one sad tenor run, 
And end with sorrows as they first beeun. 
No iiM«fit now remains my grie& to smuret 
No mther's aid, no mother's tender cars. 
The lierce Aebittet wrapped our walls in fire> 
Laid Tbebe waste, and skw my warlike sire ! 
His fide compasirion in die victor bred ; 
Stem as he was, foe yet leves'd the dead. 
His radiant arms pieaerv^d from hostile spoil 
And laid htm decent on the funeral pile; 
Tlien rais'd a mountain where his bones were buis^j 
The mountain nymphs the rural tomb adoni'd, 
Jove*s syhmn daugnters bade their elms bestow 
A barren shade, and in his honour grow. 

By the same arm my seven brave brothers leU ; j 
In one sad di^ bebeid the gates of hell : ' 

While the ftt herds and snowy flocks they fed; 
Amid their fields the hapless heroes bled ! 
Mv mother Kv*d to bear the victor's banda, 
The queen of Hippoplaoia's sylvan lands: 
Redeemed loo late, sne scarce beheld a^ua 
Her pleasing empiro and her native piai% 
When ah ! oppitit by lile<«onsomlng 
Am feftni fti Ml Ml Diwu't JMMii 
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My father, motner, bntbrtn, all, in tbee : 
Alas ! my -parmitB, broliien, kindred, all 
Once more will perish, if my Hector fait 
Thy wife, thy infant in thy danger share: 
Oh prove a h upland's and a fatiier's care ! 
That quarter tnost the skilful Greeks aonay, 
'f^here yon wild fig«treesjoin the walls of Troy i 
Thou from this tower deKo^' th' important post *, 
lliere Agamemnon points ais dreadful host, 
That pass 'I'ydides, Aiax, strive to gain, 
And tiiere the vengeful Spartan fires his train. 
Thrice our bold mis the fierce attack have given. 
Or led by hopes, or dictated firom heaven. 
Let others in the field their arms employ, 
But stay my Hector here, and guard his Troy, 

The chief reply*d : That post shall be my cnia^ 
Not that alone, but all the works of war. 
How would the sons of Troy, in arnoto renownM, 
And Troy*s proud dames, whose garmeiits iweep tkt 
Attaint the lustra of my former name, {jpouad. 

Should Hector basely quit the field of feme ? 
My earlv youth was bred to martial pains, 
My soul impels me to th* Mnbattled plaint : 
Let me be foremost to defend the throne, 
And guaid my fether's gbries, and my own. 

Yet come it will, the day decreed by fetes: 
(Mow my heart trembles while my tongue rekitet f^ 
The day 'when thou, imperial Troy ! must bend. 
And see thy warriors fell, thy g^ones end. 
And yet no dire |iresage*so wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind. 
Not Priam's hoary hairs defiPd with gon^ 
Not all my brothere gasping mi the shore; 
As thine, Androniache .' thy griefs 1 dread ; 
I see thee trembling, weeping, captive led I 
In Aiigive loann our battles to design. 
And woes, of which jalaiffi a pact w«i tiikwl 



To bear tlM tietoi"» hard commaadv, er bring 
The weight of waters from H^&peria's sprinc. 
There, while you groan beneath the load of lift# 
They cry, behold the mightjr Hector's wife! 
Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to seat 
Embitters all thy woes, by naming me. 
The thoughts of glory past, and present shune^ 
A thousand erien shall waken at the name l 
May I lie cold before that dreadful day, 
Prest with a load of monumental clay ! 
Thy Hector, wrapt in everlasting sleep, 
Shall neither hear thee sigh, nor see thee weep. 

Thus havin;; Kpoke, th' illustrious chief of Tmj 
StretchM his fend arms to clasp the lovely boy. 
The babe ching crying to his nurse's breast, 
Scar*d at the dazzling helm, and nodding crest. 
With secret pleasure each fond parent smil'd, 
And Hector nasted to relieve his child. 
The gUtierine terrors from his brows unbound. 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the groimd. 
Then kiss'd the child, and, lifting high in air, 
Thus to the gods preftirr'd a father's prayer: 

O thou * whose glory fills th' ethereal throne. 
And all ye deathless powers ! protect my son ! 
Grant him, like me, to purchase just renown, 
To ffuard the Trojans, to defend the crown, 
Agamst his country's foes the war to wage. 
And rise the Hector of the future age! 
So when triumphant firom successful toila 
Of heroes slain he bears the reeking spoilt, 
Whole hosts may hail him with deserv'd accla<Bi» 
And say, this chief transcends his Other's fame; 
While pleas'd, amidst the general shouts of Troji 
Rii mcftber's conscious heart o'erflows with juy. 

He spoke, and fondly gasing on her charms, 
Restnr'd the pleasine burden to her arms; 
3oft on her fragrant hreast the babe she laid, 
Hush'd to ftpo^, and with a smile survey*d. 

▼OL. f. 
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Fix*d b the tern to aB the nee of «Sffdi ; 
And fuch the hard cnpditioa of ovr hiidiy 
^o Ibice can then ransi, bo ft^t can save; 
AB ank alike, the kmrhd aod the bnvo. 
Ho iiMH O b ut hasten to thjr tadis at homc^ 
There guide the spimfle, and direct the leciBia 
Me ^ory •ummonB to the martial scene. 
The Md of cdnbot is the sphere for men. 
Where heroes war, the ImomHt place I daim. 
The first in danger, as the first in fome. 

Thus havinc said, the glorioua chief fesiime^ 
His towery hranet, black with shadinc phimai, 
His princess parts with a prophetic sigh. 
Unwilling ports, and oft rererts her eye. 
That stream'd at every look : then moving sIow» 
Sought her own palace, and indulged her woe. 
There, while her tears deplor*d the godlike maii» 
Through all her train the soft infection ran, 
Tl]e pimis maids their mingled sorrows shed^ 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 

But nuw, DO longer dvaf to honour^s caU« 
Forth issues Paris from the palace wall. 
In bcaien arms that cast a gleamy ray, 
SwiA through the town tJie warrior bends his way. 
The wanton courser thus, with reins unbouod. 
Breaks from hi^ stall, and b^ets the tremblinc p 
Pampor'd and proud, he :««.i'« the wonted %'iitB, 
And laves, in height of blood, his shining sides i 
Ris bead, now freed, be tofses to the skies ; 
Aad mane disbeveUM o'er his shoulden flies | 
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He sniifis the fema!e$ in the distant pblikt 
And sprines, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equal triumph, sprigtttly, bold, and gay, 
In arms refulgent as the God of Day, 
The son of Priam, glorying in his might, 
Rush*d forth with Hector to the fields of fi^t 
And now the warriors passing on the way^ 
The eraceful Paris first excusM his stay. 
To whom the noble Hector thus rcply'd : 
O chief! in blood, and now in arms, ally*d . 
Thy power in war with justice none contest; 
Known is thy courage, and .thy strength confest. 
What pity sloth should seize a soul so brave, 
Or godlike Paris live a woman's slave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans say. 
And hopes thy deeds shall wipe the stam away. 
Haste then, in all their glorious labours share ; 
For much they suffer, for thy sake in war. 
These ills shall cease, whene'er by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty: 
While the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourm^ 
And Greece indignant through her seat returns. 



THE ILIAD. 



BOOK VII. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

l%e $ingU Combat of Hector and Jljai, 

The battle reoevring with double ardour upon the reti>rn of Heo 
tor, Minerva is uodcr appreliensions for the Greeks. ApbHo 
sociag her descend from Olympus, joins her near the Scaeaa 

Sate, they agree to put off the general enpagptnent for tiia 
ay, and incite Hector to chnlleng^e the Gretrks to a aia^la 
combat. Nine of the princes accepting the challenge, the 
lot is cast, and falls upon Ajax. These heroes, after several 
attacks, are parted by the night. The Trojans calliog a 
council, A ntenor proposes the delivery of Helen to tlie Greeks 
to which Paris trill not consent, but oilers to restore them her 
riches. Priam sends a herald to make this offer, and to de- 
mand a truce for burning the dead, the last of which only it 
agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals are performed 
the Greeks, pursuant to the advice of Nestor, erect a fortifi- 
cation to protect their fleet and camp, flanked wilh towers, 
and defended by a ditch and pallisades. Neptune testifies 
his jealousy at this work, but is pacified by a promise from 
Jupiter. Both armies pass the night in feasting, but Jupiter 
disheartens the Trojans with thunder, and other signs of his 
wrath. 
The three-and-twentieth day ends with the duel of Hector and 
Ajax > the next day the tnice is agreed : another is taken up 
in the funeral rites of the slain : and one more in btiildinjr thk 
fortification before the ships. So that somewhat abore ihr % 
days is employed in this book. The scene lies wholhr in th 
field. * 



So spoke the guardian of the Trojan state, 
Then rushed impetuous through toe Scaean gate. 
Him Paris followed to tlie dire alarms ; 
Both breathing slaughter, both resolv*d in anns. 
As when to sailors labouring through the main, 
That long liad heavM the weary oar hi vain, 
Jove bids at length th* expected gales arise ; 
The Kales blow gr9»eful, and the vessel flies: 



x- 
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So vntlMme thaw to Troy's desiring train 
The bands are cheer*d, the war awakes ag^n* 

Bold Paris first the work of death begun 
On great Menestheus, Areithous* son : 
Sprung from the fair Philomeda' s embraoa, 
The pleasing Arae was his native place. 
Then sunk £ioneus to the shades below. 
Beneath his steely casque he felt the blow. 
Full on his neck, from Hector^s weighty hand ; 
And roird, with limbs relaxed, along the land. 
By Glaucus* spear the bold Ipbimois bleeds, 
Piz'd in the shoulder as he mounts bis steeds , 
Hea{f.ong he tumbles : his slack nerves unbound. 
Drop the cold useless members on the ground* 

When now Minerva saw her Axgives slain, 
From vast Olympus to the gleaming plain 
Fierce she descends: AppoUo marked her flight, 
Nor shot less swift from Ilion's toweiy height: 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen shade ; 
When thus Apollo to the blue-ey'd maid : 

What cause, O daughter of Almighty Jove ! 
Thus wings thy pn^ress from the lealms abaft I 
Once more impetuous dost thou bend thy way, 
To ^ve to Greece the long-divided day r 
Too much has Troy already felt thy bate, 
Now breathe thy rage, and bush the stem debate: 
Tliis day, the business of the field suspend ; 
•War soon shall kindle and great Ilion oend ; 
Since vengefij] Goddesses confederate join 
To raze her walls, though built by hands divine 

To whom the progeny of Jove replies : 
I left, for this, the council of the skies; 
But who shall bid conflicting hosts forbear. 
What art shall calm the fiirious sons of war f 
To her the God: Great Hector's ^oul incite 
To dare the boldest Greek to nng^e fight, 
Till Greece, provoked, from all her numbers ebow 
A warrior wortbf to be Heetof*s file. 
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At this agreed, tht heavenly powen winMnm^ 
Sage Helehus their secret counsels knew: 
Hector, insptrM, be sought : to him addresti 
Thus cold the dictates of his sacnsd breast. 
O son of Priam ! let thy iaitbfid ear 
Receive my words ; thy friend and brother bear ( 
Go forth persuanve, and awhile engage 
The warring nations to suspend their tags ; 
Then dare the boldest of the hostile train 
To mortal combat on the listed pUin. 
For not this day shall end thy ^orious date. 
The Gods have spoke it, and their voice is firte. 
He saict : the warrior heard the word with jey. 
Then with his spear restrained the youth at Txoy, 
Held by tiie midst athwart On either hand 
The squadrons part ; the expecting Trojans stand ; 
Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks fbrtMar; ^ 

They breathe and hush the tumult of the war. 
Th* Athenian Maid, and glorious Crod of Day, 
With si)ent joy the settling hosts survey : 
In fopn of vultures, on the beech's height 
They sit eonceal*d, and wait the future fight 

The thronging troops obscure the duster fields. 
Horrid with bristling spears, and gJeamnig shiekis. 
As when a general darKness veils the main, 
(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain) 
The waves scarce heave, the fece or ocean sleeps^ 
And a still horror saddens all the deeps: 
Thus in thick orders settling wide around. 
At length eomposM they sit, and shade llie ground. 
Great Hector first amidst both armies broke 
The solemn silence, and their powers bespoka > 

Hear, all ye Tiojan, all ye Gteeian bands. 
What my soul prompts, and «rbat sootie God romm— ds 
Great Jove, averse our w arfi i re to eompose. 
O* erwhelros the nations with new toils ana ivooaa ! 

War whh a fieieer tide once more ratamst ' 

TiUIlionfall8,ortmyQQ 
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Tou then, O princes ef tlw GrMkv! «ppMr; 
*Tis Hectqr speaks, and calls the Gods lo hetri 
From all your troops select the boldest knight, 
Anri him, the boldest, Hector dares to fight 
Here, ^ I fall, by chance of battle slain, 
Be his my spoH, and his these arms remain ; 
But let my body, to my friends return*d. 
By Trojan hands,' and Trojan flames be bum'd. 
And if Apollo, in whose aid I trust, 
Shall stn^ch yo.ur daring champion in the doit: 
if mine the glory to despoil the foe ; 
On Pbcebus* temple Pll his arms bestow ; 
The breathless carcass to your navy sent, 
Greece on the shore shall raise a monument ; 
Which when some future mariners surv^s, 
Wash*d bv broa^ Hellespont's resounding seas. 
Thus thali he say, «* A valiant Greek lies there* 
By Hector slain, the mighty man of war.** 
The stone shall tell your vanquishM hero's nanM^ 
And distant ages learn the victor's fiime. 

This fierce defiance Greece astonish'd heard, 
Blush'd to refuse, and to accept it fear'd. 
Sfejrn Menelaus first the silence broke. 
And, inty groaning, thus opprobrious spoke : 

Women of Greece ! Oh, scandal of your rnce^ 
Whose coward souls your manly forms disgrace. 
H9W great the thame, when every age shaU know 
That not a Grecian met this nobJe ibe! 
Go then, resolve to earth, from whence ye grew, 
A heartiest, spiritless, ii^lorious crew ! 
Be what je seem, unanimated clay! 
Myself will dare the danger of the day. 
'Tit man's bold task the |enerou8 strile to try. 
But in the Iiaiids of God is victory. fp<*MI« 

These words scarce spoke, with senerous araour 
Hit manly limbs in aaure arms he dresk : 
That day, Atrides ! a superior hand 
Hud ttvetch'd thee brtatblets on the huetile strand 



Rut all at oao^ tby itiiy to oompoi^. 

The kings of Greece, an awful oand, arose : 

C*eii he, their cbiei, great Agamemnon, pressM 

rh>^ darii^ hand, and this advice addressM : 

Whither, O Menelaus ! wouldst thou run, 

And tempt a fate, which prudence bids thee shunf 

GrievM though thou art, rorbear the rash design ; 

Great Hector's arm is mightier &r than thine. 

C*en fierce Achilles leamM its force to fear. 

And tremUing met this dreadful son of war. 

Sit thou secure amidst thy social band ; 

Greece in our cause ehaU arm some powerful hand. 

The mightiest warrior of th* Achaian naiiie. 

Though bold, and burning with desire of iame, 

Content, the doubtful honour might forego, 

So ereat the danger, and so brave the foe. 

He said, and turned bis brother's vengeful mind ; 
He stoop'd to reason, and his rajge resign'd, 
No longer bent to rush on certain barms ; 
His Jgyful friends unbrace his a^ure arms. 

rie; from whose lips divine persuasion flows, 
Grave Nestor, tlien, m graceful act arose. 
Thus to the kings he spoke. What grief, what shMr* 
Attend on Greece, ana all the Grecian name I 
How shall, alas .' her hoanr heroes mourn 
Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn ! 
What fears shall down thy silver beard be roU'd, 
Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wisdom old ! 
Once with what joy the eenerous prince would hea^ , 
Of every chief who fou^t this glorious war ; ^ 

Participate their &me, and pleas'd, inquire 
Each name, each action, and each hero's sire ! 
Gods ! should he see our warriors trembling stand 
And'tiembling all before one hostile hand ; 
How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament indorioua Greece, and beg to die ! 
Oil ! would to all th' immortal powers above, 
Minerva, PbosbiM, and almighty Jove 1 
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Yean miglit ig»in roll back, my youth lenew. 

And giye this ann the spring which once it knew 

When, fierce in war, where Jordan's waters foil 

1 led my troops to Fhea*s trembling wall, 

And with th* Arcadian spears my prowess tried* 

Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 

There Ereuthalion bravM us in the field. 

Proud, Aieithous* dreadful arms to wield ; 

Great Areithous, known from shore to shcMTO 

By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 

JVo liupce toe shook, nor bent the twanging bow, 

But broke, with this, the battle of the toe. 

Him not by manly force Lycurgus slew. 

Whose guileful javelin from the thicket flew, 

Deep in a winding way his breast assail'd. 

Nor augbt the warrior's thundering mace availM. 

Supine he fell: those arms which Mars before 

Had given the vanquished, now the victor bore: 

But when old age had dimmed Lycurgus' eyes, 

To Ereuthalion he consigned the prize. 

Furiiikis with this, be crush'd our levellM ban4lB, 

And darM the trial of the strongest hands ; 

Nor could the strongest hands his fury stay ; 

All saw, and fear*d, his huge tempestuous sway* 

Till I, the youngest of the host, appearM, 

And, youngest, met whom all our army feared. 

I fought the chief: my arms Minerva crownM 

Frone fell the giant o'er a length of ground. 

What then he was, Oh were your Nestor now ! . 

Not Hector's self should want an equal foe. 

But, warriors, you, that youthful vigour boast. 

The flower of Greece, th' examples of our host. 

Sprung from such Others, who such numbers sway ' 

Can you Hand trembling, and desert the day f 

His warm reproofs the listening kings inflame ; 
And nine, the noblest of the Grecian narne» 
Up-starti6d fierce : but far above the rest 
Tne kkug of men advanc'd his dauntless breast. ^ 
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Then bokt Tytfides, great in arms, app—j^j ; 
And next his tKilk gigantic Ajax fear*d : 
Oi'leus foUowM ; Idotnen was there, 
And Merion, dreadiiil as the God of war: 
With these Eurjrpylus and Tboat stand. 
And wise Ulysses ciosM the daring band. 
All these, alike inspir*d with noble rage, 
Demand tbe fight. To whom Uie Pyiian sagas 

Let thirst of elory your brave souls diyid*; 
What chief shaU combat, let the lots decide. 
Whom heaven shall choose, be his the chance 
His country's fame, his own immortal praise. 

The lots produn'd, each hero signs his owa ; 
Then in the generaPs helm the f^tes are thrown, 
The people pray, wHh lifted eyes and hands, 
And vows like these ascend from all the banda. 
Grant, thou Almighty, in whose hand is fate, 
A worthy champion for the Grecian state. 
This task let Ajax, or Tydides prove. 
Or he, the King of Kings, beWd by Jove t 
Old Nestor shook the casque. By heaven ins|H(*^ 
Leap'd forth the lot, of every Greek desirM. 
This from the right to left the herald bears, 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers ; 
Elacb to his rival yields the mark unknown, 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own ; 
Surveys th* inscription with rejoicing eyes, 
Then casts before him, and with transport criaa. 

Warriors ! I claim the lot, and arm with jof \ 
Be mihe the conquest of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brightest arms my limbs iovM!, 
To Saturn*8 son be all your vows addrest : 
But pray in secret, lest,the foes should hear. 
And deem your prayers the mean eflfeot of §&U» 
8aid I in secret r No, your vows declare, 
In such a voice as fills the earth and air. 
(lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dvHUk 
,|kjax, inaU the toUs of battle bied > 
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Piom wurliktfSldMiiiii I drew my birth, 
And, bom to comlMits, iear oo force oii earth. 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes, 
Implore the God whose iluimier rends the flkiMk 
O talhec of mankind, superior I^ord ! 
Oo iofty Ida's holy hiU ador'd; 
Wlio in the highest heaven hast fix*d thy throoBt 
Supreme of Gods! unbounded and ak>ues 
Gram thou, that TelauKm may bear aivay 
The praise and conquest of this doubtful day; 
Or if illustrious Hector be thy care, 
That both may claim it, and'tiiatl)Oth may shafa 

Now AjaK biac*d his dazzling armour on ; 
Sheath *d in bright steel the giant-warrior shone i 
He moves to combat with majestic pace ; 
So stalks in ann»tiiegri«ly God of Thrace, 
When Jove to punish laithless men prepares, 
And gives whole nations to the wa&ic ot wars. 
Thus march*d the chief, tremendous as a God: 
Grimly he smilM ; earth trembled as be strode • 
His massy javelin quivering in his hand, 
He stood the hulwarii of the Grecian band. 
Through every Aigive heart new transport ran ; 
All Tcoy (Mood tiembling at the mightv man ; 
E*en Hector paus*d ; and, with new doubt oppran^ 
Felt his great heart suspended in his breast: 
TTwas vain to seek retreat, and vain to fear ; 
Himself had ehalleng*d, and the foe drew neai. 

Stem Telttnon behind his ample shield, 
As from a brasea tower, oVrlooked the field. 
Huge was its orb, with seven thick folds o'ercas^ 
Of tough bull-hides; of solid brass the last, 
(The work of Tychius who in Hyle dwellM, 
And all in arts of armoury excellM.) 
riiis Ajax bore before his manly bi-east^ 
4nd threatening, thus his adverse chief addrest: 

Hector! approach my arm and singly kiM>w 
What jMiSf^tb thou ha.st. and what the Grecian fo . 
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Achilles shuns the fight ; yet aome there wre, 
Not void of soul, and not unskitlM in war: 
Let him, inacitive on the sea- beat shore, 
indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more ; 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boaiaty 
And sends the one, a sample of her host 
Such as I am, I come to prove thy might ; 
No more — be sudden, and begin tiie fight 

O son of Telamun, thy country^s pride ! 
iTo Ajax thus the Trojan prince replied) 
iie, as a boy or woman wouldst thou fright, 
New to the held, and trembling at the fight f 
Thou meet'st a chief deserving of thy arms. 
To combat bom, and bred amidst aJarms: 
1 know to shift my ground, remount the car. 
Turn, charge, and answer every call of war ; 
To right, to left, tlie dextrous lance I wield. 
And bear thick battle on my sounding shield. 
But open be our fight, and bold each blow ; 
I steal uo con({uest from a noble foe. — - 

He said, and, rising, high above the field 
WhirPd the long lance against the sevenfold sbid4^ 
Full on the brass descending from above 
Through six bull -hides the furious weapon drove. 
Till in the seventh it fix*d. Then Ajax threw ; 
Through Hector's shield the forceful javeliu flew. 
His corselet enters, and his garment rends, 
i nd glancing downwards near iiis flank descends. 
Ihe wary Trojan shrinks, and, bendins low 
Beneath his buckler, disappoints the bk)w. 
From their borM shields the chief their javelins draw^ 
Then close impetuous, and the charge renew: 
I* ierce as the mountain lions bath'd in blood, 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
At Ajax, Hector his long lance extends ; 
The blunted point against the buckler beoda 
But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near, 
Drovie through the Trojan targe the knotty qpewrt 
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It reached hit Msk, wiib matdilMt tttemgAi, impattM 

Spoub the blank gpre, and dims his sbiniiie shield. 

Yet ceasM not hector thus ; but, stooping aown« 

In his strong band upheav'd a flinty stotie. 

Black, craggy, vast ; to this his force he bends j 

Full on the brazen boss the stone descends ; 

The hoUow brass resounded with the shock. 

Then Ajax seis'd the fragment of a rock. 

Applied each nerre, and swinging round on hi^ 

With foice tempestuous let this ruin fly : 

The huge stone thunderine through his buckler brohe : : 

His tlacken*d knees received the numbing strokA | 

Great Hector falls, extended on the field, 

His bulk supporting on the shatterM shield : 

Nor wanted heavenly aid : ApoUo^s might 

Confirm'd his sinews^ and re8tor*d to fight 

And DOW both heroes their broad falchions drew 

In fliuning circles round their heads they flew ; 

But then bv heralds* voice the word was given, 

The sacMd ministers of earth and heaven i 

Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ, 

And sage ld»us on the part of Troy, 

Between the swords their peaceful sceptres lear'd, 

And first idasus* awful voice was heard. 

Forbear, my sons ! vour &rther force to prove. 
Both dear to men, and both belov'd of Jove. 
To either host your matchless worth is known. 
Each sounds your praise, and war is all your own. 
But now the night extends her awful shade ; 
The Goddess parts 3rou : be the night ohey*d. 

To whoiA great Ajax his high smil expressM i 
sage ! to hUctor be these words address'd. 
Let him who first provoked our chiefs to fight. 
Let him demand tne sanction of the night; 
If first he ask it, I content obey. 
And cease the strife, when Hector shows the way. 
O first of Greeks ! (his noble toe rejoinM) 
%Vhom heaven adorns, superior to thy kind, 
\Vith strength of bndy, and with worth of mind ! 
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f«o#°MmcM hifw csmiiHinfiB os to fartwm } 
Hereaftsr we thftU meet in glorwus war. 
Some future dav sliaU lengthen out the strile» 
And let the Gcfit decide of death or life i 
Since then the night extends her gloomy shada^ 
And heaven enjoins it, be the ni^ obey'd. ' 
Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian firieadi» 
And joy the nations whom thy acm defends; 
As I shall glad each chief, and Trojan wale, 
' Who wearies heaven with vows for Hedor'a )ihk 
But jet us, on this memorable day, 
Exchaage some gift ; that Greece and Troy may m^ 
** Not bate, but (pory, made these chiefs oomeod; 
And each brave foe was io his soul a friend.** 
With that, a sword with star? of silver gnic*d, 
The baldrick studded, and the sheath enohasPd, 
He ffivb the Greek. The generous Greek bMloMP^d 
A radiant belt that rich with purple ^ow*d. 
Then with majestic grace they quit t^e plain ; 
This seeks the Grecian, tliat the Phrygian train* 

The Trojan bands retomin|( Hector wait. 
And hail with joy the champion of their statti s 
Gecap\d great Ajax, thejr surveyed him round* 
Alive, unharm*d, and vigorous from his wotUMi 
To Troy*s high gales, the godlike man tbe^ beai^ 
Hietr present triumph, as their late despau* 

But Aiax, glorying in his hardy deed, 
fhe weH anu*d Greeks to Agamemnon lead*- 
A steer for sacrifice the king design'd. 
Of full five years, and of the noUer kind. 
The vkitim iUls ; they strip the smokiiig hid^ 
The beast they quarter, and the joints divide ; 
Hien spread the ubles, the tepast piepaiie. 
Each takes his seat, aad each receives his sbaM. 
The king himself (an honorary sign) 
Before ^reat Ajax placM the mighty chine;, 
mien now the rage of hunger was remorVW 
Nfstoi^ in each persuasive art a|>pn>v*^ 
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The gag» mlmm^^ommAs long kmi i wi y^ l tte ■—, 
lu worcTb Iik9tiiet0 bis pnicient thouKhi srimmi? 

How dew, O kmgB ! this fiitai day has oimI« 
%Vhat Greeks an pcrisiVd ! wlwta pea y k km! 
Wbat tides of blood have dr«neh*d teauiwider^t 
IVhat crowds q# heroes sunk to rise no inort ! 
then bear me, obief ! nor le: the monosv^s li|^ 
icwake thy squadrons to new lotts of fi^: 
^^Mne ^ace at least permit the war to bnHUha« 
ThJle we lo Amies our slaogbterM friends km 
W^wn tlie red field their scatier'd bodies bear^ 
And nigh the fleet a funeral stmctuie rear! 
So decent iinos their snowy bones may keep^ 
And pious children o*er tlieir ashes weep. 
Hert, where on one promiscuous pile they blaiPdf 
High o*er them all a general tomb be raisM ; 
Next, to secure our camp, and naval poweia, 
Raise an embaitled wall, with k>fty towers f 
From space to space be ample gates around, 
For passing chariots; and a trench pioibund. 
So Greece to combat shall in safety go, 
Nor fear the fierce incursions of the iae. 
*Twas thus the sage his wholesome counitlamv VI ^ 
The sceptred kings of Greece his words appMf'i^ 

Meanwhile, conven'd at Priam*8 palace g|aie« 
The Trojan peers in nightly council sata: 
it senate void of order, as of choice ; 
Then hearts were fearful, and confus*d th«r 
Antenor rising, thus demands their ear: 
To Trojans, ijieirdans, and aoxiliars hear ! 
Tfs heaven tlie coimsel of my breast nispanti 
And i but move what every God requires) 
Let Sparta*s treasures be this hour lestfOr'dt 
And Argive Helen own lier ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the swoni alliance oroka 
Our impious battles the just Gods provotak 
As this advice ye practise or reject* 
So hope success, or dread the mm eONlk 
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The graoeiiil husband of the Spartan bride : 
Cold counielf, Trojjan, may become thy yean^ 
But sound ungimteful in a warrior*sean: 
OM man, if void of fallacy or art, 
I'hy words CKpfeis the purpose of thy heart* 
Thou, in thy tune, more sound advice hast giTen* 
iiut wisdom Imu its dale assignM by heaven. 
Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their tnaeures 1*11 restore, but not the dame ; 
My treasufes loo, for peace, I will resign ; 
But be this bright possession ever mine. 

*Twas then, the growing discord to compose, 
Slow from his seat the reverend Friam rose: 
His godlike aspect deep attention drew ; 
He paus*d, and these pacific words ensue: 

Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliarbantls ! 
Now take refreshment as the hour deniands: 
Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night. 
Till the new sun restore the cheerful light: 
Then shall our herald to th* Atrides sent, 
Before their ships proclaim my son*8 intent 
Nezi let a truce be akA*d, that Troy may burn 
Her slaugbter^d heroes, and their bones inum ; 
That done, once more the fate of war be tried, 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide ! 

The monarch spoke ! the warriors snatchM witli 
(£ack^«t bis post in arms) a short repast 
Soon as the rosy room had wak*d the day, 
To the black ^hips Idieus bent his wav ; 
There, to the sons of Mars, in council found. 
He raisM his voice : the host stood listening round. 

ye sons of Aireus, and ye Greeks, give ear .' 
The words of Troy, and Troy's great monarch heat, 
Fieas'd may ye hear (so heaven succeed my prayeia) 
What Pahs, author of the war, declares. 
The spoils and treasures he to IHon bore 
f Oh had he pemJttM eve they touch'd our shon t) 
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He pwiffi I'll injured Graeoe; wtthlttigs 

Ot' added Trojan wealth to buy the peace. 

But Id restore the beauteous bride again, 

This Greece deinauds, and Troy re(]uests hi vaicL 

Next, O ye cliiefsi we ask a truce to bum 

Cur slaughter*d heroes, and their booes iuuriL 

That ckNie, once more the fate of war be tried, 

A fed whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide ! 

The Greeks gave ear, but none the silence broke ; 
At length Tydides rose, and rising spoke: 
Oh, take not, friends .' defrauded of your fame. 
Their profferM wealth, nor e'en the. Spartan dame. 
Let oooquesi make them ours : fate shakes their walli, 
And Troy already totters to her fall. 
Th^ admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name. 
With general shouts, returned iiim loud acclaim. 
Then thus the king of kings rejects the peace: 
Herald ! in him thou hear'st the voice of Greece. 
F^or what.iemains; let funeral flames be fed 
With heKM^s corpse; C war nut with the dead: 
Go search your slaughtered cbiefroip. yonder plain, 
And |;ratify the manes of ti)e slain. 
Be wituess, Jo^c, whose thunder rolls on li()gh I 
He said, and, rearM his sceptre to the sky. 
To sacred Troy, where all her princes lay 
To wait th' event, tlie herald bent his way. 
He came, and, standing in the midst, explained 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtainM. 
Straight to their several cares the Trojans move. 
Some search tlie plauis, some fell the sounding grove; 
Nor less the Greeks, descending on the shore, 
Hew*d the green forests, and the bodies bore. 
And now iruro forth the chambers of the maid, 
To shed his sacred light on earth again. 
Arose tlie golden chariot of the day, 
And tipi toe uiountains with a purple ray. 
Iq mingled thipiigs, tl)e Greek and Trojan train 
Thiougfi heap* of carnage scarchM the mournful )^Iau^ 
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Scarce coult HU^ friend h» ^htttgbtn'd friend 
With duBt dishonoured, and de^rmM with gorel 
The wounds they wash*d, their pious tears they 
And, laid aJong thehr cars, deplorM the dead. 
Sage Friam check'd their griei : with silent hasCai 
The bodies decent on their piles were placed : 
With melting hearts the cold remains they bam^ ; 
And sadly slow to sacred Troy retam'd. 
Nor less the Gfeeics their pious sorrow shed, 
An<l decent on the pile dispose the dead ; 
The cold reinanis coimuiue with equal eare; 
And, slowly, sadly, to tlieir fleet repair. 
NoW| ere the tnom had streakM wi^ reddening Ugpit 
The doubtful confines of the day and ni^t , 
About the dying flames the Greeks appear'd. 
And round the pile a general tomb tliey rearM, 
Then, to secure the camp and naval powers, 
They raised embattled walls with lofty towers . 
From ^ce to space were ample gates around* 
For passing chariots ; and a trench profound* 
Of large extent; and deep in earth, beloW| 
Strong piles infixM stood adverse to the foe. 

So toird the Greeks : meanwhile the Gods alioM 
In shining circle round their father Jove, 
A mozM beheld the wondrous works of man s 
Then he, whose trident shakes the earth, begans 

What mortals henceforth shall our power wdan^. 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore, 
If the {NToud Grecians thus successful boast 
Their rWng bulwiirks on the sea-beat coast t 
See the long walls extending to the main 
No God consulted, and no victi.n slain ! ' ., 
Their fame ehall fill the world's remotest ea( 
Wide as Uie morn her golden beam extends, 
While old Laoniedon*s divine abodes, 
Those radiant structures rais*d by labouring Qodli^ 
Shall, rBS*d and lost, in long oblivion sleep, . 
Thitt spuke the boKKy moiiaiek of tita daelg^ 
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Th* almigtity Thunderer with a frown replies, 
That clouds thtf wofiif aitd blankeus halt the tkiM^ 
Strong Ood of Ocean .' thou whose raige can main 
The solid earth*8 eternal basis shake ! 
What cause of fear from inCMrtal works could movti 
The meanest subject of our realms above? 
WhereVr the sun's refulgent rays are cast. 
Thy power is honoured and thy &ine shall last 
But yon proud work no future i^e shall view, . 

No trace remain where once the glory grew. at 

The sapp'd foundations by thy force si tail fall, f 

And, whelmM beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall; 
V^ast delfts of sand shall change the former shose^ 
The rutfl vauisliM, and the name no more. 

Thus they in heaven : while o>r the Grecian 
The rolling sun de»;ending to the main 
Beheld the finishM work. Their bulls they slewi 
Black froR^ the tents the savoury vapours flf^^^-. 
And now Uie fleet, arrivM from Lemnos* strands. 
With Bacchus* blessings cheerM the generous 
Of fragrant wine the ricn Eunseus sent 
A thousand measures to the royal tent. 
(£uiMNis, whom Hypsipyle of yore 
To Jason, shepherd of his people, bore) 
The rest they purchased at tlietr proper cost, 
And well the plenteous freight supplied tlie bosti 
Cach in exchange, proportionM treasures gave: 
Some brass, or iron ; some an ox, or slave. 
All night they feast, the Greek and Trojan powers; 
Thoea on tlie fields, and those within their tnwecSi 
But Jove averse, tlie signs of wrath display *d. 
And stio; red lightnings through the gloomy shadai 
Humbbx! they stood ; pale horrors seized on all, 
Whil#> flie deep thunder shook the aerial halL 
lilach pourM t» Jove, before the IjowI was crowtf*d ; 
And tafige libations drenchM the thirsty ground: 
Tl^ late, refreshM with sleep from toils of fi^hlt 
St^'d the balmy blessings of the hjghu 
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BOOK VIII. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

. Th* iteond Battle^ and M« di$trti$ ^ the OretkM. 

f tfBpiter assembles a council of the Deities, and threatens thea 
with the pains of Tartarus if they assist either side : Minrrva 
only obtains of him that^ she may direct the Greeks by her 
counsels. The armies join battle : Jupiter on Moont Ida 
weighs in his balances the fates*^ both, and affrifbta the 
Oreeks with his thunders and lightnings. Nestor alone coo- 
tlOTOt in the field in great dao|er{ Diomed relieves him; 
whose exploits, and those o( Hector, are excellently de- 
scribed. Jono endeavours to animate Neptune to the assist 
anee of the Greeks, bat in vain. The acts of Tcncer, who is 
at length wounded by Hector, and carried off. Jimo>aiMl M*> 
nerva prepare to aid the Grecians ; but are restrained by iriSt 
sent from Jupiter. The night puts an end to the battle. Ueo> 
tor continues in the field (the Greeks being driven to th^if 
fortification before the ships) and gives orders to keep the 
watch all night in the camp, to prevent the fnemy from r;- 
embarking and escaping b^r flight. They kindle fir«s tbroogh 
all the field, and pass the night under arms. 

The time of ieren-and-tweoty daysis employed from the open- 
ing of the poem to the end of this book. The acene here 
(except of the celestial machines) lies in the field towers 

I) the seashore. 



AmioRA now, £iir daughter of the dawn, 
Sprinkled with rosy liglit tlie dewy lawn ; 
Wnen Jove convened the senate of tlie sHuma^ 
Where high Olympus* cloudy tups arise. 
The sire of Gods his awful silence broke 
The Iwavens attentive trembled as he spoka 
Celestial states, immortal Gods ! give ear. 
Hear our decree, and reverence what ye hear; 
The fixM decree, which not all heaven can mov* , 
Thou Fata ! lulfil it ; and, ye powers, approve ! 



O^K Vlft. Ttflfi IttlMB*. 18A' 

WViat God bftt enters yon foibiddea field, 

IVTio yields assistance, or but wills to yield ; 

Back to tbe skies with shame he shall be diiven, 

L?&sh*d -wltli dishonest wounds, tlio scorn of heavfltts 

Or &r, oh far from steep Olymous thrown, 

[x>vir in the daik Tartarean gulf shall groan. 

With burning chams iixM to the brazen floors, 

And lock'd by hell's inexorable doors ; 

As deep beneath th' infernal centre luirPd, 

As from that centre to th' ethereal world. 

Let him who tempts me, dread those dire abocks ; 

And know, th* Almighty is the God of Gods. 

League all your forces then, ye (lowers above. 

Join ail, and try th* omnipotence of Jove: 

Let down' our golden everlasting chain, 

Whose strong embrace holds heaven and eanfa, and 

Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth, [mum 

To drag, by this, the Thunderer down to earth: 

Ye strive in vain! If I but stretch this hand, 

I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the iaml ; > 

1 fix the chain to great Olympus' height. 

And the vast world iiangs trembling m my sight ! 

For such I reign, unbounded and a^ve ; 

^nd such arJB men, and Gods, compared to Jove» 
Til' Alm'^ty spoke, nor durst the powers reply^ 

A reverend horror silenc'd all the sky ; 

Trembling they s(bod before their 8ov'reign's>look; 

At length his best-belovM, the power of wisdom 
Oil first and greatest ! Odd, by Gods ador'd i 

We own thy mightfV)ur fkther and our Lord ? 

But ah 1 permit to pity human state : 

If not to help, at least lament their fate. 

Prom fields forbidijW, we submiss refrain, 

WiUi arms unaiditigmourn our Argives slain ; 

Vet grant my counts still their breasts may m099i 
r all must perish in the wrath of iove. 
The cloua^comjpelling God her suit approved, 

And snail'd superior on his best belov*d 



Tlien eaQM his eoiinec% and ioftcHffslBI toqlti 
The steadfast fitiiHuiifliu boneatb ihem shook: 
Hapt by th* ethereal steeds the chariot coU*<i; 
Brass :«»pe thev hoo&, their cuf ling manes of f iNl 
Of heaven^s undrossy gold the God*s array 
Refulgent, flastiM hitoteraUe day. 
High on the^thvone he shines : his coursers fly 
Between th* extencied eartii and starry sky. 
But wlicn to Ida*s topmost height he canie, 
(fair nurse of fountains, and oi savage g^me) 
vVhere, o*«f her pointed summits proudly raised . 
His fane breathM odours, and his altars blasM: 
There, from Jus radiant car tlie sacred Sire 
Of Gods and mea rekasM the steeds of nre: 
Blue ambient mists th* immortal steeds embrao*^ 
High on the cloudy point his seat lie placM ; 
Thenee bis broad e3rie die subject woiid survey^i^ 
The town, and tents, and navigable seas. 

Now had the Grecians snatched a short repast^ 
And buckled on their shiuiog arms with hasta. 
Troy rous'd as soon ; for, on this dreadful day 
The' &te of fathers, wives, and infonts, lajr- 
The gates unfolding pour lorth all their train; 
Squadrons on sqnadroQS cloud the dusty plain; 
Men, stQsds, and chariots, shake tlie trembling gnma 
The tumult thickens, and the skies resound. 
And now wilb shouts the shocking armies cIos*d» 
To iHiees lances, shields to shields opj^ps^d. 
Host against host with shadowy kgioiu drew. 
The squnding darta in uon terapesu iuiw, 
Victors and vanquisii^d join promiscuobs.crieSi 
Triumphant shouts and dying groans artes; 
With streaming blood tlie slippery fiejl^are dy'd^ 
And slaughterM heroes swell the dreactt^^ tide, 
Long M the morning beams incieastngt^^htt 
O'er heaven's clear asure spread the sacred li^| 
Commutual death the &te of war conlQundst 
Bach adverse battit giw'd with eq^al wounds^ 
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But wnea llie flon IIm hcddbtof iMMNMn 
T^ie Sire of Gocia his golden aciUas 8us^n4i» 
With equal hand: iii these ex^ilor'd the £ue 
Of Greeee wid Trogrt aad poisM the mighty wm^nu 
Pre«*d wiUi its load, the Greciaa balance Let 
Low fiiiiK CD earth, the Trojao strikes the skic» 
Then Jove liom Ida*8 top his horror spreads { 
The clouds bufst dreadful o*er the Grecian heads: 
Thick ligMnioBS (lash ; the muttering thunder roUs; 
Their streaglli he withers, and unmans their soulf. 
Before his wrath the ttembling hosts retire; 
The God in tenors, and Ute skies on fire. 
Nor great Idomeneue the sight could bear, 
Vor each stem Ajax, thunderbolts of war: 
Nor he, die, king of men, tli* alarm sustained ; 
Nestor alone airndst the storm remained, 
t^nwilliog he remained, for Paris* dart 
Had piercM his courser m a mortal part: 
Fix*^in the tiwebead where the spnogiog mana 
CuilM o'er the hnm, it stuog him to the hraia: 
Mad with bis angui^ he b^ins to rear, 
Faw with his hoo& aioA, and lash the air. 
Scarce bad his folchion cut tiio reins, and freed 
Th* incurobwr'd chariot from bis dying steed, 
When dreadjful Hector, thundering through the war.) 
Poui'd to the tomoh on his whurbng car. 
That day had stietchM beneath his matchless baud 
The hoary monarch of tlie Pyiian band. 
But Diomed toeheld : from forth the crowd 
He mifafd, and en Ulysass oali'd hloud : 

Whitlier, O whiiher does Ulysses run ? 
Oh flight unwwtfiy great Laertes* eon ! 
MizM with the.vul|^ shall thv fate be found, 
Pierc*d in the baek, a vile, dishonest wound ? 
Oh turn and la^w Uom Hector*s direful ngp 
The dorr of the Greeks, the Pylian sa^s. 
His tniitliw words are tost unheard ia ait^ 
UlgWM iniiiiliwth^^wicl shaltfa Umml 
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But MM *^|r(}1(!es to the rescue eoet, 
A single warrior *midst a host of foes ; 
Before the coursers with a sudden spring 
Heieap*d, and anxious thus bespoke the king; 
Great perils, father! wait th* unequal fig^t; 
These younger champions will oppress thy m^^ 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour ^w. 
Weak is thy servant, and thy coursers slow. 
Then haste, ascend my seat, and firom the oar 
Observe the steeds of Tros, renown*d in war, 
PractisM alike to turn, to stop, to chase, 
To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race; 
These late obeyM Aneas' guiding rein ; 
Leave thou thy chariot to our foithfiil train: 
With these against yon Trojans we will go. 
Nor shall great Hector want an equal foe ; 
Fierce as he is, e*en he m«ty l^irn to fear 
The thirsty fury of my flying spear. 

Thus said the chief; and Nestor, tkilPd in war^ 
Approves his counsel, and ascends ttie car : 
The steeds he left, their trusty servants hold ; • 
Eufymcdon, and Sthenelus the bold : 
The reverend charioteer directs the course, 
And strains his aged arm to la^ the horse. 
Heetor they fhce ; unknowing how to fear, 
Fierce he drove on: Tydides whirl*d his spear 
The flipear with erring haste mistook its way, 
But pIungM in Eniopeus' boson\ lay. 
His opening hand in death forsakes tlie refas ; 
1 e steeds fly back : he fells, and spurns tlie ptala 
rest Hector sorrows for his servant ktU*d, 
Yet unreveng*d permits to press the field \ 
Tl 1 to supply his place and rule the car, 
R oe Arcneptolemus, the fierce in war. 
A d now had death and horror covei'd idl ; 
Like timorous flocks the Trojans, in tliefar 
3nclo8*d, had' bled : but Jove with ttwAil • 
RolPd the bi g tIi W Mlef tfier tiw ^wat p u fc yi t 
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Full in Tfffidet^ face tbe lightning flew ; 
The ground beibre hiiii flatiiM with aulphur bluei 
The miiVeriog steeds fell prostrate at the sicUi ; 
And Nestor's trembling hand con&ssM his ffight; 
He dro|it the reius; and slmok. with sacred diwd^ 
Thus, turning, wamM th' intrepid Diomed : 

O chief 1 too daring in thy friend's defence. 
Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 
This day, averse, the sovereign of the skies 
Assists great Hector, and our palm denies. 
Some other sun may see the happier hour, 
When Greece shall conquer by his heavenly poirac» 
*Tis notin man his fix'cf decree to move : 
The great will glory to submit to Jove. 

O revcfend Prince ! (Tydides thus leplies) 
Thy years are ^wful, and thy words are wise. 
But all, what grief! should haughty Hector boastf 
I fied inglorious to the guarded coast 
BeAm that dire di^race shall blast my iame, 
O'erwhelin me, earth, and hide a warrior's sfaamei* 
To whom Gereninan Nestor thus replied : 
Gods! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's pride? 
Hector may vaunt, but who shall heed the boast' i 
Not those who felt thy arm, tbe Danlan host, > 

Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes lost ; j 

Not e'en* a Phrygian dame, wlio dreads tho sword 
That laid in dust her lov'd, lamented lord, 
lie said, and hasty o'er the gaping throng 
Drives tlie swift steeds ; the cliariot smokei aloo|^ 
The sliouts of Trojans dricken in the wind ; 
The storm of hissing javelhis pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that shakes the solid skie^ 
Pleas'd Hector braves the warrior as he flies. 
Go, m%htjr hero, grac'd above the rest 
In seats of council and the sumptuous feast. 
Now hope no nx>re those honours from tliy tnki 
Go, less than woman, in the fi>nn of man ! 
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To wale our waHt, to wnp o«r iow«ri i« fli 

To lead lit esile the fair Pbrs^gnui dmnaa, 

Tii^ once proud hopes, presumpiubus prince! an fled; 

This arm siiall reach thy heart, and stretch thee i* 

Now fears dissuade him, and now hopes invite^ 
To stop bis coursers, and to stand the light ; 
Thrice tum*d the chief, and thrice imperial Jots 
On Ida's summits thunder*d from above : 
Great Hector heard ; he saw the flashing lidit, 
(Phe sign of conquest) and thus urg'd tbe&lu* 

Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan banc^ 
All nifn*d ia war, and dieadful hand to band. 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have woa, 
Your great forefather's glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove ? Success and faia* 
Await on Troy, on Greeoe eternal shame. 
In Yain they rttulk behind their boasted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! destined by this arm to fiiU, 
High o'er tlieir slighted trench our steeds shall 
And pass victorious o*er the levellM mound. " 
Soon as before yon hollow sliips we stand. 
Fight each with flames, and toss tiie blaziitf braad, 
Till their proud navy wrapt in smoke and bire^ 
AU Greece, encompassed in one blaze, expiresi 

Furious he said ; then bending o'er the yoke. 
Encouraged his proud steeds, while thus he spoket 
Now, Xonthus, £tbon, Lampus ! urge the ol 
And, tbou, Podargus ! prove thy generous i 
Be fleetly be fearless, this important day. 
And all your master's well spent care repay* 
For this, high-fed in plenteous stalls ye stand, 
Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princess' 
For this my spouse, of great Action's line. 
So oft has st^wpM tlie ^lengthening grain in 
Now fwift pursue, now thunder uncontroU'd ; 
Give me«o fceiee rich Nestor's shield of n»ld t 
From Tydeus' shoulders strip the costly load* 
Vukanian arms, the labour of a Goil • 
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These if we ^amt then y'miaj, jt powers! 
Tbis night, this glorious u^t the fleet is ours. 

That heard, cieep ang^sh stuog Saturnia*s soul ; 
Sbe shock her throne that shook the starry pole : 
And thus to Neptune : Thou, whose force can malDi 
The steadfost earth from her foundations shake, 
See'st tliou tlie Greeks by fates unjust opprest. 
Nor swells thy heart in that iininortal breast? 
Yet JE4air Heliee, thy power obey, 
And eiits unceasing on tlune altars lajF. 
WouU all the Deities of Greece combine* 
In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine : 
SSoIe should he sit, with sci|rce a God to friend. 
And see his Trojans to the shades descend : 
Such be the scene irom his Idaeau bower; 
tinerateful prospect to the sullen power ! 

Neptune with wrath rejects the rash desi^ : 
VVbat rage, what madne^ funous Queen, is thint t 
I war not with the Highest! All above 
Submit and ti-einble at the hand of Jove. 

Now, godlike Hector, to whose matchlesai mig^iV 
Jove eave the glory of the de&tinM fight, 
Squadfons on sc^uadrons drives, and fills the fields 
With cIose-ningM chariots, and with thickenM shieldjl^ . 
Where the deep trench in length extended lay, 
Compacted troops stand wedg'd in firm array, 
A dreadful front! they shake their bi-auds, and thveat 
With long-destxoying fiames the hostile fleet 
Th« Ring of men, by Juno^s self inspir'd, 
ToiPd through the tents, and all his army ArM 
Swift as be roov*d, he lifted in his hand 
His puiple robe, bright ensign of command. 
High on the midmost bark the king appeared ; 
There, from Ulysses* deck his voice was heajrd 
To Ajte and Achilles reached the «ound, 
Wboae distant sliips the ^larded navy bound. 
Oh Argivea! shame of human race; he cried, 
(The hollow vessels to his voice replied) 
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Where now are all your glorious boasts of yore, 
Vour hasty triumphs on the Lemniaii shore ? 
Each fearless hero dares a hundred foes, 
While the feast lasts, and while the goblet flows; 
But who to meet one martial man is found, 
When the fight rages, and the flames surround ? 
O mighty Jove ! oh, sire of the distressed ! 
Was ever king like mb, I'.ke me oppressed f 
With power immense, with justice armM in Yain, 
My glory ravishVi, and my people slain ! 
To thee my vows were breathed from every shore ; 
What altar smok*d not with our victim's gore ? 
With fat of hulls I fed the cGn«*ant flame. 
And ask*d destruction to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious God ! far humbler our demand ; 
Give these at least t* escape from Hector*8 hand, 
An(i save the relics of the Gtecian laud ! 

Thus prayM the king, and lieaven's great Father heard 
His vows, in bitterness of soul preferred ; 
The wrath appeas'd, by happy signs declares, 
And gives the people to their monarch's prayers. 




High o*er the wondering liosts he soarM above, 

Who paid their vows to Fanomphaeau Jove ; 

Then let the prey before his altar fall. 

The Greeks beheld, and transnort seizM on all. 

Encouraged by tiie sign, the troops revive, 

And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 

Tydides drst, of all the Grecian force. 

O'er the broad ditch impellM his foaming horse, 

PiercM the deep ranks, their strongest battle tore, 

And dy'd his javelin red with Trojan gorft. 

Voung Agelatis (Phradmon was his sire) 

With fljring coursers shunnM his dreadful ire: 

Struck through the back, the Phry|ian fell oppreUt 

Tlie djrt'drove on, and issued at hi^i breast : 



Headlong be quitt the cor \ bis arans iMmnilt 

Hi!» uonderouft buckler thunders on ihe ground. 

Forth rush a nde of Greeks, the passage fr ead { 

Th* Atrids iirst, the Ajaces next succeed s 

Merioqat, like Mars in anns renowned. 

And godlike idoinen now pass'd the mouiidt . 

Evaemon^s sou next issues to the foe. 

And last, youog Teucer with bis bended bow. 

Secure bobiod the Telainoniaji shield »^ 

Ttie skilful archer wide survey^ tlie neia, 

Witii every shaft some hostile victim slew. 

Then close beneath the seven-fold orb withdraw 

The conscious infant so, when fear alanna, 

Retires for safety to the inolhor^s arms, 

TiMtt Ajax guards his brotlier in the field. 

Moves as he moves and turns the shining shield. 

W'liO first by Teucer^s mortal arrows bled ? 

Orsiloclms ; then fell Omienus dead : 

The godlike Lycophon next press'd the pkiin. 

With Chromius, Dietor,.Ophele&te8 slain: 

Bold Hamopaon breathless sunk to ground ; 

The bloody pile great Melanippus crowned. 

Heaps feU ou heaps, sad trophies of bis art, 

A Trojan ghost -attended uvcry dart. 

Great Agamemnon views with joyfiil eye 

The ranks grow thinner as his arrows iffi 

Oh youth for ever dear ! (the monarch criad) 

Thus, always thus, thy early worth be tried ; 

Thy brave example shall retrieve our lioet. 

Thy country ^s saviour, and thy fiither*! boast' 

Sprung firom an alien's bed thy sire to grace, 

The vigorous QSq>riMg of a stolen embrace. 

Proud of his boy, he own'd a generous flamei. 

And tlie bcftre son repays his cares with fiune. 

New bear a monarch's vow : If heaven's high poweW 

Give ine to raaa Troy's loag*defeoded toweis ; 

Whate w tnasuias Gieece lor me desi^B^ 

The next tkh htiiowiiy V^ bo thiaat 




Some gDldMi ti^aod^ or ditiingufsbM ctf fv 
With coumra dxeadfol in the ranks of wsr; 
Or eotne flui captive whom thy e^es appioi«» 
Shall recompense the warrior's toils with lova* 

To this the chief: With praise the rest iaeptM^ 
Nor urge a soul already fiUM with fire, 
What strength I have, be now in battle tiied, 
Till eveiy inaft in Phrygian blood be died. 
Since rallyiii|^iirom our wall we forcM the foe* 
Still airoM at Hector have 1 bent my bow: 
Eight forky arrows from this hand liave fled, 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dcadt 
But sure soma God denies me to destroy 
This fur^ of the fi^, this dog of Tror. 

He said, and twanged the string. 1 he weapon flise 
At Heciar^s breait, and sinjss along the skies: 
He miss*d the mark ; but pierc'd Gotg3fthio*s heart. 
And drenched in royal blood the thirsty dart 
(Fair Casttaaiia, nymph of form divine, 
This offspring added to king Friam*s line. 
As full blown poppies, ovexchargM with rain. 
Decline the l»ad, and drooping kiss the plain ; 
So sinks the vmok: his beauteous head, defmt 
Beneath his hebnet, drops upon liis bioeast. 
Another shaft the n^ng archer drew : 
That other shaft with erring fury flew, 
(From Hector Phosbus tumM the flying wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltless to the grouiHi > 
Thy breast, biave Aicheptolemus! it tore. 
And dipt its fta&ers hi no vulgar gore. 
Headlong IvB-ialli; his sudden fell alamie 
The steeds, that starve at his sounding anoti. 
Hector with nief his charioieer beheld, 
All pcde and DreathlesB on the sanguinefieM. 
TkBnfMds Cefariones direct the rein, 
Quits his bright car and issaes oa the plain. 
Dreadful he stMHite: from easth astonebaAMi^ 
And nish*d on Teuaer Willi ito lited/nAlb . . 
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The youth alraady 8traiii*d the forceful yew { 

The shaft alveady to his shoulder drew ; 

The feather in his hand, just wingM for flight, 

Touch*d whore the neck and hollow chest unite , 

There, where the juncture knits the channel boouB^ | 

The fariouB chief discharg*d the craggy stone ; ' 

The bow-string burst beneath the ponderous blow 

And his numb'd hand dismissM the useless bow. 

He ML : tmt A jax his broad sliield displayed, 

And screenM his brother with a mighty shade \ 

Till great Alaster, and Mecistheus bore 

The batter*d areher groaning to the shore. 

Troy yet found grace before th' Olympian Sire, 
He wcm'd their hands, and fiU'd theur breasts with fiii^ 
The Greeks, repolsM, retreat behind their wall, 
Or in the trench on heau>s confus*dly fall. 
First at the foe great Hector marchM along. 
With terror cloth*d, and more than mortal strong. 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chase. 
With beating bcMom, and with eager pace. 
Hangs on his haunch, or fastens on his heels, 
Guards as he tarns, and circles as he wheels: 
Thus oft the Grecians tum'd but still they flew ; 
Thus foUowingf'Hector still the hindmost slew. . 
When flying they had pass'd the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay gasping on the ground ; 
Before the shape a de^i-ate stand they made. 
And fir*d the troops, and calPd the Gods to aid. 
F \etc9 on bis rattling chariot Hector came ; 
His eyes like Goigon shot a saiieuine flame 
That withered all their hosts: like Mars be stood; 
Dire as the nxxister, dreadful as the God ! 
Their strong distress the wife of Jove surveyM; 
Then pensive thus, to war^s triumphant maid: 

Oh daughter af that God, whose arm can wield 
Th* avengii^ bolt, and shake the sable shield ! 
Now, in um moRnnt of her last demir, 
ShaA wretched Greece no more conKss our can^ 



fAmdemnM to suffer the full force of fiua» 
And drain the dregs of lieaveii*s releutless hsiel 
^iodi P shall one raginc hand thus ievel all f 
yhat numbers fell I viliat nifnibers yet shall fall ! 
What power divine shall Hector's wrath assuage f 
Still sWeUs the slaughter, ami still grows tlw wa^l 

So s|)ake th* iimjenal resent of the skies; 
^ whom tlie Goddess tvith the azure ^es; 
Long sijwe had Hector 8tain*d tliese fields wititfu^ 
StretcbM by some Argive on hie native slKure; *>■ 
But He above, the Sire of heaven withstand^ 
ISocks our attempts, and slights our just demaailib 
The stuhlxjm God, inflexible and hard, 
Foujets niy service and deserved lewaid* 
Sara f, for this his favourite* son distressed, 
Bf stem Eurisiheus with long labours pressed ^ 
He be^*d, with tears he beggM, in deep disnMgri 
I sliot nom heaven, and g^ve his &rm the day. 
Oil had my wisdom known this dire event. 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went ; 
The triple dog had never felt his chain, - 
Mor Styx been cross'd, nor hell explor*d in vaiiw >> 
Averse to me of all his heaven of Gods, 
At Thetis* suit the partial Thunderer nod& 
IPb Brace her gloomy, fierce, resenting son, 
ISy hopes are frustrate, and my Greeks undon* 
Sdme future day, perhaps, he may be mcnr'd 
To call his blue-eyM maid his best belovU 
Baste, launch thy chariot, throi^ yonnuakatoiidt 
Myself will arm, and thunder at thy side. 
Then, Goddess . say, shall Hector gkiry tiMn, 
flThat ferror of the Greeks, that Mu\ of men) 
When Juno^s self, and Pallas shall appear. 
An dreadful in the crimson walks of war^ 
That nqigbty Trojan then, on yonder shoM, % 

Kcpiring, (nle, and tenriUe no more. . I 

9MII least the Iqw]% andj^ut the dogsfvitb gm. ^ 
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She ceas'd, and Juno reinM the Rteeds with cam { 
(Heaven's awful empress, Satura^s other heir) 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound, 
With flowers adom*d, with art immortal crownM ; 
The ladiant robe her saored fingers wove 
Floats in rich waves, and spreads the court pf Jova. 
Her father's arms her mighty limbs invest, 
His cuirass blazes on her ample breast. 
Thi^iaorous power the trembling car ascends ; 
Stiodli by her arm, the massy javelin bends ; 
Huge, ponderous, strong ! that, when her fury buitiii 
Proud tyidnts humbles, and whole hosts overturns. 

Saturnia lends the lash \ the coursers fly : 
Smooth glides the chariot through the liquid sky. 
Heaven*s gates spontaneous open to the powers, 
Heaven's gold«n gates, kept by the winged Houn. 
Commission^ in alternate watch they stand. 
The sun's bright portals and the skies command ; 
Close, or unfold, tli' eternal gates of day. 
Car heaven with clouds, or roll those clouds away. 
The sounding hinges ring, the clouds divide ; 
Prone down the steep of heaven their course they guM^ 
But Jove incens'd, from Ida's top surveyM, 
And thus enjoin'd the maby-colour'd Maid. 

Thaumantia! mount the wuids, and stoptheirctt ; 
Against the highest who shall wage the war? 
if furious yet they dare the vain debate, 
Thus have 1 s).ioke, and what 1 speak is Fate. 
Their coursers crush'd beneath the wheels shall U% 
Their car in fragments scatter'd o'er the dcy , i> 

My lightahig these rebellious shall confound. 
And hurl them flaming, headlong to the ground, 
Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds impress'd by burning thunder de^ 
So shall Minerva learn to fear our ire. 
Nor dare to combat her's and iiature's Sire. ' 

For Juno, headstrong and imperious si ill. 
She claims some title to traasgress our wUL 

vol* I. 
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Swift as the wind the various-coloured Biaid 
FVom Ida's top her golden wiiigs displayed ; 
To great Olyinpus* fining gates slie flies, 
There meets the chariot rushing down the skiea^ 
Restrains their progress from tiie bris;ht abodes, 
And spnks the mandate of the Sire of Gods. 

What frenzy, Goddesses ! what rase can move 
Celestial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove ? 
Desist, obedient to his high command. 
This is the word : and know, his word shall stau^ 
His lightning your rebellion shall confound, 
And hurl you headlong, flaming to the ground: 
Your horses crusliM beneath the wheels shall lie 
Your car in fragments scattered o*er the sky : 
Yourselves condemned ten roUing years to weep 
The wounds impressM by burning thunder deep. 
So shall Minerva learn to fear his ue, 
ffor dare to combat heres and nature's Siie. 
For Juno, headstrong and imperious still, 
8be claims some title to transgress his will^ 
But thee what desperate insolence has driven, 
To lift thy lance against the King of heaven f 
Then mounting on the pinions of the wind. 
She flew ; and Juno thus hev rage resigned. 

O daughter of tliat God, whose arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shield ! 
Jlo more tet beings of superior birth 
Contend with Juve for this low race of earth: 
Triumphant now, now miserably slain, 
They breathe or perish as the Fates ordain. 
But Jove's high counsels full effect shall imd; 
And, ever constant, ever rule mankind. 

She spoke, and backward turn'd her steeds of Tigjht^ 
Adom'a with manes of gold, and heavenly brighL 
The Hours unloosed them, panting as thev siotm, 
And hoap*d their mangers with ambrosial food. 
There tied, tiiey rest in high celestial stalls ; 
The chariot propt against the crystal walls. 
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The penave Goddesses, abashed, controlVd. 
Mix with the Gods, and fill their seats of gold. 
And now the Thunderer meditates his Aight 
From Ida*s summits to tb* Olympian height 
Swifter than thought the wheels instinctive fly, 
Flame through the vast of air, and reach the skj. 
Twas Neptuiie*8 charge his coursers to unbrace, 
And fix the car on its unroortal base ; 
There stood the chariot, beaming foith its rays, 
Till with a snowy veil he screenM the blaze. 
He, whose all'conscious eyes the world behold, 
Th' eternal Thunderer sat enthron'd in gold, 
High heaven the footstool of his feet he makes, 
And wide beneath him all Olympus shakes, 
Trembling afar, th* offending powers appearM, 
Confu8*d and silent, for his frown they iearM, . 
He saw their soul, and thus his word imparts ; 
Pallas and Juno ! say, why heave your hearts f 
Soon was your battle o*er : proud Troy retir*d 
Before your iace, and in your wrath expir*d. \ 
But know, whoever almighty power withstand ! 
Unmatch*d our foix:e,unconquerM is our hand • 
Who shall the Sovereign of the skies control f 
Not all the Gods that crown the starry pole. ^ 

Vour hearts shall tremble, if our arms we take. 
And each immortal nerve with horror shake. 
For thus I speak, and what I speak shall stand i 
What power soe'er provokes our lifted hand, 
On this our hill no more shall hold his place ; 
Cut off, and exil*d from th* ethereal race. 

Juno and Pallas grieving hear the doom, 
But feast theur souls on Ilion^s woes to come. 
Though secret anger swellM Minerva*s breast, 
The prudent Goddess yet her wrath represt: 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies. 
What hast thou said. Oh tyrant of the skies! 
Strength and omnipotence invest thy thrrme ; 
Tis thine to punish ; ours to grieve akia^ 




,1 
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For Greece we grieve, abandoned bjr her fate. 
To driiik the dregs of thy unmeasured hate: 
Froia fields forbidden we submiss refrain, 
With arms unaiding see our Ai^ives slain ; 
Yet grant our counsels still tlieir breasts may 
Lest all should perish in the rage of Jove. 

The Goddess thus: and thus the God replies. 
Who swells the clouds, and blackens all the 
The rooming sun, awakM by loud alamis, 
Sliall see th' Almighty Thunderer in arms ; 
What heaps of Arrives then shall load the plain. 
Those radiant eyes shall view, and view in vain. 
Nor shall great Hector cease the rage of fight, 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
E*en till the day, when certain fates ordain 
Tliat stern Achilles (his Patroclus slain) 
Shall rise in vengeance, and lay waste the plam; 
For such is fate, nor canst thou turn its couraa 
With all tiiy rage, witii all thy rebel force. 
Fly, if thou wUt, to earth's remotest bound, 

here on her utmost verae the seas resouiul , 
Where cursed liipetus ana Saturn dwell. 
Fast by the brink, within the steams of hell ; 
No sun e'er gilds the gloomy horrors there ; 
No cheerful gales refresh the lazy air ; 
There arm once more the bold ritanian band ; 
And arm in vain : for what 1 will, shall stand* 

Now deep in ocean sunk the lamp of light. 
And drew oehiiid the cloudy veil of night. 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay df 
The Greeks reioicine \i\e98 the friendly shade. 

The victors kept the field ; and Hector calls 
A martial council near the navy walls : 
These to Scainander's bank apart he led. 
Where thinly scattered lav the heaps of dead. 
Th' assembled ciiiefs descending on tlie ground. 
Attend his order, and tlicir prince sunrouiacL 
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A massy siiear he bore of mighty strenethi 
Of full ten cubits was the laiice*s lenein, 
The imint was brass refulgent to belicud, 
FixM to the wtXKi with circling riit^ of ffMt » 
The noble Hector on tJiis lance recUu*d 
And bending forward, thus revealM his mind. 

Ye valiant Trojans, with attention hear ! 
Ye Dardau bands, and generous aids, give ear! 
This day, we hop*d, would wrap in conquering flaiM 
Greece with her ships, and crown our toils with foiiie. 
But darkness now, to save the rotvfirds, falls, 
And guards them trembling in their wooden wallSi 
Obey tlieNight, and use her peaceful liourt 
Our steeds to f<>rage, and refresh our powers. 
Straight from the town be slieep and oxen sought. 
And strengwiening bread, and generous wine be bfOU|^ 
Wide o'er the fieifi, high blazing to the sky, 
Let numerous fires ti:* absent sun supply, 
The flaming piles with ^'enteous fuel raise, 
Till the bright morn her purple beam displays; 
Lest in the silence and the shades of ni^ht, 
Greece In her sable ships attempt her flight. 
Not unmolested let tlie wretches gain 
Their loAy decks, or safely cleave the main ; 
Some hostile wound let every dart bestow. 
Some lasting token of the Pfirygian foe, 
Wounds, that long hence may ask their spoused 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now throush the circuit of our Ilion wall* 
Let sacred neralds sound the solemn call ; 
To bid the sires with lioar>' honours crownM, 
And beardless youths, oui battlements surroundL 
Firm be the guard, while distant lie our (loweri^ 
And let tlie matrons hang with lights the towent 
Lest, under covert of the midnight duide, 
Th* insidious foe the naked town invade. 
Suffice, to-night, tliese orders to obey ; 
A nobler chitfgiB ihmU rouse the 
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Tlie <Jod8,l trust, shall give to Hector's hand, 
f roiu these detested foes to free the land, 
W'hoploughed, with fates averse, the watery way ; 
For Trojan vultures a predestin'd prey. 
Our common safety must be now the carp ; 
But soon as morning paints the fields of air, 
Sheath'd in bright arms let every troop en^ag^ 
And the fir*d fleet behold the batUe rage. 
Then, then shall Hector and Tydides prove. 
Whose fates are heaviest in the scales of Jove. 
To-morrow's light (0 haste the glorious mom !) 
Shall see his bloody spoils in triumph home, 
With tliis keen javelin shall his breast be gor»d. 
And prostrate heroes bleed aroun<tkheir lord. 
Certain as this, oh I might my days endure, 
From age inglorious, and black death sjscure ; 
So might my life and glory know no bound. 
Like Pallas worshipp'd, like the sun renown'd ! 
As the next dawn, tne last they shall enjoy, 
Shall crush the Greeks, and end the woes of Trqj. 

The leader spoke. From all his host around 
Shouts of applause along the shores resound. 
Each fipom the yoke the smoking steeds untied, 
And fisL'd their headstalls to his chariot-side. 
Fat sheep and oxen from the town are led, 
With generous wine, and all- sustaining bread. 
Full Mcatombs lay burning on the shore ; 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. 
Ungrateful offering to th' immortal powers ! 
Whose wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers; 
Nor Priam nor his sons obtain'd their grace ; 
Proud Troy they hated and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting sat in order round. 
And beaming fires illumin'd all the ground. 
As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night \ 
Q*er,heaven's clear azure spreads her sacred ligbS 
Wlien not a breath disturbs the deep serene, 
i And not a cloud o'ercasu the wlemn aceiie* 
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Around her throne the vivid planets roll. 
And stars unnuniberM eild the glowing pole, 
OH;r the dark trees a yellow verdure shed, 
And tip witli silver every mountain's head ; 
llien shuie the vales, the rocks in prospect rise, 
A flood of glory bursts from all the skies : 
The conscious swains, rejoicing in tlie sight, 
£ye the blue vault, and bless the useful light 
So many flames before proud Tlion blaze, 
And lighten glimmering Xanthus with their raysi 
The long re^tions of the distant flres 
Gleam on tlie walls, and tremble on the spires. 
A thousand piles the dusky horrors gild. 
And shoot a shady lustre o'er tlie field. 
Full fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 
Whose umber'd arms, by fits, thick flashes send. 
Loud neigh the coursers o'er the heaps of oom, 
And ardent warriors wait the rising mom. 
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BOOK IX. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The Rmbatsy to ^ehilUs, 
wmnon, after the last day's defeat, proposes to the* 
to quit the lieg-e, and return to their country. Diomed o|»- 
poseB4hi»f and Nestor seconds him, praising his wisdom and 
resolution He orders the guard to be strengthened, and a 
council summoDed to deliberate what men sures are to be fol* 
lowed in this emergency. Agamemnon pursues this advice, 
and Neslor further prevails upon liini to send ambassadon 
to Achilles, iu order to move him to h recouciliation, U\y%- 
•es r.nd Aiax are made choice of, vho are accompanied hgf 
old Phcenix. They make, each of tnem, very movini^ aWo 

iiressing speeches, but are rejected with roiighness by Acbii- 
es, who notwithstanding retains Phivnix in his tent. TIm 
ambassadors return unsuccessful to the camp, and the txoo^ 
betake themselres to sleep. 
This book, and the next following, take up the space of mm 
night, which is the twenty- seventh from the beginning of 
the poem- The scene lies on the seashore, the statioa oC 
the Grecian ships. 



Thvb joyful Troy maintaln'd the watch of nighV| 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious fligJit, 
And heaven hread liorror, on the Grecian part, 
Sat on each face, an 1 sadden'd every heart 
ASf from its cloudy dungeon issuing forth, 
A double tempest of the west and north 
Swells o'er the sea, fi >m Thracia's frozen shore, 
Heaps waves on waves, and l}ids th' ^gean roars 
This way and that, the boiling deeps are tost| 
Such various passions urge the troubled host 
Great Agamemnon griev'd above iJje rest 
Superior sorrows sv.'ellM tiis royal breast { 
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Himself his ordors to the heralds bean. 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers, 
But bid in whispers: these surround tlieir chief 
In solemn sadness, and majestic grief. 
The king amidst the mournful cin^le rose; 
Dowrn his wan cheek a briny torrent flows: 
So silent fountains, from a ruck's tall head. 
In sable streeuns sofl-trickling waters slietL 
With more than vulgar grief he stood onprest; 
Words, mixM with sighs, thus bursting from his 

Ye sons of Greece ! partake your leader's care; 
Fi^owa in: arms, and princes of tlie war! 
Or partial Jove too justly we complain, 
Ana heavenly orar.les believ'd in vain. 
A safe return was prumisM to our toils, * 
With conquest honour'd, ami enrichM with spcnU 
Now shameful flight alone can save the host; 
Our wealth, our people, and our glory lost 
So Joye decrees. Almighty Lord of all ! 
Jove, at whose nod whde empires rise nr toll, 
Who shakes the feeble props uf human trust. 
And towers and armies humbles to the dust 
Haste then, for ever quit tliese fatal fields, 
Haste to the joys our native country yields : 
Spread all your canvass,, all your oars emplcvf t 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 

H« said ; deep silence held the Grecian band 
Silent, uu'movM, in dire dismay the^ stand, 
A pensive scene ! till Tydeus' warlike son 
Roil'd on the king his eyes, and thus begun. 

When kings advise us to renounce our fame. 
First let him speak, who first has sufliBr'd shamA. 
If I oppose iliee, prince, thy wrath withhold. 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou first, and tliou alone, in fields of fight, 
Durst brand my courage, and defame my might 
Nor froffi a friend th' unkind reproach appear'd, 
Tbe Greeks stood witness, all our army heard. 
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The Gods, O chief! horn whom our honours spring. 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a kine. 
They gave thee sceptres, and a wide command. 
They gave dominion o*er the seas and land ; 
The noblest power that might the world control 
They gave thee not — a brave and virtuous scuL 
Is this a general^s voice, that would surest 
Fears like his own to every Grecian breast? 
Confidmg in our want of worth, he stands ; 
And if we fly. His what our king commands. 
Go thou, inglorious ! from th* embattled plain - 
Ships thou hast store, and nearest to the main 
A nobler care the Grecians shall employ, 
To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 
Here Greece shall stay ; or if all Greece retire. 
Myself will stay, till Trov or I expire ; 
Myself and Sthenelus will fight for fame ; 
God bade us fight, and Uwas with God we came. 

Fie ceas'd ; the Greeks loud acclamations raise, 
And voice to voice resounds Tydides praise. 
Wise Nestor then his reverend figure rearM ; 
He spoke : the host in still attention heard. 

O truly great ! in whom the Gods have join*d 
Such strength of body with such force of mind ; 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel, 
Still first to act what you advise so well. 
Those wholesome counsels which thy wisdom moret^ 
Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 
Kings thou canst blame ; a bold but prudent youth ; ^. 
And blame e*en kings with praise, because with trutU 
And yet those years that since thy birth have run. 
Would hardly style thee Nestor's youn^st son. 
Then let me add what yet remains behmd, 
A thousht unfinishM in that generous mind ; 
Age bids me speak ; nor shall th* advice I bring 
Distaste the people, or offend the king : 

Curs'd is the man, and void of law and rig^ 
Unwoithy property, unworthy light* 
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Unfit for public n.le, or prirate care ; 

Tliat wretchi tnat monster, who delights in war: 

Wliose lust is murder, and whose horrid joy, 

To tear his Country, and his iLind destroy ! 

Tills flight, refresh and fortify thy train ; 

Between the trench and wail let guards remain i 

Be that the duty of the young and bold ; 

But thou, O king, to council call the old : 

Great is thy sway, and weighty are thy cares ; 

Thy high commands must spirit all our wars. 

With Thracian wine recruit thy honourM guest^ y 

For happy councils flow from sober feasts. 

Wise, weighty councils aid a state distrest, 

And such a monarch as can choose the best. 

See ! what a blaze from hostile tents aspires, 

IIow near our fleet approach the Troian iires : 

Who can, unmovM, oehuld the dreaaful light. 

What eye beholds them, and cun close to-nighif 

This dreadful interval determines all ; 

To morrow, Troy must flame, or Greece must AJL 

Thus s])oke the hoary sage : the rest obey ; 
Swift through the gates the guards direct their w%f* 
His son was first to pass the lofty mound. 
The generous Thrasymcd, in arms reuown*d : 
Next him, Ascalaphus, Iali;nen stood. 
The double olSsprmg of the Warrior-God. 
DeTphyrus, Aphareus, Merion join. 
And Lycomea, of Creon^s noble line. 
Seven were the leaders of the nightly bands, 
And each bold chief a hundred spoars commands. 
The fires they light, to short repast they fall. 
Some line the trench, and others man the walL 

The king of men, on public counsels bent, 
ConvenM 3ie princes in his ample tent ; 
Each seized a portion of the kingly feast, 
But staid his hand when thirst and hunger ceas'dL 
Then Nestor spoke, for wisdom Jong approv'd^ 
Ami, slowly rising, tlius the council mov'd 
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Monarch of nations ! whose superior eway 
Atiueinbl^ «4ates and lords of eartli obey. 
The laws and scepires to thy hand are given, 
And millions own the care of tliee and heaveiit 
O kuig ! the counsels of my age attend ; 
With thee my cares begin, in thee must end ; 
lliee, prince ! it fits alike to speak and hear. 
Pronounce with judgment, with regard give eati 
To see no wholesome motion be withstood, 
Aiui ratify the best for public good. 
Kor, though a meaner give advice, repine, 
But fiillow it, and make the wisdom thine. 
Hear then a thouglit, not now conceivM in hastt. 
At once my inesent judgment, and my past 
Wlien from Pelides* tent you forcM the maid, 
t first opposed, and &ithful durst dissuade ; 
Fitt bold of soul, when headlong fury fir*d, 
!fo*i wrongM the man, by men and Gods admir'd : 
ftow seek some means his fatal wrath to.end. 
With prayers to move him, or with gifts to bend. 

To whom tlie king : With justice hast thou shown 
A pruice*s foults, aud 1 with reason own. 
That happy man, whom Jove still honours most, 
li mure tnan armies, and himself a bust 
Blest in his love, tliis wonderous hero stands ; 
Heaven iu;hts his war, and humbles all our bandsr 
Faiu wouhi'my heart, which err'd through frantic i, 
The wrathful chief and angry Gods assuage. 
If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow, 
Hear, all ve Greeks, and witne^ what I vow. 
Ten weignty talents of the purest gold. 
And twice ten vases of refulgent mould ; 
Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied frame 
Yet knows no otnce nor has felt the flame > 
Twelve steeds unmatched in fleetness and in Ibrca, 
And stiH victorious in the dusty course, 
(Rich were the man whose ample stores exceed 
Tlie prises purchased by tlicir winged speed.) 
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Seven lorely ca^ives of Uie LesbJan fine, 

SkillM ill 6ach art, unniatchM in fovni divine; 

The same I chose for more than vulgar chamaii 

When Lesbos sunk beneadi the hero's arms : 

All these, to buy his friendship, shall be paid. 

And join*d with tliese tiie long-contested maid ; 

With all her clianns, Briseis i resign, 

And solemn swear those charms were never mitM ; 

UutouchM she staid, uniiijur'd she removes. 

Pure from my arms, and guiltless of my kives, 

These instant shall be his ; and if the powers 

Give to our arms pn>ud llion^s hostile towers, 

Tlien sliall he store (when Greece the spoil divicMI 

With golil and brass his loaded navy^s sides. 

Besides, full twenty nympht of Trojan*race 

With copious love shall crown his warm embrace; 

Such as himself shall choose ; who yield to nose. 

Or yield to Helenas heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me &ither : when our wars are o>r, 

If safe we land on Aigos* fruitful shore, 

There shall he live my son, our honours share, 

And with Orestes' self divide my care, 

Yet more— three daughters in my court are bredt 

And each well worthy of a royal bed ; 

Laodioe and Iph^nia fair, 

And bright Chrysotheinis with golden hair; 

Her let him choose whom most his eyes approw, 

I ask no presents, no rewards for love : 

Mywlf will give tlie uower ; so vast a store 

As never folher gave a child before. 

Seven ample cities shall confess his sway. 

Him Enone, and Pherse him obey, 

Cardamyle with ample turrets crowned, 

And sacred Pedasus for vines renownM; 

£pea fitir, the pastures Hira yields. 

And rich AntheTa with her flowery f5e!di: 

The whole extent to Pylos' sandy plain, 

Along the verdant margin of tlie main. 
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Then heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil ; 

Bold are tlie men, and generous is the soil ; 

There shall he reign with power and justice crowii*^ 

And rule the tributary realms around. 

All this I give, his vengeance to control. 

And sure all this may move his migh^ souL 

Phito, the grisly God, who never spares, 

Who feels no mercy, and who hears no prayeri, 

Lhres dark and dreadful in hell*s deep abocieB, 

And mortals hate him as the worst of Gods. 

Great though he be, it fits him to obey ; 

Since more tlian his my years, and more my sway« 

The m<march thus .- the reverend Nestor then : 
Great Agamemnon ! glorious king of men ! 
Such arc thy offers as a prince may take, 
And such as fits a generous king to make. 
Let chbsen delegates this hour be sent, 
(Myself will name them^ to Pelides' tent: 
Let Phoenix lead, reverM for hoary age, 
Great Ajax next, and Uhacus the sage. 
Tet ngpre to sanctify the word you send, 
Let Hodius and Eurybaies attend. 
How uray to Jove to grant what Greece demands , 
Pray m deep silence, and with purest hands. 

He said, and ail approved. The heralds biing 
The cleansing water from the living spring. 
The yfNJ*h with wine the sacred goblets crownM, 
^nd large libations drenchM the sands around. 
*^rhe rite perfonnM, the chiefs ineir thirst allay, 
Vben from the royal tent they take their way ; 
Wise Nestor turns on each his careful eye, 
Forbids t* offend, instructs them to apply* 
llluch he advisM tliem all, Ulysses most, 
Tb deprecate the chief, and save the host 
Through the still night they march, aud hear the roar 
Of murmuring billows on the sounding shore. 
Hb Neptune, ruler of the seas profound, 

liquid arms the mighty globe surround, 
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They potir fort!) vows, tlicir e.Dbassy to Uess, 

And calm the rase of stern iEacides. 

And now, arrivM, where, on the sandy bay 

The Myrmidonian tents and vessels lay; 

AmusM at ease, the godlike man they found, 

PleasM with the solemn harp*s harmonious sound, 

(The well-wrought harp from conquered Theb» cam 

Of polishM silver was its cosdy frame :) 

With this he soothes his angry soul, and sioga 

IV immortal deeds of heroes and of kings. 

P9tnx:lus only of the royal train, 

PlacM in his tent, attends the loAy strain ; 

Full opposite he sat, and listened long, 

In silence waiting till he ceasM the song. 

Unseen the Grecian embas^ proceeds 

To his high tent ; the great Ulysses leads. 

Achilles starting! as the chiefs lie spied, 

LeapM from his seat, and laid the harp aside. 

With like sumrise arose Mencetius* son : 

Pelides grasped their hands, and tlius begun : 

Princes, aJl hail ! whatever bruuglit you here, 
Or strong necessi^, or urgent fear ; 
Welcome, though Greeks ! ftir not as foes ye came i 
To me more dear than all that bear the name. 

With that, the chiefs beneath his roof he led, 
And plac'd in seats with purple carpets spread. 
Then thus — Fatroclus, crown a larger bowl, 
Mix purer wine, and open every soul. 
Of all the warriors yonder host can send, 
Thy friend most honours these, and tliese thy firiencL 

He said : Fatroclus .o*er the blazing fire. 
Heaps in a brazen vase three chines entire i ^ 
The brazen vase Automedon sustains, 
Which flesh of porket, sheep, and goat contalnit 
Achilles at the genial feast presides. 
The parts transnxes, and with skill divides. 
Meanwhile Fatroclus sweats the fire to raise ; 
The tent is brighteuM with the rising blaze: 
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Thon, whon the languid flames at length ^baide^ 
He Etiuws a bed of glowing embers wide, 
Ab(jve the co&U Uie smoking fragmenis turns. 
And sprinkles sacrc^l salt mnn lifted urns ; 
W'itli bread tlie glittering canisters they load, 
Whit* li round the board Mencetius' son bestowM ; 
HJmtelf, opposed t* Ulysses ftdl in sight, 
Each portion parts, and ordeis every rite. 
The first ftit offerings, to th* immortals due. 
Amidst the greedy lames Patroclus threw; 
Then each indulging in the social feast, 
His thirst and hunger soberly represt. 
That done, to FhcenU Ajax gave the sign, 
19ot unperceivM ; (Jlysses crownM with wine 
The foaming bowl, and instant thus began, 
His speech addressing to the godlike man : 

Headth to Achilles ! happy are thy guests ! 
Not those more honoured wliom Atrides feasts: ■ 
Though generous plenty crown thy loaded boards^ 
Than Agamemnon^s re^ tent affords ; 
But greater cares sit heavy on our souls, 
Not eas*d by banauets or by flowing bowls. 
What scenes of slaughter in yon fields ajppear. 
The dead we mourn, and for the living tear ; 
Greece on the brink of fete all doubtful stands, 
And owns no help but from thy saving hands: 
Troy and her aids for ready vengeance call; 
Their tiireatning tents already shade our wall : 
Hear how with shouts their conquest they proclaim 
And point at every ship their vengeful flame .' 
For them the Father of the Gods declares, 
Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 
See, full of Jove, avenging Hector rise .' 
See ! heaven and earth the raging chief defies ; 
What fury in his breast, what lightning in his eyes 
He waits but for the mom, to sink in flame 
The sh^ the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 
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Heavenfl ! how my country^d wo«9 distrtet mf miart> 
Lest fate accoinplish all his rage <iesign*d. 
And must we, Gods ! our heads inglorious lay 
In Trojan dust, and this the fatal day ? 
Return, Achilles ! oh, return, though late, 
To save thy Greeks, and stop the course oi iatt 
If in tliat heart or grief or courage lies. 
Rise to redeem ; ah yet, to conquer, rise! 
The day may come, when, all our warriors duit 
That heart shall inclt, that courage rise in vain 
Regard in time, O prince divinely brave ! 
Those wholesome counsels which thy father gava 
When Pdeus in his aged arms embrac'd 
His parting son, tfiese accents were his last 
My child ! with strength, with glory and saoceti^ 
Thy arms may Juno and Minerva bless ! 
Trust that to heaven : but thou, thy cares ei^fiflt 
To calm thy passions, and subdue thy rage^ 
From gentler manners let thy Iglcry grow, 
And shun contention, the sun; source of wo ; 
That yoimg and old may in thy praise combiiM, 
The virtues of humanity be thine—— 
This now despised advice tliy ftitlier gave ; 
Ah ! check tliy anger and be tnily brave. 
If thou wilt yield to great Atrides' prayers^ 
Gifts worthy tliee his royal hand prepares ; 
If not — but hear me, while 1 number o*er 
The profTerM presents, and exhausUess stom. 
Ten weighty talents of the purest gold. 
And twice ten vases of refulgent mould ; 
Seven sacred tripods whose unsullied frame 
Yet knows noofnce, nor has felt the flame: 
Twelve steeds unmatched in fleetness and in 
And still victorious in the dusty course 
(Rich were tlie man, whose am^ile stores 
The prizes purchased by their winged speed.) 
Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 
SkiU*d in each art, uumatch*d in fonn divtoa; 
Vol- . 
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The same he chose, for more than vulgar cliaini% 

When Lesbos sunk beneath thy conquering arms. 

All those, to buy thy frieudsliip shall be paid. 

And joinM with these the long-contested maid ; 

With all her channs, Driseis he^ll resign, 

And solemn swear tliose charms were only thine; 

CJntouchM she staid, uninjiir'd slie removes. 

Pure from his arms, and guiltless of his lovee. 

These instant shall be thine ; and if tlie powers 

Give to our arms proud llion^s hostile towers, 

Then shalt thou store (when Greece the spoil dividill) 

With gold and brass thy loaded navy*8 sides. 

Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 

With copious love shall crown thy warm embrace ; 

Such as thyself shall choose ; who yield to none. 

Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther: when our wars are o*er, 

Kf safe we land on Ai^os* fruitful shore. 

There shalt thou live his son, his honours share. 

And with Orestes* self divide his care. 

Tet more— three daughters in his court are bred, 

And each well worthy of a royal bed ; 

I^aodice and Iphigenia fair. 

And brieht Cry sothemis with golden hair; 

Her shaft thou wed whom most thy eyes approve. 

He asks no nresents no reward for love : 

Himself will give the dower, so vast a store. 

As never father gave a child before. 

Seven ample cities shall confess thy sway, 

Thee Enope, and Phene thee obey, 

Cardamyle with ample turrets crown*d. 

And sacred Pedabus, for vines renowned : 

«£pea fiur, the pastures Hira yields. 

And rich AutheTa witli her flowery fiddsi 

The wli^ extent to Pylos* sandy plain 

Along the verdant margin of the main. 

There heifera graze, and labouring oxen UmI ; 

Bold are the men, and generous is tlie soil. 
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There sbalt Umni ingn with pov^ei and justice ciomiVti 

And rule the tributary realms around. 

Such are tlie prc^rs which this day we bring, 

Such the repentance of a suppliant king. 

But if all this relentless thou disdain, 

If honour, and if interest plead in vain. 

Yet some redress to suppliant Greece afford. 

And be, among her guardian Gods ador*d. 

If no r^ard thy suffering country claim. 

Hear thy own glory, and the voice of iame: 

For now that chie^ whose unresisted ire 

Made nations tremble, and whole hosts retire. 

Proud Hector, now, tli* unequal fight demands, 

And only triumplis to deserve thy hands. 

Then thus the Goddess-bora: Ulysses, hear 
A faithful speech, that knows nor art, nor fear; 
What m my secret soul is understood. 
My tongue shall utter, and my deeds make good. 
Let Greece tlien know, my purpose I retain: 
Nor with new treaties vex my peace in vain. 
Who dmes tliink one thhig, and another teU, 
My heart detests him as the gates of hell. 

Then ttius in short my fixt resolves attend, 
Which nor Atrides, nor his Greeks can bene! ; 
Long toils, long perils, in their cause I bore,' 
But now th* unfruitful glories charm no more. 
Fight or not fight ar like reward we claim. 
The wretch and hero find their prize the same , 
Alike r^retted in the dust he lies, 
Who yields igndl>ly, or who bravely dies. 
Of all my dangejrs, all my ^orious pains, 
A life of labours, lo I wliat fruit remains.^ 
As the bold bird her helpless young attends. 
From danger guards them, and from want defends; 
In search of prey, she win^s the spacious air, 
And with th* untasted foocT supplies her care: 
For thankless Greece such hardships have I brav*(l^ 
Her wilVes, her iniants, by my labours savM ; 
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Lmig Sleepless nights in heavy arms I stood, 

A.n(l suent lalx>rious days in duFt and blood. 

I sack'd twelve ample ciiies on t]ie main, 

And twelve lay smoking im tlie Trojan fdam t 

Then at Atrides* hatiehty feet were laid 

The wealth 1 gatlier'd, and the 9i[nn\s I marie. 

Vour mighty monarch those in peace (.tossest; 

Some few my soldiers had, himself tlie rest. 

Sonic present too to every prince was paid ; 

And evexy prince enjoys the gift he made: 

I only must refund, of aU his train ; 

See what pre-emmence our merits gain ! 

My spoil alone bis greedy soul del^hts : 

My spouse alone must l)less his lustful nighti: 

The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; 

But what'-s the quarrel then of Greece to Troy? 

What to these shores th* assembled nations drawi. 

What catis for vengeance but a woman^s cauae? 

Aro fair endowments and a beauteous fiice 

BeIov*d by none but those of Atreus* race ? 

The wife whom choice and passion both approve^ 

Sure every wise and woithy man will love. 

Nor did my fair-one less distinction claim ; 

Slave as she was, my soul ador*d the dame. 

Wronged in my love, all proffers I disdain ; 

Deceived foi' once, 1 trust not kings again. 

Ye have my answer — ^what remains to do. 

Your kingt Ulysses, may consult with you. 

What needs he the defence this arm can make? 

Has he not walls no human force can shake f 

Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy rounds 

With piles, with ramparts, and a trench prolbandf 

And will not these (the wonders be has oone) ^ 

Repc) (he rage of Priam's single son f 

There was a time (Hwas when lor Greece I fougjht) 

When Hector's prowess no such wonders wrou^t; 

He kept tlie ve»ge of Troy, nor dar'd to wait ) 

Achilles* fury at the Scean gate ; V 

He tried it once, and scarce was savM by Fate. I 
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But now tbine aiicient enmitteB are o*«r; 
To-iuorrow we the favouring Gcvls implore, 
Then sliall you see our parting vessels crowo'd* 
And liear with oars the Hellespont resound. 
The ttiird day hence shall Pthia greet our saili^ 
If mighty Neptune send propitious gales ; 
Pthia to her Achilles shall restore 
The wealth he left for this detested ^ore : 
Thitlier the spoils of this long war shall paai, 
The ruddy gold, the steel, and shining brass. 
My Jyeauteous captives thither m convey,' 
And all that rests of my unravishM prey- 
One only valued gift your tyrant gave, 
And that resuni*d, the foir Lyrnessian slave. 
Tiien tell him, loud, that all the Greeks may bMf, 
And learn to scorn the wretch Uiey basely fear ; 
fFor, arm^d in impudence, mankind he bravesi 
And meditates new cheats on all his slaves ; 
Thougb shameless as he is, to face these eyes 
Is what he dares not ; if he dares, he dies) 
Tell him, all terms, all commerce 1 decline, 
Vor share his council, nor his battle join ; 
For once deceiv'd, was his; but twice were mina. 
No—let the stupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of sense and justice, run where frenzy drives; 
His gifts are hateful : kings of such a kind 
Stand but as slaves before a noble mind. 
Not though he proffer'd all himself possest. 
And all his rapine could firom others wrest ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealtli that ciowa 
The many-peopled Orchomenian town ; 
Not all proud Thebes* unrivallM walls contain. 
The world's great empress on th* Jilgyptian plain, 
(That spreads her conquests o*er a tliousand statesi 
And pours lier heroes through a hundred gates, 
Two hundred horsemen, and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal issuing to tlie wars) 
Though bribes' were beapM on bribes, in number 
Than dust in fields, or sands along the shore ; 
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Should alt these offers for my friendship call ; 
*Tts he that ofTers, and I scorn Uiem aiL 
Atrides' daughter never shall be led 

ikn ill-matcliM consort) to Achilles* bed ; 
•ikie golden Venus though she cliarmM the heart* 
And vied with Pallas in the works of art. 
Some greater Greek let those high nuptials grace, 
I hiite alliance with a tyrants race. 
If heaven restore me to'mv realms with life, 
The reverend Pe eus shall elect my wifc. 
Tlwssalian nymphs tliere are, of form divine, ' « 
And kings that sue to mix their blood with mina. 
Blest in kind love, my years shall glide away. 
Content with just hereditary sway ; 
There deaf for ever to the martial striie, 
Enjoy tlie dear prerogative of life. 
Lift IS iiotto be bought with heaps r>f gold ; 
Not all ApoIlo*s Pythian treasures hold, 
Or Troy once held, in peace and pride to swajt 
Can bribe the poor possession of a day ! 
Lost herds and treasures, we by anus r^^in, 
And steeds unrivaUM on the dusty plain : 
Bilt from our lips the vital spiiit iled. 
Returns no more to wake the silent dead. 
My Aites long since by Thetis were disclos'd, 
Antt each alternate, life or &me propos'd; 
Here, if I star, before the Trojan town. 
Short is my dkte, but deathless my renown : 
If 1 return, I quit immortal praise 
For years on years, and long extended dajrs. 
Convinc*d, tliou^ late, 1 find my fond mistake. 
And warn the Greeks the wiser choice to roako : 
To quit diese shores, their native seats enjoy, 
Nor hope tlie foil of heaven-defended Troy. 
Jove*s ann displayed asserts her from the skies; 
Her hearts are strengthen'd and her glories rise. 
Go tlien, to Greece report our fix*d desisil ; 
Bid all your counsels, all your armies join ; 
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Let all your forces, all your arts conspire, 

To save the sitips, the trrjops, the chieft from fira. 

One stratagem has failM, and others will: 

Ye findf Achilles is unconquerM stilL 

Go tben-~dige8t my message as ye may—- 

But here this niglit let reverend Phoenix stay; 

His tedious toils and hoary hairs demand 

A peaceful death in Pthia^s friendly land. 

But whether he remain, or sail with me, 

His age be sacred, and his will be free. 

The son of Peleits ceasM : the chiefs aroimd 
In silence wrapt, in consternation druwn'd, 
Attend the stem reply. Then Phoenix rose ; 
(Down his white beard a stream of sorrow flows) 
And while the fete of suffering Greece he moum*d, 
With accent weak these teml^ words retum*d. 

Divine Achilles ! wilt thou then retire, 
And leave ou|| hosts in blood, our fleets <m fix^. 
If wrath so dreadful fill thy ruthless mind. 
How shall thy friend, thy Phoenix stay behind ? 
The royal Peleus, when from Pthia^s coast 
He sent thee early to th* Achaian host ; 
Tby youth as tlien in sage debates unskill'd, 
.\nd new to penis of the direful field : 
He bade me teach tliee all tiie ways of war ; 
To shine in councils, and in camps to dare, 
Never, ah never kt me leave thy side ! 
No time shall part us, and no fate divide. 
Not though the God tttat hrcatb'd my life, rostort 
The bloom I boasted, and the port I iMire, 
When Greece of old beheld mV youthful flameS| 
(Delightful Greece, the land or lovely dames ! ) 
My rather, fitithless to my mother's arms, 
Old as he was, ador'd a stranger's cbamis. 
1 tried what youth could do (at her desue) 
To win the damsel, and prevent my sire. 
My nre witli curses loads my hated head. 
And cries, <« Ye furies! barren be his bed.** 
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Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends bdow. 
And ruUiIess Pmsejpiue confinnM bis vow. 
Despair and grief distract my labouring mind ! 
Gods ! what a crime my impious heart designed ! 
1 tiioiight (but some kind God that thought suppoBiQ 
To phmge the pouiard in my Other's breast: 
Then meditate my fli^t; my friends in vain^ 
With prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black hulls, and brawny swine. 
They daily feast, with draughts of fragrant wiiie: 
Strong guards they plac'd, and watched nine njghlt 

entire ; 
The roofs and porches flainM with constant fiie. 
The tenth, 1 forced the gates unseen of all ; 
And ^vouf d by the ni^it o^erleap^d the walL 
My travels, thence though spacious Greece ectend ; 
In Pthia's court at last my labours end. 
Your sire ifceivM me, as'his son caressM, 
With gifts enriched, and with possessions bless'd. 
The strong Uolopians thenceforth own*d my nigf^ 
And all the coast that runs along the main. 
By love to thee his bounties I repaid, 
And early wisdom to thy soul conveyM : 
Great as thou art, mv lessons made thee hmrt^ 
A child 1 took thee, but a liero gave. 
Thy infant breast a like affection showed ; 
Still in my arms (an evot-pleasii^ load,) 
Or at my knee, by Phtrnix woulnst thou staiHlt 
Mo food was grateful but &on Phcenix* htfnd. 
Ipass my watchings o^er thy helpless years^ 
The tender labours, the compliant cares ; 
The Gods (1 thought) reversed their hard deciMk 
And Phoenix felt a fatber^s joys in tbeet 
Thy growing virtues justified my cares; 
And priMiiisM comfort to my silver hairs. 
Now be thy rap;e, thy fatal rage, resigned ; 
A cruel heart ill suits a manly mind 
The Gods (the onlv great and only wise) 
An BioT*d by offerings, vows, and mcriM; 
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OflbicUng man their )iigh compftsslioti wins, 
And daily prayers atone for daily sins. 
Prayers are Jove's daughters, of celestial race, 
Lame are their feet, and wrinkled is their face ; 
With humbled mien and with dejected eyes. 
Constant they follow, where Injustice fiies: 
Injustice swift, erect and unconfin*d 
Sweeps the wide earth, and tramples o'er mankind. 
While prayers to heal her wrongs, move slow behind. 
Who hears these daughters of almighty Jove, 
For him they mediate to the tlirone abKJve : 
When man rejects the humble suit they make. 
The nre revenges for the daughter's sake ; 
From Jove commissionM, fierce Injustice then. 
Descends to punish unrelenting men. 
Oh let not headlong passion bear the sway ; 
These reconciling Goddesses obey : 
Due honours to the seed of Jove belong ; 
Due honours calm the fierce, and bend the strong. 
Were these not paid thee by the terms we bring, 
Were rage still harbour'd in the haughty king ; 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, should engage 
Thy. friend to plead against so just a rage. 
But since what honour asks, the general sends, 
And sends by those whom most thy heart conunetidfi 
The best and noblest of the Grecian train ; 
Permit not these to sue, and sue in vain ! 
Let me (my son) an ancient fact unfold, 
A great example drawn from times of old ; 
Hear what our fathers were, and what their praise, 
Who conquer'd their revenge in former days. 
WtUBvo Calydoo on rocky moimtains stands, 
Once fought th' j£tolian and Curetian bands; 
To ffiiard it those, to conquer these advance: 
And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chaaMi. 
The silver C}'nthia bade contention rise, 
In vengeance of neglected sacrifice ; 
On Oeneus* fi^ds she sent a monstrous boar, 
Tliat leveUM harvests, and wliole fi»resu torat 
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This lieast (when many a chief his tiidcs liad daki) 
Great Meleager stretchVl along the plain. 
Then, for his spoils a new delntte arose. 
The neighbour nations thence commencing foei. 
Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fail*d. 
While Meleagei:*s thundering arm prevailM; 
Till rage at length inflam'd his lufty breast, 
(F'or rage invades the wisest and the best) 
(^ursVl by Althsa, to his wrath he yields, 
And in his wife*s embrace forgets the fields. 
** (She from Marpessa sprung divinely^ foir,) 
And matchless Idas, more than n^an m wax ; • 
The God of Day adorM the mother's charms: 
Against the God the father bent his arms: 
Tn* afflicted pair, their sorrows to jproclaim. 
From Cleopatra changM this daugnter*s name. 
And caird Alcyone ; a name to show 
The father^s grief, the mourning mother's wo." 
To her the chief retir'd from stem debate. 
But fbuud no peace from fierce Althaea's hat* * 
Althaea's hate, th' unhappy warrior drew. 
Whose luckless hand his royal uncle slew ; 
She beat the ground, and caU'd the powers beneath 
On her own son to wreak her brother's death : 
Hell beard her curses from the realms profound. 
And ^e red fiends that walk the nightly round. 
In vain £tolia her deliverer waits, 
War shakes her walls, and thunders at het gates. 
She sent ambassadors, a chosen band. 
Priests of the Gods, and elders of the land ; 
Besought the chief to save the sinking state ; 
Their prayers were urgent, and their proflers great. 

Si'ull nfty acres of the richest ground, 
alf pasture green, and half with vineyards cfowii'A.) 
His suppliant father, aged Oeneus, came ; 
His sisters foUow'd ; e'en the vengeful dame, 
Althaea sues ; his friends before him fall: 
He stands relentless, and rejecu them all. 
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Meanwhile the victor's shouts aacend the 
The walls are scaled ; the rolling flames arise; 
At length his wife (a form divine) appears, 
With piercing cries, and supplicatins tears ; 
She paints the horrors of a conquerM town. 
The heroes slain, the palaces o'erthrown. 
The matrons ravishM, the whole race enslav*d : 
The warrior heard, he van(|uishM, and he sav^d. . 
Th* ^tolians, long disdained, aow took their tuni»« 
And left the chief tlieir broken &ith to mourn. 
Learn hence, bethnes tu curb pernicio;is ire. 
Nor stay, till yonder fleets ascend in Are : 
Accept the presents ; draw thjr conqueruig sword ; 
And be among our guardian Gods adorM. 

Thus he: the stem Achilles thus replied: 
My second folber, and my reverend guide : 
Thy friend, believe me, no such gifts demands. 
And asks no honours from a mortals hands r 
tf ove honours me, and favours my designs ; 
His pleasure guides me, and his will confines : 
And here I stay, (if such bis high behest) 
While lifers warm spirit beats witliin my breasti 
Vet liear one word, and lodge it in tliy heart ; 
No more molest me on Atrides* part : 
Is it for him these tears are taught to flow, 
For him these sorrows? for my mortal foe? 
A generous friendship no cold medium knows. 
Bums with oue love, with one resentment glows; 
One should our interests, and our passions be ; 
My friend must hate the man that injures me. 
Oo this, my Phcenix, Uis a generous part ; 
And share my realms, my honours, and my heart 
Let tliese return ; our voyage, or our stay, 
Rest undetermined till the dawning day. 

He ceas*d : then ordered for tlie sage's lied 
A warmer couch with numerous carpets i^readi 
With that, stem Ajax his long silence broke. 
And tlius, impatient, t Ulysses spoke : 
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• 
Ul jrsses oeasM : the great Aehamn bott, 
With sorrow K»'d, in coiuleniauoii lost, 
K ttend the stem reply. Tydides broke 
The general n)eiM:c, and undaunted s^Mke : 
Why should we gifts to proud Achilles sen^? 
Or strive with prayers bis haughty soul to bend? 
Histu>untry*s woes he glories to deride. 
And prayers will burst that swelling heart with 
Be the fierce impulse of his rage obeyed ; 
Our battles let him or desert or aid ; 
Then let him ann when Jove or he think fit ; 
That, to his madness, or to heaven commit: 
What finr ourselves we can, is always oiurs ; 
This night let due repast refresh our powers : 
(For strength consists in spirits and in blood, 
And those are ow'd to g^erous wine and food) 
But wlien the rosy messenger of day 
Strikes the blue mountahis witli her golilen ray, 
RangM at the ships let all our squadrons shine, 
In flaming arms a long extended line ; 
In the dread front let great Atridcs stand. 
The first in danger as in high command. 

Shouts of accmiui tlie listening heroes ndse^ 
Then each to heaven tlie due lik^tions pays; 
Till sleep, desoeudiug o^^er the lents, bestows 
The gimfiil Ueiuigp of desued repoM. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The A*tf A< Jidventwe of Diomed and UlyssM. 

tJpoo th« refasaf of Achilles to return to the army, the diftreil 
of A%9xatmxton U described in the most lively 0i»nn«r. H» 
Ukes IL> rest that iiiffht, but passes thron^b the camp awake a- 
tnp the leaden, and contririag all possible methods for the 
pablio saletj. Menetaus, Nestor. Ulysses, and Diomed. am 
employed in raisinr the rest of the capUins. They call a 
council of war, and deiertnine to send scouts into the eno* 
my'i camp, to learn their posture, and discover their ioteo. 
tions. Piomed underUkes this haxardous enterprise, and 
makes choice of Ulysses for his companion. In their passaga 
they sun'rise Dolon, whom Hector had ^ent on a like desiga 
to the camp of the Grecians. From him taey are informed 
of the situation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, and par- 
Ueularly of Rhesus, and the Thraciaot, who were lately a^ 
riTcd. They pass on with success ; kill Rhesus* with scro- 
ral of his officers, ai;d seize the famous hones of that prioee» 
with which tbey return in triumph to the camp. 

The same night contiauefts the sceaa lies in the two eaapi. 



All night the chiefs before their resseb lar, 
And lost in sleep the labours of the day : 
All but tlie king ; with various thoughts oppresL 
His country *s cares lay rolling in his breast 
As wheii, by lightnings, Jove^s ethereal power 
Foret^ls the rattling hail, or weighty shower. 
Or sends soA snows to whiten all the shore, 
(>r bids the brazen throat of war to roar ; 
By fits one flash succeeds as one expires. 
And heaven flames thick with momentary fisM. 
So bursting frequent fi-om Atrides* breast, 
S^hs fiillowiiig siglis his mward tears coofiMk, 
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Now o'er the fields, d<^tod» be sunreya 
From thousanjil Trojan Ares the mounting Uaia ; 
Hears in the passing wind their music blow. 
And marks distinct the voices of the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fleet smd coasti 
Anxious he sorrows for th* eodangerM host. 
He rends his hairs in sacrifice to lore, 
And sues to him thai ever lives above : 
IvXy he groans ; while glory and despair 
Divide hi!» heart, and wage a doubtful was. 

A thousand cares bis labouring breast rerolvecf 
To seek sage Nestor now the chief resolves, 
With hun, in wiiolesome councils to debate 
What yet remains to save th* afflicted state. 
He rose, and first he cast his mantle round. 
Next on his feet the shining sandals bound ; 
A Iion*s yellow ssoite his back conceal'd ; 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 
Meanwhile his brother, prest with equal woet| 
Alike denied the gifis of soft repose, 
Laments for Greece ; that in his cause before 
So much had sufier'd, and must suffer m(»re. 
A lApard^s spotted hide bis shoulders spread; 
A brasen helmet giitter*d on his head ; 
Thus (with a javelin ia bis band) be went 
To wake Atrioes in the royal tent. 
Already wak'd, Atrides he descried, 
His armour buckling at his vessePs ^de. 
Joyful they met; the Spartan thus begun: 
Why puts my brother his bright armour on f 
Sends he some spy, amidst these silent hours, 
To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan powen . 
But say, what hero shall sustain that task? 
Such bold exploits uncommon courage ask ; 
Guideless, alone, through night's dark shade to fc 
And *mid^ a hostile camp explore the foe. 
^ To whom the king. In such distress we ststtd^ 
Mo vulgar cocBuels ottr aSkifS demand f 



Gieece to preaefve, k now no easy ftatf 
But asks li^ wisdom, dMi> design^ and aiL 
VorJowe averse, our hitmbte prayer denies, 
And bows his liead to Hectors -sacrifice. 
Wliat eye has witness'd, or wlaat ear believ'dy 
In one great day, by one- threat ana acliiev'd. 
Such wondrous deeds as Hector's hand has diaia 
And we beheld, tlie last revolving sun ? 
What honours the belov*d of Jove adorn ! 

?[>rung firom no God, and of no Goddess bona, 
et such 'his acts, as Greeks uul»m shall t^ 
And curse tlie battle wheie their fathers fell. 

Now speed thy hasty course along the fle^ 
There call great Ajax, and tiie prince of Crete ; 
Ourself to hoary Nestor will repair ; 
To keep the guards on duty, lje his care ; 
(For Nestor's influence best that quarter guides. 
Whose son with Merion o*er the watch presidek) 
To whom the Sparteui : these thy ord'^rs borne, 
Say, sball I stay, or wIHf despatch rfetum i 
There shalt thou stay, (tlie king of men replied) f 
Else mav we miss to meet, without a guide, |^ 
The paths so many, and tlie camp so wide. ; 
Still, with your voice, the slothful soldiers raise^ 
^tS^f ^ tlicir fathers* fttme, their future praise. 
Forget we now our state and lofty birth ; 
Not titles here, but works must prove our woithi 
To labour is tlie lot of man below ; 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us wet. 

Tins said, each parted to his several cares ; 
The sing to Nestors sable ship repairs: 
The fBge protector of the Greeks lie found 
Stretolrd vn his bed, with all his arms aroundf 
The various-colnur'd scarf, the shield he resHy 
The sliininK' helmet and the pointed spears: 
The dreadml wea|ion^ of the wamoriB rage, 
Tliat, old in arms, disdain'd the peace oi agi. 
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Then, leaning on his band fait watehfiil heady ^ 

Tlie hoary monaioh nut*d his eyes, and said : 

What art thou, speak, tliat on designs unknowBg 
While others deep, thus range the camp alone I 
Seek'st thou some friend, or nightly sentinel i 
Stand off, approach not, but tb^ purpose teU. 

O son of Nicus ! (thus the kiiig rejoin'd,) 
Pride of the Greeks« and glory of thy kind i 
Lo^here the wretched Agamemnon stands, 
Th' unhappy general of the Grecian bands « 
Whom Jote decrees with daily cares to bend« 
And woes, that only with his liie shall end ! 
Scarce can my knees these tremblinff limbs sustaiOp 
And scarce my heart support its load of pain. 
No taste of sleep these heavy eyes have known ; 
ConfusM and sad, i wander thus alone, 
With fears distracted, with no fix'd design ; 
And all my people's miseries are mine. 
f f aught of use thy waking thoughts sucgpst, 
^Since cares. like mine, deprive tliy soul of rest,) 
Impart thy counsel, and assist thy friend \ 
Now let us Join and the trench descend* 
At every gate the ftindng guard excite, 
TlrM with the toils of day and watch of night : 
Else may the sudden foe our works invade. 
So near, and favourM by the gloomy shade. 

To him thus Nestor : Trust the powers above, 
Nor think proud Hectnr*s hopes confijnn*d by Jove^ 
How ill agree the views of vain mankind. 
And tlie wise counsel of the eternal mind ? 
Audacious ^Hector, if the Gods ordain 
That great Achilles rise and rage again. 
What toils attend thee and what woes remain i 
Lo fajtnfti) Nestor thy command obeys; 
The caie is next our other chiefs to raises 
Ulysses, Dioitied, we chieAy need • 
Meges fiiv stretigth, Oileus mm*d lor speed. 
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Some other b« despatched with nimbler ftet > 
To those tall ships, remotest of the fleet, > 
Where lie great Ajax, and the king of Greta, j 
To rouse the Spartan i myself decree; 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to tlwe. 
Yet must I tax his sloth, that claims no share 
With his great brother in this martial care ; 
Him it behor'd to evexy chief to sue. 
Preventing ev^ry part performed by you; 
For stronfi necessity our toils demands, 
Claims all our hearts, and urges all our hand& 
To whom the king : With reverence we allow 
Thy just rebukes, yet learn to spai-e them now. 
My generous brother is of gentle kind, 
He seems remiss, but bears a valiant mind ; 
Through too much deference to our sovereign sway. 
Content to follow when we lead the way. 
But now, our ills mdustrious to prevent. 
Long ere the rest, he rose, and sought my tent 
The chiefs you nam'd, already at his call. 
Prepare to meet as n^r the navy wall ; 
Assembling diere, between the trench and gates, 
Near the night-guards, our chosen council waits. 

Then none (said Nestor) shall his rule withstand. 
For great examples justify command. 

With that the venerable warrior rose ; 
The shining greaves his maolv legs enclose ; 
His purple mantle eolden buckles joined, 
Warm with the softest wool, and doubly lin'd. 
Then, xoshmg from his tent , he sn'atcbM in haste 
His steely lance, that lishten*d as he past 
The camp ; he traversed through the sleeping crowd, 
Stopp*d at Ulysses' tent, and callM aloud. 
Ulysses, sudden as the voice was sent, 
Awakes, starts up, and issues firom his tent 
What new distress, what sudden cause of iiridit, 
Huit leads you wandering in the silent ni^t r 
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O prudent diief! (the PyUan n^ vtplied^ 
Wne as thou art, be now thy wndom tried : 
Wlmterer means of safety can be eoui^t. 
Whatever counsds can inspire tmr thoof^ 
Whatever methods, or tu fly or fight ; 
AB, all depend on this important u^bt! 

He heard, ietum*d, and took his nainted riueld ; 
Then join'd the chiefs, and ibllow*d through tfaa fiekl 
Without his tent, bold Diomed they fimnd, 
All sheathM in arms, his brave oompanioBS iDund 
Each suidL in sleep, extended on the fitid. 
His head reclining on his bossy shield. 
A wood of spears stood by, thatj fix'd upr^it, 
Shot from their flashing points a ouivering pgiiL 
A buU*s black hide composM the heroes bed ; 
A 8|4endid carpet roU*d beneath his bead. 
Then, with his loot, old Nestor gently shakes 
The dumberiogchief, and in these words awakee. 

Rise, son of Tydcus ! to the brave and strong 
Rest seems inglorious, and the night too long. 
But sleep*st thou now ? when from yon htU the fiia 
Hangs o*er the fleet, and shades our walls belovr' 

At this, soft slumber from his eyelids fled ; 
The warrior saw the hoary chief, and said. 
Wondrous old man ? whose soul no respite kixnin^ 
Though years and honours bid tlwe seek repose. 
Let younger Greeks our sleeping warriors wtkB ; 
111 fits thy age these toils to undertake. 
My friend, (he answer*d) generous is thy cate. 
These tolls my subjects and my sons mig^ bei 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves conipise 
To vase a sovereign, and relieve a siie. 
But now the last despair surrounds our hdst ; 
No hour must pass, no moment must be lost ; 
Each single Greek, in this conclusive strift. 
Stands on the sharpest edge of death or liifei 
Yet, if my years thy kind regard engage, 
Employ thy youth as I employ my age ; 



Succeed to these mfeueBi imt mom tbft net; 
He wrveff me most, wlio aerves )hs country bMt 

This said, tlie lieru o'er Itis shoulders dung^ 
A lioit*s spoHs that to his ankles hung ; 
Tlien seizM his ponderous laiiiee, and strode aloogp 
M«ges the bold, with Aiax iaui*d lor speed. 
The warrior rous'd, and to th* entrenchments led. 

And now tlie chiefs approach the nightly guards 
A wakeful squadron, each in arms prepared : 
Th' unwearied watch their listenhig Ii^aders keep^ 
And, couching close, repel invading slecqx 
So ^ithful dogs their fleecy chaige maiutaiiii 
With toil protected from the prowling trami 
When the gaimt Ii««iess witli hunger boldf 
Spriitgg from the mountains towara the guarded fidd! 
lliro' breaking woods her rustlhig course they hear \ 
Loud, and more loud, the clamours strike their ear 
Of hounds and men ; they start, Aey gaoe around. 
Watch every side, and turn to eveiy sound. 
Thus watchM the Grecians, eautious of surprise^ 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyas 
Each step ofpassing feet hicreasM tli* al&right; 
And hostile Troy was ever full in sight. 
Nestor with joy the wakeful band survey'd* 
AncT^thus accosted tliough the gkxnny shade s 
*Tit well, my sons ! your uighUy cares employ; 
Else must our host become the seom of Tioy. 
Watch thus, and Greece sliall fave — the hero said i 
Then o*er the trench the fbllowing chieftains led. 
His son, and godlike Merion mareh'd behind; 
(For these the princes to their council join'd) 
The trenches past, th* assembled kings arouiid 
In silent state the consistory crown*d. 
k place there was yet uudefilM witligora. 
The spot where Hector siDppM his rage belbfa ; 
When nieht descending, from his ven^ul * ~ ^ 
Reprieved the reUet-i^f the Qneiaa band : 
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(Tlie pUun bMidei with inanglMi cones son^ 
And all h» progroM inark*d by heaps of aead.) 
These sat the inournful kingei when I!feleus* soi^ 
The council ojjeningt in these words b^un : 

Is there (said he) a chief so greatly brave. 
His life to hasard, and his country save ? 
Lives there a man, who singly dares to go 
To yonder camp, or seize some straggling &e ? 
Or iavour'd by the nigitt approach so near, 
Their speech, their counsels, and designs to heat f 
If to besiege oar navies they prepare, 
Or Troy once more must be the seat of war ? 
This could be learn, and to our peers recite. 
And pass uiUwnn'dthe dangers of the night ; 
What fame were his through all succeeding days 
While Phcsbus shines, or men have tongues to piaiflrl 
Wliat gifts his grateful eountiy would b^tow f 
What must not Greece to her deliverer ewe ? 
A sable ewe each leader should provide. 
With each a sable lamUun by her side ; 
At every rite his share should be increas*d. 
And his the ibremost honours of the feast. 
Fear held them e; alone, untaught to fear, 
Tvdides spoke*- The nan you seek, is here, 
liuo' yon black camps to bend my datigerous waj« 
Some God within oommamls, and I obey. 
But, let some other chosen warrior join, 
To raise my hopes, and second my desigp. 
By mutual confidence and rautiUd aid 
Groat deads aie done, and great discoveries made $ 
The wise new prudence (roin the wise acquire, 
And one brave hero fims another's fixe. 

Contending leaders at the* word arose : 
Each generous breast with emulation glows : 
So lurave a task each Ajax strove to share. 
Bold Merlon strove, and Ifestor's valiant heir; 
The Spartan wish'd the second place to gain. 
And (ppeat Ul|ysset wish'd, nor wish*d in valo. 



Then thus thekii%of men tlie contest endt; 
Thoa first of warriors, and thou bestof finendi» 
Undaunted Dfomed .' what chief to join 
In this great enterprise, is only thine. 
Just be thy choice, without action made ; 
To birth, or office, no respect be paid : 
Let worth determine here. The monarch spake. 
And inly trembled for his brother's sake. 

Then thus (the godlike Diomed rejoinM) 
My choice declares the impulse of my mind. 
' How can I doubt while great Ulysses stands 
To lend his counsels and assist oar hands? 
A chief, whose safety is Minerva's care ; 
So iam'd, so dreadful, in the woriis of war: 
filest in his condict, I no aid require ; 
"Wisdom like his might pass through flames of lira. 

It fits thee not, before these chiefs of ftanc, 
^plied the sage,) to praise me or to blame. 
rraise fipom a mend, or censure ftom a fbe, 
Are lost on hearers that our merits know. 
But let us hastes-Night rolls the hours away, 
The reddening Orient shows the coming day, 
The stars shine fainter on the etherial^lalbs, 
And of night's empire but a third remams. 

Thus having spoke, with generous ardour prast. 
In arms terrific their huge limbs they dresf^ 
A two-edg'd falchion Thrasyraed the bravo 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave: 
Then in a leathern helm he cas^d his head, 
Short of its crest^ and with no plume o'erspread': 
(Such as by youdis unused to arms are worn; 
No spoils enrich it, and no studs adorn.) 
Next him Ulysses took a shhiing sword, 
A bow and quiver, whh bneht arrows stor'd 
A well-prov'd casque, with leather braces bound, 
(Thy gift, Meriones)fais temples crowned. 
Soft wool witlun, without, in order spread, 
A boar's white teeth (rinn'd hoirid oW his head. 
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AntoiychMi bj liBudfijl lamne woo. 

And gave Ampiudainas ; mnn hka t}ie _ 

Molus nceiveu, the pledge of social tJes; 

The helmet sext by Merioii was po«ewM» 

And now Ulysaes' tliouglitful templet preai?d. 

Thus sbeatb'd in anns, the council they Ibnafca, 

And dark through paths oblique their progpmv take. 

*u8t then, m sh^ soe fitvour'a their intent, 

A long-win^d heron e|peat Minerva sent : 

This, thoush sunvundiog shades obscuied ^ir view. 

By the shrw clang, and wliistling wings, they knew. 

Xs fiom the right she soared, Ulysses psayM, 

Hail'd tlie glad omen and address*d the maid: 

O, daughter of tliat God whose arm can wield — 
Tb' avmhag bolt, and shake the dieadfiU sliieid * 
O thou ! ror ever present in my way. 
Who all my motions, all my toils surve^i 
Safe may we pass beneath the gloomy sbadst 
Safe by thy succour to our ships conveyM ; 
And let some deed this sigua) ni^t adornt 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn* 

Then godlike Diomed prefeR*d his prayer; 
Daughter of Jove, unconquerM Pallas ! heac 
Greati|ueen of arms, whose &vour Tydeus wa% 
As tihoii defend'st the sire, defend the son. 
When on £sopus* banks the banded poweii 
Of Greece he left, and sought the Theban toiren, 
Peace was his charge ; received with peac^ul shosr 
He went a Idakt^ bin letumed a Sm: 
Then help'd by thee, and cover'd by tby shield, - 
He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield. 
So now be present, oh, celestial maid ! 
So still continue to the race thy aid! 
A youthful steer shall fall beneath the stroke, 
UntamM, unconsckMisof the fldling yoke. 
With ample Jbrehead, and wiii spvsading bona, 
Whose.taper tope lefulcsnt ^oid luionis. 
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The heroes ptiif9f wad WOam from tbe \ 
Accords their vdw, succeeds their'enterpriae. 
No%i| like two lions panting for the prer* 
With deathful tboagBts, th^ tnu;e the dreary way 
Through the black horrars of th* ensanguinM plain, 
Thro* aust^ thro' blood, o*er arms, and hills or slain. 

Nor less bold Hector, and die sons of Troy, 
On high designs the wakeful hours employ ; 
Th' assembled peers their lofty chief epclosM ; 
Who thus the counsels of his breast proposM : 

What glorious man, for high attempts prepaf*d, 
Dares greatly vemuie for a nch reward f 
Of yonder metjt bold discovery make, 
What watch they keep, and what resolves they take f 
If now ittbdu'd they meditate their flight, 
And spent with toil neglect the watch of night? 
His be the chariot that shall please him most, 
Of all the plunder of tile vanquished host ; 
His the foir steeds that all the rest excel. 
And his the glory to have served so well. ^ 

A youth there was among the tribes of Troy, 
Dolon his narae^ Eumedes' only boy. 
(Five girls beside the rsverend hendd told) 
Rich was the son in brass, and rich in eoM ; 
Not blest by nature with the channs of face. 
But swift of foot, and matchless in the race. 
HfQtor ! (he said) my ooun^ bids me meet 
lliis high achievement, and explore the fleet? 
But first exalt thy soeptrs to the skies, 
And swear to grant me the demanded jpriw ; 
Th' imniortad coursers, and tlie glittenng car 
That bore Prides though the ranks of war. 
Encourag'd Uius, no idle scoot I go, 
Fuliil thy wish, Uieir whole intention know. 
E'en to the royal tent pursue my way. 
And ftt their counsels, all their aims betray. 

The chief th^ heav'd the golden sceptre high, 
Attesting thus tfa^nouunli^of tbesicy^ 
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Be witness tbov ! immortal Lord of all ! 

Whose thunder shakes the dark aerial hall: 

By none but Dolon shall this prise be borne, • 

And him alone th* immortal steeds adorn. 

Thus Hector swore ; the Gods were caUM m vam. 
But the rash youth prepares to scour the plain ; 
Across his hack the bended bow he flung» 
A woirs gray hide around his shoulders faui^ 
A ferret's downy fur his helmet Iin*d. 
And in his hand a pointed javelin shm'd. 
Then (never to return) he sought the shore. 
And trod the path his feet must tread no more. 
Scarce had he passM the steeds and Trojan throng, 
(SliU bending iorward as be eoursM along) 
When, on the hollow way, th' approaching tread 
Ulysses roarkM, and thus to Diomed; 

O friend ! I hear some step of hostile feet, 
Moving this way, or hastening to the 6eet; 
Some spy perhaps, to lurk beside the main | 
Or nightly pillager that strips the slam* 
Tet let him pass, and win a little space ;■ 
Then rush behind him, and prevent his paca. 
But if too swift of foot he flies before, 
Confine his course along the fleet and shore, 
Beiwixt the camp and him our spears employ. 
And intercept his hop*d return to Troy. 

With that they stepj^'d aside, and stoop'd their heaA 
(.\s Dolon passM) behmd a heap of deaa : 
Along the path the spy unwary flew ; 
Soft at just distance, both the chiefe pursue. < 

So distant they, and such the space between. 
As when two teams of mules divide the green 
(To whom the hind like shares of land afiows,) 
When now new furrows part th' approaching ptougb^ 
Now Dolon listening heard them as ther past ; 
Hector (he thought) had sent, and check'd his f 
Till scarce at distance of a javelin's throw, 
No voice'succocding, he perceiv'jl the feCL 



As when two duUid'hounds the leveret wind ; 
Or cbase thro' woods obscure ti)e trembling bind; 
Now lost, now soen, tbey intercept his way, 
And from the herd still turn the ^ing prey: 
So &st, and with such fears, the Trojan fiew; 
So close, so constant, the bold Greeks pursue. 
Now almost on the fleet the dastard falls. 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls ; 
When brave Tydides stopuM ; a generous thought 
(InspirM by Pallas) in his t)os(»n wrought, 
Lest on the file some forward Greek advance. 
And snatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloiid' whoever thou art, remain ; 
This javelin else shall fix thee to the plain. 
He, said, and high in air the weapon cast. 
Which wilful enr*d, and d'et his shoulder past; 
Then fix'd in earth. Against the trembling wood 
The wretch stood proppM, and quiverM as he stood ^ 
A sudden palsy seised his turning head ; 
His loose teeth chatterM, and his colour fled ; 
The panting warriors seise him as he stands, 
And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

O spare my youth, and for the breath 1 owe, 
Large gifts of price my &ther shall bestow. 
Vast heaps of brass shall in your ships l>e told. 
And steel well tempered, and refulgent gold. 

To whom Ulysses made this wise reply ; 
Whoever thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 
What moves thee, say, when sleep has clos*d the si^t* 
To roam the silent fields in dead of night ? ^ 
Cain'st thou the secret of our camp to find. 
By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind f 
Or art some wretch by hopes of plunder led 
Thro' heaps of carnage to despoil the dead f 

Then thus pale Dolon with a fearful look, 
(Still as he spoke, his limbs with horror shook) 
Hither I came, by Hector's words deceiv'd \ 
Much did he promise, rashly I believ'd : 
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No lets a bribe thfem neat AchiHfes* ear, 

And those swiA steeds that sweep the raiiktotf wn* 

UrgM me, unwlUiiig, this attempt to make ; 

To learn what counsels, what resolves you taik9 ; 

If, now subdued, you fix your hopes on flij^t. 

And tir'd with toils, neglect the watch of nig^? 

Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the pnM ! 
fUIysses, with a scornful smile, replies) 
Far other rulers those proud steeds demand,. 
And scorn the guidance of a vulgar hand ; 
E'en great Achilles scarce their rage can taiii«| 
Achilles sprung from an immortal dame. 
But say, be faithful, and the truth recite ! 
Where lies encamped the Trojan chief to-nidit? 
Where stand his coursers ! in what quarter mep 
Their other princes ? tell what watch they keep: 
Say, since their conquest, what thnir counsels aM ; 
Or here to combat, from their city far 
Or back to llion*s walls transfer the war. 

Ulysses thus ; and thus Eumedes' son: 
What Dolon knows, his ftiithful tongue Shall own* 
Hector, the peers assembling in his ten^ 
A council holds at Ilus' monument 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake ; 
.Wherever yon fires ascend the Trojans wake: 
Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep ; 
Safe in their cares, th' auxiliar forces sle^« 
Whose wives and infants, firom the danger 6uf« 
Dischaige their souls of half the feeri> oif war. 

Then sleep those aids among the Trojao tniiay 
(Inquir'd the chief) or seatterM o^er the pUnnf 

To whom the spy: Their powers they thus dlipcii^ 
The Pseons, dreadful with their bended bo«rS| 
The Carians, Caueons, the Pelasgian host,. 
And Leleges, encamp along the coast 
Not distant ^r, He higher mi the land 
I The Lycian, Mysian and Mttmiilm band 



^ _ 1*9 bofse, by Tbymbno* aueimft watt} 
T*bi Thraciafia utoiostt aud apart from all. 
These Troy but lately to her succour won» 
Led on by Rhesus, great Giooeus' son: 
I saw his coursers in proud triumph go» 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-snow x 
Rich silver plates his shining car faifold ; 
Hie seUd arms, refolg^t, flame with gold ; 
No muftal shoulders suit the glorious Kiadf 
Celestial panoply, to grace a God ! 
Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne, 
Or leave me here, a captive*s fiue to mourn, 
In cruel chains ; tUl your return reveid 
The truth or fidsehood of the news 1 tell. 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown : 
Think not to live, though all the truth be shoimi 
Shall we dismiss thee, in some future stnft 
To risk more bravely thy now fbrleit life ? 
Or that again our camps tliou may*st explore? 
No— <Miee a traitor, thou betray*st no more. 

Sternly he spoke, and as the wretchM prepared 
With humble blandishment to stroke his beards 
Like lightning swift the wrathful fiilchion flew. 
Divides the imdt, and cuts the nerves in two ; 
One instant snatchM his trembling soul to hell, 
The head, yet speaking, mutteredas it fell. 
The furry helmet from his brow tiiey tear. 
The wolrsgray hide, th* unbended bow sind spear; 
These great Ulysses Ufting to the skies, 
To fitveumg Dallas dedicates the prize: 

Great queen of anns ! receive this hostile spoilt 
And iet-ne Tliracian steeds reward our toil : 
Thee first of all the heavenly host we praise ; 
O speed our labours, and direct our ways ! 
This said, the spoUs with dropping gpre dcfec*d, 
High on a spreading tamarisk be placM ; 
Tmb heaipM with reeds and gadier'd boughs the 
To guide their Ibulttepe m the place dgain. 
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Tliiough th« sHUniKht they eross tha dcnous fi«lil% 
SIi])pery with blood, o*er arms and heaps ofsliields^ 
Arriving where the Thracian squadrons lay, 
And eas*d in sleep the labours of the day, 
Ranj^d in three lines they view the prostrate band* 
The norses yokM beside each warrior stand ; ^ 
Their arms in order on tliie ground reclined, 
Through the brown shade the fulgid weapons shiaMt 
Amidst lay Rhesus, stretched in steep profound, 
And the white steeds behind his chariot bound, 
rhe welcome si^ht Ulysses first descries. 
And points to Diotitod the tempting prize. 
The man, the coursers, and the car oehold I 
Described by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage try, 
A]iproach the chariot, and the steeds untie; 
Or if thy soul inspire to fiercer deeds. 
Urge thou the slaughter, while 1 seize the steeds;. 

Pallas Ijthis said) her heroes bosom warms, 
BreathM m his heart, and strung his nervous arms* 
Where'er he passed, a purple stream pursuM- 
His thirs^ falchion, fiit with hostile blood. 
Bathed all his footsteps, dyM the fields ^rith gom»' 
And a low noan remurmur*d through the slrara. 
So the grim lion, fsam his nightly den. 
Overleaps the fences, and invades the pen; 
On slieep or goats, resistless in his i^-ay, 
He fidls, and foaming rends tlie guardlese prey. 
Nor stopped tlie fiiry of his vengeful band, 
Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian buLd. 
Ulysses following, as his partner slew. 
Back b^ the foot each slaughtered warrior drew; 
The milk-white coursers studious to convey 
Safe to the ships, be wisely clearM the way. 
Lest the fierce steeds, not yet to battles bred. 
Should start, and tremble at tlie heaps of dead, 
Now twelve despatch^, the monarch last they found- 
IV^^s* lakhlon fixM him to tfa^ ground. 
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JOA then ft deathibi dream Minerm sent ; 
A warlike fotm appear'd before hb tent, 
Whose visionary steel his bosom tore : 
So dreamM the monarch, and awaked no mOM^ 

Ulysses now the suowr steeds detains, 
And leads them, iasten*a by the silver reins; 
These, with his bow unbent, he lash*d along ; 
jThe scouxse foigot, on Rhesus* chariot bung,) 
Then gave his friend the signal to retire ; 
But him, new dangers, new achievements first 
Doubtful he stood, or with his t«eking blade ^ 
To send more heroes to th* infernal &de. 
Drag ofif the car where Rhesus* armour lay^ 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unresolv*d the son of Tydeus stands, 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands: 

Enough, my son ; from fiuther slaughter cease, 
Regard thy safety, and depart in peace ; 
Haste to the ships, the gotten spoils enjoy, 
Nor tempt too fiir the hostile Gods of Troy. 

The voice divine confess'd the martial Miud ; 
In haste he mounted, and her word obey*d ; 
The coursers fly before Ulysses bow. 
Swift as tlie wmd, and white as winter snow. 

Not unobserved they pass'd : the God of Light 
Had watch*d his Troy, and marked Minerva's flight| 
Saw Tydeus' son with heavenly succour blest. 
And vengeful anger fiil*d his sacred breast 
Swift to {he Trojan camp descends the Power, 
And wakes Hippocoon in the morning hour, 
^On Rhesus' siae accustom'd to attend, 
A faithful kinsman, and instructive friend.^ 
He rose and saw the field deform'd with blood, 
An emp^ space where late the coursers stood. 
The yet warm Thracians panting on the coast; 
For each he wept, but for nis Rhesus most ; 
Now while on Rhesus' name he calls in vain, 
The ftthffiring tumult spreads o'er all the pUUn | 
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On btapt tho Troyaoi rudi, with wild aAjgbt, 
And wonderiue view the slauq|;hterf of the ni|^ 

Meanwhile the Gbie& arriving at the shade 
Where iaie the spoilt of Hector*s tpy were laid, 
Ulysses stopped; to him Tydides bore 
The trophy, dropping yet with Dokuk^s gon : 
Then mounts a|^in: again their nimble feet 
The coursers niy, and tiiunder toward the fleet. 

Old Nestor firk perceiv*d th' approaching acimdt 
Bespeaking thus tos Grecian peers around : 
Meminks the noise of trampling steeds I hear, 
lliickeuing this way, and ^Lthering on my ear ; 
Perhaps some hordes of the Trojan breed 
(^ may, ye Gods ! my pious hopes succeed) 
The great Tydides and Ulysses heaiv 
Return^ Criumpbant with this prize of war. 
Yet much I lear, ah, may that fear be vain !) 
The chiefs out-niunber*d by the Trotan train ; 
Perhaps, e*en now pursued, they seek the shore; 
Or, oh ! perbaps those heroes are no more. 

Scarce had ne spoke, when k> ! the chieik mmt. 
And spring to eartti ; the Greeks dismiss their iear: 
With words oi friendship and extended hands 
They greet the Ui^ ; and Nestor first demaudt: 

Say ihou, tvfaoee praises all our host proclaim, 
Tbeu living glory ot the Grecian name : 
Say whence tliese coursers ? by what chance beshiw*!? 
The spoil of fees, or present of a God ? 
Not those feir steeds so radiant and so gay. 
That draw ttie burning chariot of the cny. ' 

Old as I nm, to age I scorn to yield, 
And dally mingle in the martial field ; 
But sure,' till now, no Coursers struck my tiriit 
Like these conspicuous through the ranks m %taC* 
Some G{jd, I deem, conferr*d the glorious piin, 
Blest as ye are, and fevourites of the skies ; 
The rare of him who bids the thuuder roar, 
And bqr.^ whoas fury bathes the wodd with |in. 
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Father ! not 8(i, (flage Ithacus rejofti'd)^ 
The gifts of heaven are of a nobler kind. 
Of 'niracian lineage are the itecda ye view, 
Whose hostile king the brave Tydides slew' ; 
Sleeping he died, with all his guards around. 
And twelve beside lay gasping on the ground. 
These other spoils from conquered Dolon came, 
A trretch, whose swiftness was his only fiune, 
By Hector sent our forces to explore, 
He now lies headless on the sandy shore. 

Then o'er the trench the bounding coursers flew; 
The joyftil Greeks with loud acclaim pursue. 
Straight to Tydides* hi^h pavilion borne, 
The matchless steeds his ample stall adorn : 
I'be neighing coursers their new ftUows greet, 
And the full racks arc heaped wiUi generous wheat. 
But Dolon's armour, lo his ships conveyM, 
High on the painted stem Uljrsses laid, 
A trophy destin*d to the blue«ey*d maid. 

Now from nocturnal sweat, and sanguine stain, 
They cleanse their bodies in the neighbouring maim. 
Then in the polish'd bath, refreshed from toi^ 
Their joints Uiey supple with dissolving oil, 
In due repast indulge the genial hour. 
And first to Pallas me libations pour: 
They sit, rejoicing in her aid divine. 
And tlie crowned gphlet foams with floods of 
i. 
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BOOK XI, 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Th* 7%tW BattU, and the Aett qf Aganumnam, 

Agftmemnoo h&rio|^ armed himself, leads the Greciaoe to ba^ 
tie: Hector prepares the Tmjans to receive them; while 
Jupiter, Jaoo, aod Minerva, ifire the signals of war. Aga- 
ntf mnoQ bears nlf hcfnr*^ him ; and Hector is commanded bf 
Jupitar (who tends Iris for that purpose) to decline the ea* 
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Sarement, till the kinp shall be wounded and retire firom the 
eld. " 
Uljrsses and Diomed put a stop to him for a time : but the laft> 
ter beinj; wounded by Paris, is oblired to desert his cols' 
panion, who is encompassed by the Trojans, wounded, aai 
in th« utmost dan^r, till Menelaus and Ajax rescue hia> 
Hector comes against Ajax; but that hero alone oppoiti 
multitudes, and rallies the Greeks. In the mean time, Msp 
ehaon, in the other wing of the armv, is pierced with an ac^ 
row by Paris, and carried from the fight in Nestor** chariot 
Achilles (who overlooked the action from his ship) tent Pa* 
troclot to inquire which of the Greeks was wounded in that 
manner ! Nestor entertains him in his tent with an account of 
the accidents of the day, and a long recital of some fomer 
wars which he remembered, tending to put Patroclus upea 
persuading Achilles to fight for bis countrymen, or at least la 

Eermit him to do it. clad in Achilles* armour. Patroclus in 
it return meets Eurypylus also wounded, and assists him ia 
that dtttren. 
this book opens with the eight-and-twentieth day of the poem} 
and the same dry, with its various actions and adventures, it 
extended through the twelfth, thirteenth, fourteenth, fif* 
teenth, sixteen^, seventeenth, and part of the ei^htecolh 
books. The tcene lies in the' field, near the moaament of Ilw 



Thb saffron mom, with early blushes spread. 
Now rose refulgent from Tithonius* bed ; 
With new-bom day to gladden mortal sight. 
And ipld the courts of heaven witli sacred lidH: 
When baleful Eris, sent by Jove^s comnuuuC^ 
^1*h0 torch of disconl blazing in her baud* 
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Through the led skies her bloody sign extendsy 
And wrapt in tempests, o^er the fleet descends. 
High on Ulysses* baric, her horrid stand 
She took, and thuuder'd through the seas and land. 
£*en Ajax and Achilles iieard the sound, 
Whose ships, remote, the guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black Fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror sounds the loud Orthian song: 
The navy shakes, and at the dire alarms 
Each bosom boils, each warrior starts to arms. 
So more they si^, inglorious to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn. 

The king of men his hardy hosts inspires 
With loud command, with great example fires ; 
Himself first rose, himself before the rest 
His mighty limbs in radiant armour drest 
. And first be cas*d his manly legs around 
In sliining greaves, with silver buckles bound : 
The t>eaming cuirass next adornM his breast. 
The same which once king Cinyras possest: 
(The fame of Greece and her assembled host 
Had reach*d that monarch on the Cyprian coast; 
'Twas then, the friendship of the chief to gain. 
This glorious gift he sent, nor sent in vain.) 
Ten rows of asiire steel the work infold. 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile gold ; 
Three glittering dragons to the gorget rise, 
Whose imitated scales, against the skies 
Reflected various light, and arching bow*d, 
Like coloured rainbows o>r a showery cloud. 
(Jove's wondrous bow, of three celestial dyei^ 
Placed as a sign to man amid the skies) 
A radiant baldrick o^er his shoulder tied, 
Sustained the sword that glitterM at his sides 
Gold was the hilt, a silver sheath encasM 
The shining blade, and golden hangers grac*d« 
His buckler*s mighty orb was next displayed. 
That round the wanior cast a dreadful shades 



■ €n uanot of brasi hs unpto IiHid BOficNiiKli 
And twioe ten bosses the bri^t oonvox crowned; 
Tremendous Goi^gon frownM upon its field. 
And circling terrors fiUM th' expressive shield: 
Within its concave hung a silver thong, 
On which a mhitic serpent diceps along. 
His asure length in easy waves extencw, 
Till in three lieadsth* embroider'd monster enda. 
Last o'er his brows his fourfold helm he plae*d« 
With nodding horse-hair formidably gmcM ; 
And in his hands two steely javelins wields, * 
That blaxe tn heaven, and lighten all the fiekh* 

That instant Juno and the Martial maid 
In happy thunders promief*d Greece their aid ; 
Higli er the chief they clashed their anns in air» 
And, fbaning from the clouds, expect the war. 

Close to the limits of the trench and mound, 
The fieiy coursers to their chariots bound 
The squires lestrainM : the foot, with those wbo widd 
The lighter arms, rush forward to the field. 
To second these, in close array combined, 
The souadrons spread their sable wmgs behind. 
Now shouts and tumults wake the taidy sun, 
As with the light the warrior's toils liegun. 
E*en Jove, whose thunder spoke his wrath, distflPd 
Red drops of blood o'er all the fatal fidd ; 
The woes of men unwilling to survey. 
And all the slaughters that must stain the itef. 

Near Ilus' tomb, in order rang'd around. 
The Trojan lines possess'd the rising ground, 
There wise Polydamus and Hector stood ; 
iEneas, honour'd as a guardian God; 
Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine. 
The brother warriors of Antenor's line ; 
With vouthful Acamas, whose beauteous fte^ 
And fair proportion mateh'd th' ethereal race ; 
Great Hector, cover'd with his spacious shield* 
nies all the troops, and orders all the field. ^ 
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At the vsd aaxiaaw taomB his flun^ioe iiw 

Throueh the dark clouds, aud now iii night wtii«t{ 
Thus tnrough tlie ranks appeared the iQodUke man, 
Pluiie*d in the rear, or btasuig in the van ; 
While stieamy sparkles, restless as he flies. 
Flash from hisanns/^s lightning from the dties. 
As sweating reapers in some wealthy field, 
Ranged in two bands, their crooked weapons wid4f 
Bear down the furrows, till their labours meet; 
Thick fall the heapy liarvests at their feet : 
So Greece and Troy the field of war divide, 
And ialling ranks are strowM on every side. 
None stoopM a thought to base inglorious flight; 
But hofse to horse, and man to man they fight 
Not rabid wolves ntore fierce contest their prey ; 
Each wounds, each bleeds, but none resign the daf 
Discord with jf^ the scene of death descries, 
And drinks large slaughter at her sanguine eyas. 
Discord alone of all th* immortal train 
Swells the red horrors of this direful plain : 
The Gods in peace their golden mansKKis fiU» 
Ranged in bright <Mrder on th* Oljrmpian bill ; 
Bttt general murmurs lold their grieft above. 
And each accused the partial wUl of Jcwa. 
Meanwhile apart, superior, and alone, 
Th* eternal Monarch, on his awifiil throne, 
Wrapt in the blase of boundless glory, sat ;- 
And, fixM, fulfilled the just decieesof fate. 
On earth he tum*d his all-ccMisidering eyes, 
And mark'd .the spot where Ilion*s towers arise ; 
The sea with ships, the fields with armies spread. 
The victor's lage, the dying and the dead. 

Thus while the moming-mims increasiag bri^ 
O^er heaven's pure azure spread the growinc ligbl, 
Commutual death the fete of war conlbunds. 
Each adverse battle gorM witli equal wounds. 
But now (what time in some sequestered vale 
Theweniy woodwnanipMadsluiyarimmMtf, 
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When his tir^d arait mkm the vie to few. 

And claim a respite froin the sylvan war; 

But not till half the prostrate forests lay 

Stretch'd in long ruin, and exposM to day) 

Then, nor till then, the Greeks* impulsive ini|^ 

Pierced the blaclL phateinx, and let in the light 

Great Agamemnon* then the slaughter led, 

And slew Bienor at his people's head : 

Whose squire OVleus, with a sudden spring, 

£«eapM from the chariot to revenge his king, 

But in his front he felt the fatal wound. 

Which piercM his brain, and stretchM him on thegrouad. 

Atrides spoil'd, and left them on the plain: 

Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vain: 

Now soil'd with dust, and naked to the sk^, ^ 

Their mowy limbs and beauteous bodies he. ' 

Two sons uf Friam next to battle move, 
The product one of marriage, one of love ; 
In the same car the brother warriors ride. 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide: 
Far other task ! than when tliey wont to keep, 
On fda*s tops, their iather's fleecy sheep. 
These on the mountains once Achilles toond. 
And captive led, with pliant osiers bound ; 
Then to their sire for ample sums restored ; 
But now to perish by Atndes* sword ; 
PiercM in tlie breast, the base-bom Isus bleeds: 
Cleft tlirough the head, his brother's iate succeedir 
Swift to the spoil the haisty victor ftdls, 
And stript, their features to his mind recalls. 
The Trmans see the youths Untimely die, 
But helpless tremble for thopnselves, and fly. 
So when a lion, ranging o^er the lawns. 
Finds on some grassy lair, the crouching Aiwiis, 
"nteir bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, 
And ffrinds the quivering flesh with bloody jaws; 
The frighted hind beholds, and dares not stay, 
But swift thraugh nutliiv thicketa ^ 
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All dnwiiM IB mreatthepaotuig mother flie% 
And tike big tears roll Irickling from her eyes. 

Amidst Uie tumult of the routed train, 
The sons of false Antimachus were slain ; 
He, who, for bribes his faithless counsels sold* 
And voted Helenas stay for Paris* gold. 
Atrides marX*d, as these their safety sought. 
And slew tlje children for the father's fault , 
Their headstrong horse unable to restrain, 
They shook with fear, and droppM the silken refai ; 
Then in, their chariot on their knees they fedl. 
And thus with lifted hands for mercy call : 

Oh spare our youth, and for the life we owe 
Antimachus sh^ll copious gifts bestow, 
Soon as he hears,that not in battle slain, , 

The Grecian ships his captive sons detain, 
Larse heaps of brass in ransom shall be told, 
And steel well tempered, and persuasive gold. 

These words, attended with a flood oi tears, 
The youths addressM to unrelenting ears ; 
The vengeful monarch gave tins stem reply ; 
If from Antimachus ye spring, ye die : 
The darin' wretch who once in council stood 
To shed Ulysses* and my brother's blood. 
For proffisi'd peace ! and sues his seed for grace ! 
No, die, and pay tlie forfeit of your race. 
This said, Pisander from the car he cast. 
And piercM his breast: supine he breath*d his laiL 
His brother )eap*d to earth ; but as be lay. 
The trenchant folchion loppM his h^nd away , 
His sever'd head was tossM among the throng, 
And, rolling, drew a bloody trail along. 
Then, where the thickest fought, the victor flew; 
The king's example all his Greeks pursue. 
Now by the foot the flving foot was slain. 
Horse tiod by horse, lay foaming on the plain. 
From the dry fields thick clouds of dust arise, 
Sbade.ttie black hoit and ktezc^t the skie^ 
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TI16 brass-hoof M steeds tumultuous' 

And the thick thunder beats the labouring _ 

Still slaughtering on, the king of men proceedt; 

The distancM army wonders at hib aeedt. 

As when the winds with raging flames cons|nft, • 

And o'er the forests roll the fl(K»d of fire, 

In biasing heaps the grove*s old honours ihU, 

And one refulgent ruin levels all : 

Before Atrides* rage so sinks the foe. 

Whole sauadrons ranisb, and {>roud beads lie loir: 

The steeas fly trembling from his waving swoid; 

And many a car» now lighted of its lord. 

Wide o*er the field with guideless fury rolls. 

Breaking their ranks, and crushing out their sonlti 

While his keen falchion drinks the warriors lives; 

More grateful, now, to vultures than their wivee ! 

Perhaps great Hector then had found his fiMe, 
But Jove and Destiny prolongM his date. 
Safe from the darts, the care of heaven he stood. 
Amidst alarms, and death, and dust, and blood* 

Now past the tomb where ancient Ilus lay, 
Througn the mid field the routed urge their wigr. 
Where the wild fizs th* adjoining summit crown. 
That path they tiuce, and speed to reach the tomb 
As swift A trifles with loud shouts pursued, 
Hot with his toil, and, bath*d in hostile bkwd. 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scsan gMMi 
JThe hero hahs, and his associates waits. 
Meanwhile on eveiy side, around the plain. 
Dispersed; disorder'd, fly the Trojan train. 
So flies a hei'd of beeves, that hear dismay'd 
The lions roaring through the midnight smide; 
On heaps they ttimble with successless hastft ; 
The savage seiises, draws, and rends the tau*} 
Not with less fury stem Atrides flew, 
Still press'd the rout, and still the hindmost akm\ 
Hurrd from their cars the bravest chieft are kilra 
And lagis, and death, and eaiMig% laad4liaM& 
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Now storms the victor at the Trojan wall; 
Surveys the towers, and meditates their fiiU. 
But Jove descending shook th* Idaean hiUs, 
And down their summits pour'd a hundred riflst 
Th' unkindled lightnings m his hand he look. 
And thus the maoy-colout*d Maid bespok« : 
Iris, with haste thy golden wings display, 
To godlike Hector this jur word convey. 
While Agiamemnon wastes the ranks around, 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground, 
Bid him give way ; but issue forth commands, 
And trust the war to less important hands: 
But when, or wounded by the spear or dart, 
That chief shall mount his chariot and depart : 
Then Jove shall string his arm and fire his breast, 
Th^n to her ships shall flying Greece be prest, 
Till to the main tiie burning sun descend, 
And sacred night her awful shade extend. 
He spol^, and Iris at his word obeyed ; 
On wings of winds descends the various Maid. 
The chief she found amidst the ranks of war. 
Close to the bulwarks on his glittering car. 
The goddess then : O son of Priam, hear ! 
From Jove I come, and his high mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around, 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the ground^ 
Abstain from fight, yet issue forth commands. 
And trust the war to less important hands -. 
But when, or wounded by the spear or dart. 
The chief shall mount his chariot, and depart: 
Then Jove shall string thy arm and fire thy dreait, 
Then to her ships shall flying Greece be prest. 
Till to the main the burning sun descend. 
And sacred night her awful shade extend. 

She said, and vanished : Hector, with a bornid. 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling eround. 
In clanging arms : he grasps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and speeds from band to toandt 
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Revives their ardour« tam» their steps tram flig^ 
And wakes anew the dyuig flames oi fight. 
They stand to arms : the Greeks their onset dare. 
Condense their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new spirit, to each breast returns: 
The fi|;ht renewed, with fiercer fury burns: 
The kmg leads on ; all tix on him their eye, 

• And learn from him to conquer or to die. 
Ye sacred nine, celestial muses ! tell. 
Who faced him first, and by his prowess fell 2^ 
The great Iphidamas, the bold and young; 
Prom sage Antenor and Theano sprung ; 
Whom from hisyouth his grandsire Cisseas bred, 
And nursed in Thrace, where snowy flocks are fin. 
Scarce did tlie down his rosy cheeks invest. 
And early honour warm his generous breast. 
When the kind sire consigned his daughter's chaiml 
(Theano^s sister) to his youthful anns. 
But caird by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves un^vsted the first fruits of joy ; 
From his lov^d bride departs with melting eyes, 
And swift to aid his dearer country flies. 
With twelve black ships he reached Percope*s strand* 
Thence took the long laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for &ine, before the ranks he springs, 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings. 
Atrides first discharged the missive spear ; 
The Trojan stooped, the javelin passed in ur. 
Then near the corselet, at the monarches heart. 
With all his strength, the youth directs his dart: 
But the broad belt, with plates of silver bound. 
The pohit rebated, and repellM the wound. 
Encumbered with the dart, Atrides stands, 

V Till, grasp d with force, he wrench*d it from his haadii, 
At once his weighty sword discharged a wound 
PuU on his neck, that foU'd him to the ground. 
StretchM in the dust the unhappy warrior lies, 
And sleep etomal teals his swimming eyej. 



Oh wortiiy better fate ! oh early «lain ! 

Tliy couiitry*8 friend ; and viituous, though ill vain i - 

No more tlie youth shall joiu his consort^s «(le» 

At once a vii^gin, and at once a bride ! 

No more with presents her enibraoos »ieet« 

Or lay the spoils of conquest at her feet. 

On whom his {lassion, lavish of his store, 

Bestowed so much, and vainly promisM mors i 

UnwepL uncoverM, on the plain he lay, 

While tne proud victor bure his arms away< 

Coou, i^ntenor's eldest hope was nigh : 
Tears, at the GJghtj came starting from his eye, 
While pierc*d with grief the much-lcrvM youth be view'd^ 
And the pale features now deibrmM with blood. 
Then with his spear, unseen, his time he took, 
AiniM at the king, and near his elbow strook. 
The tlirilhng steel transpierced the brawny part. 
And through his arm stood forth the barbed dart. 
Surprised the monarch feels, yet void of fear 
On Coon rushes with his liAed spear : 
His brother's corpse the pious Trojan draws, 
And calls his country to assert his cause, 
Defends him breathless on the sanguine field, 
And o*er the body spreads liis ample shield. 
Atrides, marking an ungueurded part, 
Transfixed the warrior with the braacen dart ; 
Prone on his brother's bleeding breast he lay. 
The monarch's falchion l«^p'd his bead awayi 
The social shades the same dark journey go, 
Aud join each other in tiie realms below. 

The vengeAil victor rages round the fields, 
With every weapon art or fiiry yields : 
By the long lance, the sword, or pond'rous stone, 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops o'ertliroinb- 
This, wiiile yet warm, distiU'd the purple flood ; 
But when the wound grew stiff with clotted bloody 
Then grinding tortures his strong bosom rend. 
Less keen those darts the fierce Uyiibm send, 



(The powers that oMim the teeming meiroit*! ^leei, 
Sad-fBothers of unutterable woes f) 
Stung with tlie smart, aU*panting with the paiiif 
He mounts the car, and gives his squife the rein : 
Then with a wice which fury made more stroqg, 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng t 

O friends ! O Greeks! assert your honours wen; 
Proceed, and finish what this arm begun: 
Lo ! angry Jove forbids your chief to stay, 
And envies ^alf the glories of the day. 

He said ; the driver whirls his lengthfol thong ; 
The horses fly ! the chariot smokes uong. 
Clouds from their nostrils the fierce coursers blovr. 
And fiom their sides the foam descends in snow; 
Shot through tf)e battle in a moment's space, 
The wounded monarch at his tent they plaee. 

No sooner Hector saw the king retirM, 
But thuii his Trojans and his aids he firM ; 
Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race ! 
Fara*d in cidee fi^ht, and dreadful 6ce to fiMse, 
Now call to mind your ancient tiophies woo. 
Your great forefiitltws* virtues, ana your own. 
Behold, the general flies ! deserts his powers ! 
Lo, Jove himself declares the conquest ours ! 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming steeds; 
And sure of glory, dare immortal deras. 

With words like these the fiery chief alaims 
His fainting host, and every bosom warms. 
As tlie bold hunter cheers his hounds, to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tusky bear ; 
With voice and hand provoke their doubtiig heaitf 
And springs the foremost with his lifted dart: 
So goctuke Hector prompts his troops to dare; 
'ttor prompts alone, but leads himself the war. 
On the black body of the foes he pours; 
As from the eloud's deep bosom swelled with 
A sudden storm Che purple ocean sweeps, 
l>nves the wild waves, and tosses all the deepa 
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Say, Muse ! Hna Jddre th« TngsnV g^eiy ^temiaMf 

Beneath his ann, what heroes bit the grDuml f 

Assaeus, Dolops, aiid Autonous died, 

Opites nest was added to their side, 

Tnen brave Hipponous faniM in many a fi^t» 

Opheltius, Orys, sunk to endless night ; 

£syinnu8, Agelaus; all chiefs of name ; 

The rest were vulgar deatlis, unknown to fame. 

As when a western whirlwind, charged with stoni]% 

Dispels the gathered clouds that Notus forme; 

The gust continued, violent and strong, 

Rolls sable clouds in heaps on heaps along; 

Now to the skies the foaming billows rears, 

Now breaks the surge, and wide the bottom bantt 

Thus raging. Hector, with resistless hands, 

Overturns, confounds^ and scatters all their banda 

Now the last ruin the whole host appals; 

Now Greece had trembled in her wooden w«Ui ; 

But wise Ulysses called Tydides forth. 

His soul rekmdled, and awak*d bis worth. 

And stand we deedless, O, eternal shame ! 

Till Hector's arm involves the ships in flame f 

Haste, let us join, and combat side by side. 

The warrior thus, and thus the friend replied: 

No martial toil I shun, no danger fear; *X 
Let Hector come, I wait his fury here. *. 

But Jove with conquest, crowns the Trojan &afai; 
And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain* 

He sighed; but, sighing, raised his vengeful sieel 
And -from his car the proud Thymbnsus foil: 
Molion, the charioteer, pursued his lord, 
His death ennobled by Ulysses* sword. 
There slain, they left them in eternal night, 
Then plunged amidst the thickest ranks of fighb 
So two wild boars outstrip the following houfids» 
Then swift nevert, and wounds return for woimdi^ 
Stem Hector's conquesis in the middle plain 
Stood checkM Mrhdn, »M> <2nei» I 
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The icms of Mwops thooe amidsi the war ; 
Towering U)ey roae in one refulgent car: 
In deep prophetic arts their lather skill'd, 
Had warii\t his children firom the Tiiqian field ; 
Fate uig*d tbciQ on ; the fother wam'd in vain, 
The^ ru8h*d to fight, and perished on the plain ! 
Their breasts no more the vital spirit warms ; 
The stem Tvdides strips their shming aims. 
Hypiiochus by great Ulysses dies, 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his prise. 
Great Jove from Ide, with slaughter fills bis sigbty 
And level haqge the doubtful scale of fight 
Bv IVdeus* lance Agastrophus was slain. 
Trie nur'fiun*d hero of PsBoniaa strain; 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he strove to fly. 
His steeds too distant, and the foe too nigh ; 
Throueh broken orders, swifter than the wind. 
He fled, but flying left his life behind. 
This Hector sees, as his experieocM eyes 
Traverse the files, and to the rescue flies ; 
Shouts, as he past, the cry^al r^ions rend, 
And moving armies on his march attend. 
Great Diomed himself was seiiM with fear, 
And thus bespoke his brother of the war: 

Mark how this way yon bending squadrons yield f 
The storm veils on, and Hector rt^ the field : 
Here stand bis utmost fi>rce — the warrior said ; 
Swift at the word, his ponderous javelin fled; 
Nor roissM its aim, but where the plumage danced, 
Ras*d the smooth cone, and thence obliquely glanced* 
Safe in his helm (the gift of Pbosbos* hslnds) 
Without a wound the Trojan hero stands; 
But yet so stunn*d, that staggering on the plain. 
His arm .and knee his sinking bulk sustain ; 
O'er his dim right the misty vapours rise, 
And a short darkness shades his swimming eyes; 
IVdides foUow'd to regain his lanoe ; 
nhile (fjoetor iqmw leoovec'd fictm tfat tnnets 
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RemcunU his €ar, and facids ainidgt the crowd ; 
Tbo GredL pursues him, and exults aloud. 

Oiice more thank Phoebus for thy forfeit breath. 
Of diank Uiat swiftness which outstrips the death. 
Well br Apollo are thy prayers repaid, 
And oft that partial power has lent his aid. 
Thou shalt not Ions the death desenrM withstand, 
If any God assist Tydides* hand. 
Fly tnen, inglorious ! but thy flight, this day, 
Vt bole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay. 

Him, while he triumphed, Paris eyM from itur, 
(The spouse of Helen, the foir cause of war) 
Arouna the fields his feather'd shafts he sent, 
From ancient llus* ruin*d monument ; 
Behind the column placed, hfi bent his bow. 
And winged an arrow at th* unwary foe ; 
Just as be stoopM, Agastropbui^s crest 
To seize, and ciraw the corselet from his breast, 
The bow-string twang*d ; nor flew the shaft in vain. 
But pierced his foot, and nail*d it to the plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful spring, 
Leaps mm bis ambush, and insults the kmg. 

He bleeds i (he cries) some God has sped ray dart 
Would the same God had fixt it in his heart I ' 
So Troy, relieved from that wide-wasting hand, 
Should breathe from slaughter, and in combat stand } 
Whose sons now tremble at his dsurted spear. 
As scatterM lambs toe rushing lion fear. 
He dauntless thus: Thou conqueror of the &ir. 
Thou woman-warrior with the curling hair ; 
Vain arehef ! trusting to the distant dart, 
(JnskilPd in arms to act a manly part! 
Thou hast hut done what boys or women can ; 
Such hands may wound, but not inceuse a man. ' 
Nor boast the scratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon nerer hurts the brave. 
Not so this dart, which thou may'st one day IMi 
Fate vnnniii flight, and dMtb ison tha nod. 
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Wheratbis but Ugbtt, some noble Ufb expires ; 
lu touch makes orphans, bathes the cheeks of 
Steeps earth io purple, glots the birds of air; 
Ana leaves such objects, as distract the flur. 
Ulysses hastens with a trembling heart, 
Before him steps, and bending draws the dtntt 
Fortb flows the blood ; an eager pang succeeds, 
Tydides mounts, and to the navy speeds. 

Now on the field Ulysses stands alone, . 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans poaring^on i 
But stands collected in himself, and whme. 
And questions thus his own unconquer*d soul: 
What farther subterfuge, what hopes romam f 
What shame, inglorious, if I auit the plaiin f 
What danger, singly if I stand the ground, 
My friends all scattered all the foes around? 
Yet wherefore doubtful? Let this truth suffice; 
The brave meets danger, and the coward 8ws: 
To die or conquer, proves a hero*s heart ; 
And knowing this, I know a soldier*s part ' 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breast, 
Near, and more near, the shady cohorts pressed ^ 
These, in the warrior their own fate enclose: 
And round him deep the steely circle grows. 
So ftures a boar wliom all the troop surrounds 
Of shouting huntsmen, and of clamorous hcnndt | 
He grinds his ivory tusks ; he foams with ire ; 
His sanguine eye-balls glare with living fire ; 
By these, by those, on every part is plied ; 
And the red slaughter spreads on every side. 
Pierc'd through the shoulder, first Deinpis Itil ; 
Next Ennomus and Thoon sunk to hell ; 
Chersidamas, beneath the navel thrust. 
Falls prone to earth, and grasps the bloody 
Charoips, the son of Hippasus, was near; 
Ulysses reached him, witn the fatal spear ; 
But to bis nid his brother Soeus flies. 
Socus, tbe bmve, the^enerousi and tba 



Near as he «lrew, the wamor thus begaa 
O great Ulysses, inuch-enduring man 1 
Not deeper skiU'd in every martial slight, 
Than worn to toils, and active in the^fi^t 1 
This day two brothers shall thy conquest grace. 
And end at once the great Hippasian race, 
Or thou beneath this lance must press the field- 
He said, and forceful pierced his spacious shield 
Throueh the strong brass the ringing javelin thrown* 
Plough*d half his side, and bar'd it to tlie bone. 
By Pallas* care, the spear, though deep infixed* ^ 

Stopt short of UiGs, nor with his entrails mixM. 

The wound not mortal wise Ulysses kiejr. 
Then furious thus (but first some steps witlidrew :, 
Unhi^y man ! whose death our hands shall graca ! 
F'ate calls thee hence, and finish^ is thy race. 
No longer check my conquests on the foe ; 
But pieie*d by this, to endless darkness go, 
And add one spectre to the realms below ! 

He spoto, while Socus, seizM with sudden fngiity 
Trembling gave way, and turnM his back to flight ; 
Between his shoulders piercM the following dart. 
And held its passage through the panting heart. 
Wide hi his breast appearM the grisly wound ; 
He fidls ; his armour rings agaiust the ground. 
Then thus Ulysses, gazing on the slain : 
Fam'd son of Uippasus ! there press the plain; 
There ends tliy narrow span assigned by Fate, 
Heaven owes Ulysses yet a louger date. 
Ah, wretch ! no father stiall thy corse compose, 
Tliy dying eyes no tender mother close ; 
But hungry birds shall tear those balls away. 
And hovering vultures scream arouna theii prqf. 
Me Greece snail honour, when 1 meet my doaiii» 
With solemn funerals and a lasting tomb. 

Then, raging with intolerable smart, 
He writhes his body, and extracu the dart 

fOL. 
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The dart a tide of spouting gore pursu'd, 
And gladdenM Troy with sight or hostile blood. 
Now troops on troops, the Minting chief uavade, 
« ForcM he recedes, and loudly caUs for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his loAy voice he rears ; 
The well-known voice thrice Menelausbeant 
Alarni*d, to Ajax Te lemon he cried, 
Who shares his labours, and defends his sidei 
O friend ! Ulysses* shouts invade my ear ; 
DistressM be seems, and no assistance near: * 
Strong as he is ; yet, one opposM to all, 
Oppressed by multitudes, tne best may falL 
Greece, robb*d of him, must bid her host despair^ 
And feel a loss, not ages can i'tpair. 

Then, where the cry directs, his course he bendV} 
Great Ajax, like the God of War, attends. 
The prudent chief in sore distress they found. 
With bands of fitpous Trojans compass'd round. 
As when some huntsman, with a flymg spear. 
From the blind thicket wounds a stately deei^ 
Down his cleft side while fresh the blood distilsp 
He bounds aloft and scuds from hills to hills: 
Till life's warm vapour issuing through the woundt 
Wild mountain-wolves the fainting beast surround; 
Just as their jaws his prostrate limbs invade, 
The lion ruslies through the woodland shade, 
The wolves, though hungry, scour dispersed away^ 
The lordly savage vindicates his pre^* 
Ulysses thus, unconquer'd by his {Mims, 
A nngle warrior, half a host sustams : 
But soon as Ajax heaves his tower-like shield. 
The scaner'd crowds fly frighted o^er the field ; 
Atrides' arm the sinking hero stays, 
And sav*d from numbers, to his car conveys. 

Victorious Ajax plies the routed crew ; 
And first Doiyckia, Priam's son, he slew ; 
On strong Pandocus next inflicts a wound. 
And lays Lysander bleeding oii the ground. 
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As when a torrent, swelPd with wintry rainsi 
Pours from the mountams o*er the delag'd plains. 
And pines and oaks from their foundations torn, 
A country*s rums ! to the seas are borne : 
Fierce Ajax thus o^erwhehns the yielding throng ; 
Men, steeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 

But Hector, from this scene of slaughter mt, 
Rag*d on tlie left, and rulM the tide of war: 
Loud groans proclaim his progress through the plauif 
And deep Scamander swells with heaps of slain. 
There Nestor and Idoineneus oppose 
The warrior*s fury, there the battle glows ; 
There fierce on foot, or from the chariot's height, 
His sword deforms the beauteous ranks of fi^t 
The spouse of Helen, dealing darts around. 
Had pierc*d Machaon with a distant wound ; 
In his right shoulder the broad shaft appeared, 
And trembling Greece for her physician fear'd. 
To Nestor ^then Idomeneus begun : 
Glory of Greece, old Neleus* valiant son ! 
Ascend thy chariot, haste with speed away, 
A ud great Machaon to the ships convey. 
A. wise physician, skillM our wounds to heal. 
Is more than armies to the public weal. 
Old Nestor mounts the seat ; beside him rode 
The wounded offspring of the healing God. 
He lends the lash *, the steeds with soundi^ng feet 
Shake tlie dry field, and thunder toward the fleet. 

But now Cebriones, from Hector^s car, 
Purvey'd the various fortune of the war. 
While here (he cried) the flying Greeks aio sUiu ; 
Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain. 
Before great Ajax see the mingled throng 
Of men and cliariots driven in heaps along ! 
I know him well, distinguishM o'er the field 
By the broad glittering of the seven-fold shield. 
Tliithcr. O Hector, thither urge thy steeds, 
Tbere danger calls, and thete the combat bleedt( 
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Tliere hone and foot in mmgled deaths unito, 
And gKNUts of slaughter mix with slu)uts ol fight. 

Thus having a^ioiie, llie driver's idnAi resjouuds: 
SwiA through the ranks the rapid chariot bounds ; 
Stung by the iUiolce, the coursers ^ur the fields^ 
0*er heaps of carcasses, and hills of shields. 
The horses* hoofs are bath'd in heroes* gore. 
And, dashing, purple all the car before { 
The groaning axle sable drops distils, 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here, Hector, plunging through the thickest 6g|it» 
Broke the dark phaJanx, and lei in the light : 
(By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stoi>«» 
I'he ranks lie scatlerM, and Che trcKips o'erUicown) 
Ajax he shuns, through all the dire debate. 
And fears that arm, whose force he felt so late. 
But partial Jove, espousing Hector's part. 
Shot heaven-bred horror th^-)ugh the Grecian*8 htait 
Confused, unnerv'd in Hector's presence grown, 
Amaz'd he stood, with terrors not his own, 
0*er his broad back his moony slueld tie tlirew. 
And, glaring round, with tardy steps withdrew. 
Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains. 
Beset with watchful dogs, and sliouthig swains; ' 
Repulsed by numbers firoin. the nightly stalls. 
Though rage impels him, and though hunger caUs, 
Long stands the showering darts, and missile fires ; 
Then sourly slow th' indignant ^st retires. 
So turn'd stem Ajax, by Whole hosts repeU'd, 
While his swoln heart at every step reljeli'd. 

As the slow beast with heavy strength mducd. 
In some wide field by troops of boys pursued, 
Though roun4 his sides a wooden tempest raiB, 
Crops the tall harvest, and lays waste the )ilaini 
Thk:k on his hide the hollow blows resound, 
The patient animal maintains his ground, 
Scarce from the field with all tlieir efforts chased. 
And «tiift but slowly when he surs at last 
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On Ajaz thus a weight of Trojans hung, 

The strokes itNJioubled on his buckler rung; 

Confiding now in bulky strength he stands. 

Now turns^ and backward bears the yielding btnds; 

Now stiff recedes, yet hardly seems to fly, 

And threats his followers wfth retcxrted eye. 

FixM as the bar between two warring T>owera» 

While hissing darts descend in iron sbowent 

In his broad buckler many a weapon stood, 

Its sur&ce bristled with a quivering wood; 

And many a javelin, guiltless on the plain, 

Marks the dry dust, and thirsts for mood in vain. 

But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts. 

And dauntless springs beneath a cloud f darts; 

Whose eager javelin launchM against the foe. 

Great Apisaon felt the fotal blow; 

From his torn liver the red current flow'd, 

And his slack knees desert their dying load. 

The victor rushing to despoil the dead. 

From Paris' bow a ven^lul arrow fled *. 

Fixed in his nervous thigh the weapon stood. 

Fixed was the point, but broken was the wood. 

Back to the lines the wounded Greek retirM, 

Yet, thus retreating, his associate firM : 

What God, O Grecians, has ^ur heart disma7*d? 
Oh, turn to arms ; 'tis Ajax claims your aid. 
This hour he stands the mark of hostile rage, 
And this the last brave battle he shall wage; 
Haste, join your forces ; from the gloomy grave 
The warrior rescue, and your country save. 

Thus urgM the chief; a g^erous troop appear^ 
Who spread their bucklers, and advance their 8pe«r% 
To guard their wounded friend : while thus they ttand 
Wiu pious care, great Ajax joins the band t 
Each takes new courage at the hero's sight ; 
The hero rallies and renews the fight 

Thus^mg'd both armies like conflicting finf^ 
While Nestor*! cbanotfiir liDon fight xethoMi 
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His coursers steep*d in sweat, and staiuM with £0f«« 
The Greeks* preserver, great Machaon, boriu 
That hour, Achilles, irom the topmost height 
Of his proud fleet, o^eilookM the fields of fight. 
His feasted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the slaying and tlie slaiiL^ 
His friend Machaon singled from the rest, 
A transient pity touchM his vengeful breast 
Straight to Mencetius* much-lov^d son he sent ; 
Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent : 
lu evil hour ! Then fate decreed his dootn ; 
And fixM the date of all his woes to come. 

Why calls my friend ? Thy lov*d injunctionB lay. 
Whatever thy will, Patroclus- ^all obey. 

O, first of friends ! (Pelides thus replied) 
Still at my heart, and evei at my side ! 
The time is come, when yon despairing host 
Shall learn the value of the man they lost: 
Now at my knees the Greeks shall pour their moan, 
And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 
Go now to Nestor, and firom him be taught 
What wounded warrior late his chariot, brought? 
For, seen at distance, and but seen behind, 
His form recalled Machaon to my mind ; 
Nor could I, through yon cloud, discern his face. 
The coursers past me with so swift a pace. 

The hero said. His friend obey'd with haste» 
Through intermingled shipjs and tents he passed; 
The chiefs descending from the car he found ; 
The panting steeds Eurymedon unbound. 
The warriors standing on the breezy sliore, 
To dry their sweat, and wash away the gore. 
Here paused a moment, while the gentle gale 
Convey*d that freslmess the cool seas exhale ; 
Then to consult on &rtber methods went. 
And took their seats beneath the shady tent. 
The draught prescrib*d, fair Hecaroede prepasoi^ 
Arsinous* daughter, graced with golden liaint 
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Whom to bis aged arms, a royal slave, 
Greece, as the prize of Nestor's wisdom, gave) 
A table first, with azure feet, she placM, 
Whose ample <^ a brausen charger grac*d ; 
Honey new pre9i'd, the sacred flower of wheat. 
And wholesome garlic, crowaM the savoury treat 
Next her white hand a spacious goblet brings, 
A goblet sacred to the Pyliaa kings 
From eldest times : the massy sculptur*d vase, 
flittering with golden studs, four handles grace , 
And curling vines around each handle rcdlM 
Support two turtle-doves embossM in gold, 
A massy weight, yet heav'd with ease by him, 
When the brisk nectar overlooked the bnm. 
Teraper*d in this, the nymph of fonn divine 
Pours a large portion of the Pramnian wine ; 
With goat'^ milk cheese a flavorous taste bestow^ 
And last with flour the smiling surface strows. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares; 
The cordial beverage reverend Nestor shares: 
Ssdubrious draughts the warrior's thirst allay. 
And pleasing conference beguiles the day. 

Meantime Patroi^lus, by Achilles sent. 
Unheard approached, and stood before the tent 
Old Nestor rising then, the hero led 
To his high seat ; the chief refus'd, and said: 

Tis now no season for these kind delays ; 
The great Achilles with impatience stays. 
To great Achilles this respect I owe ; 
Who asks what hero, wounded by the foe, 
Was boroe from combat by the foaming steeds? 
With grief I see the great Machaon bleeds; 
This to report, my hasty course I bend : 
Thou know*st the fiery temper of my friend.^ 

Can then the sons of Greece (the sage rejoin'd) 
Excite compassion in Achilles* mind ? 
Sedu be the sorrows of our host to know ? 
This is not half the story of our wo. 
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Tell him, not great Mlu^haon bleeds alonei 

Our bravest heroes hi the navy groan ; 

Ulysses, AKamemnpn, Diomed, 

And stern llurypyhis, already bleed. 

But ah ! what dattering hopes I entertain! 

Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain : 

E*en till the flames consume our fleet he stays, . 

And waits the rising of the fatal blaze. 

Chief after chief the raging foe destroys; 

Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. 

Now the slow course of Idl-impairing time 

Unstrinzs my nerves, and ends my manly prime; . 

Oh ! had 1 stiil that strength my youth possess'd. 

When this hold arm th^ Epeian powers oppres^d. 

The bulls of Elis, in grand triumph led, 

And stretched the great Itymonaeus dead ! 

Then ftom my fury fled the trembling swains. 

And ours was all the plunder of tlie plains : 

Fifty white flocks, full flfly herds of swine. 

As many goats, as many lowing khie : 

And thrice the number of unhvallM steeds, 

All teeming females, and of generous breeds. 

These, as my first essay of arms, I won ; 

Old Neleu s gloried in his conquering son. 

Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears restored. 

And shares were parted to each Pylian lord. 

The state of Pyle was sunk to last despair, 

Then the proud Eliaos first commenced the war. 

Nor Neleus^ son Alcides* rage had slain; 

Of twelve bold brothers, I ^ne remain ; 

S)pressfdv we arm'd, and now this conquest g^a'd, 
y sire three hundi-ed chosen sheep obiain*dv 
(That large reprisal he mi^ht justly claira^ 
For prize defrauded, and nisulted fame. 
When EHis* monarch at the public cour^ 
Detained his chariot and victorious horse.) 
The rest the people sharM ; myself survey*d 
The just partition, and due victioM paid. 
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Three days wcro past, wiieii £lis rose to war, 
With many a courser, aud witli many a car; 
The sons of Actor at their army^s head 
/Young as they were) the vengeful squadnms kd. 
High on a rock fair fhrvoessa stanas, 
Our utmost frontier on the Pylian lands; 
Not far the streams of &m*d AlphsBus flow; 
The stream they passM, and pitchM their tents below. 
Fallas, descending in the shacies of night, 
Alanns the Pylians, and commands the fight 
Each'burns for fame, and swells with martial pride; 
Myself the foremost; but my sire denied ; 
FearM for my youth, exposM to stern alarms ; 
And stopped my chariot, and detained my arms. 
My sire cieny'd in vain « on foot I fled 
Amidst our chariots: for the goddess led. 

Along ftiir Arene*s delightful plain. 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main. 
There, horse and foot, the Pylian troops unite, 
And, sheath'd in arms, expect the dawning light 
Thence, ere the sun advanced his noou-day flame. 
To great Alphseus* sacred source we came. 
There first to Jove our solemn rites were paid ; 
An untam*d heilbr pleased the blue-eyM Maid ; 
A bull Alphaeus; and a bull was slain 
To the blue monarch of the water}* main. 
In arms we slept, beside the winding flood, 
While round the town tlie fierce Epeians fiood. 
Soon as tlie sun, with all-revealing ray, 
Flam'd in the front of heaven, and save ttie day | 
Bright scenes of arms, and woiics of war appear | 
The nations meet ; there Pylos, Elis here. 
The first who fell, beneath my javelin bled; 
King Ai^ias* son, and spouse of Agamede: 
rShe that all simples^ healing virtues knew, 
And every herb that drinks the morning dew.) 
I seizM his car, the van of battle led ; 
Th* Epeians saw, they trembled, aad they fled 
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The foe dispen'd, their bm^t warrior killM 
Fierce as a wbirlwind now 1 swept the field : 
Full fifty captive chariots gmcM my train ; 
Two chiefs nom each, fbU breathless to the plain. 
Tiien Actor*s sous bad died, but Neptune shroud* 
The youthful heroes in a ve of clouds. 
0*er heapy shields, and o'er the prostrate throng, 
Collectuig spoils, and slaughtering all along, 
Throu^ wide Buprasian fields we forc'd the foes. 
Where o^er tlie vales th' Oleniau roclcs arose ; 
Till Pallas stc^pM us where Alisium flows. 
E'en there the hindmost of their rear I slay. 
And the same arm that led, concludes the day. 
Then back to Pyle triumphant take my way. 
There to high Jove were public thanks assigned. 
As first of Gods ; to Nestor, of ii:ankind, 
Such then 1 was, impellM by youthfijl blood ; 
So provM my valour fi>r iinr country's good, 

Achilles with unactive fury glows, 
And gives to passion what to Greece he owes. 
How shall he grieve, when to th' eternal shade 
Her host shall sink, nor his the power to aidf 
O friend! my memory recalls the Jay, 
When, gathering aids aions the Grecitm sea, 
I, and Ulysses, touch'd at Pthia's port, 
And enter'd Peleus' hospitable court 
A bull to Jove he slew in sacrifice. 
And pourM libations on the flaming thighs. 
Thyself, Achilles, and thy reverend sire, 
Mencetius, turn'd the fragments en the fire. 
Achilles sees us, to the feasts mvites; 
Social we sit, and share the genial rites. 
We then exclaim'd the cause on which we canMw 
Urg'd you to arms, and found you fierce for fiuae 
Your ancient father generous precepts gave; 
Peleus said only this—** My son ! be brave.** 
MencBtius thus : **TIiou2h great Achilles sliUM 
lo strength Miperior, and of race divine. 
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Yet cooler thoughts thy elder years attend ; 

Let thy just counsels aid, and rule thy friend.** 

Thus spoke your father at Thcssalia^s court ; 

Words now foi^ot, though now of vast import 

Ah ! try the utmost that a friend can say. 

Such gentle force the fiercest minds obey. 

Some &vouring God Achilles* heart may move ; 

Though deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 

If some dire oracle his breast alarm, 

If aught from heaven withhold his saving arm; 

Some beam of comfort yiet on Gi-eece may shine, 

If thou but lead the Myrmidunian line ; 

Clad in Achilles* arms if thou appear. 

Proud Troy may tremble, and desist from war; 
Pressed by fresh forces her o'erlaboiirM train 
Shall seek their walls, and Greece respire again. 

This touched hlseenerous heart, and from the tent* 
Along the shore with hasty strides he went ; . 
Soon as became, where, on the crowded strand, 
The public mart and courts of iustice stand, ' 
Where the tall fleet of Great Ulysses lies, 
And altars to the guardian Gods arise ; 
There sad he met the brave EvsBmon^s son, 
Large painful drops from all his members run ; 
An arrow's head yet rooted in his wound. 
The sable blood in circles marked the ground. 
As faintly reeling he confessed tlie smart, 
Weak was his pace, but dauntless was his heait; 
Divine compassion touchM Patroclus* breast. 
Who, sighing, thus his bleeding friend addressM: 

Ah, hapless leaders of the Grecian host ! 
Thus must ye perish on a barbarous coast ! 
Is this your fote, to glut the dogs with gore. 
Far from your friends, and from your native abonf 
Say, great Eurypylus ! shall Greece yet stand ? 
Resists she yet the raging Hector's hand? 
Or are her heroes doomed to die with shame. 
And this the period of our wars and iamet 
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Eur]rpylii8 replies': No more mv friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end. 
Ki'en to the ships ▼ictorious Troy pursues, 
Her force increasing as her toil renews. 
Thoiie chiefs, tliat usM her utmost rage to me^ 
Lie piercM with wounds, and bleeding in the " 
But ihou, Fatrotlus ! act a friendly part. 
Lead to my ships, and draw this dieadly.dart; 
With lukewarm water wash the gore away. 
With healing balms the raging smart allay, 
Such as sage Chiron, sire of pKamiacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Acnilles thee. 
Of two &mM surgeons, Podalirius stamis 
This liour surrounded by th« Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent. 

To him tlie chief. What then remains to do * 
Th* event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charged by Achilles* great comnmnd I fly, 
And bear with haste the Pylian king's reply: 
But thy distress this instant claims reHet 
He said, and in his anns uphdd the chief. 
The slaves their master's slow approach survey'o 
And hides of oxen on tlie floor ciisplay'd: 
There stretch'd at length, the wounded herolmy, 
Fatroclus cut the forky steel away. 
Then in bis hands a bitter root he bniis*d ; 
The wound he wasliM, the stypiic juipe infuii^ 
The closiiig flesh that instant ceas'd ta dow, 
The wound lo torture and the blood to low. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Tke BattU^at the Grecian /TaU. 

The Oneks beings retired into their intrenchments, Hector •! 
teriii>t8t) force them ; but it proving^ Impossible to pas» tii> 
ditcn, PolydBinas adTises to quit iheir chariots, and manap 
the attack on foot. The Trojaas follow fats couasel, and hav 
in; divided their annjr into five bodies of foot, begin the ai 
MOilti But upon the signal of an eagle with a serpent in hi 
tsJoBS, which appeared on the left hand of the Trojans, Poly 
damas endeavoured to withdraw thetn again. This Hecto 
opposes, and continues the attack ; in which, after many ac 
tions, Sarpedon makes the first breach in the wall : Hectq 
also casting a iftone of vast size, forces open one of the gatei 
and enters at the head of his troopsi who victoriously purtn 
th« Grecians even to their ships. 



While thus the heroes pious cares attend 
The cure and safety of^ his wounded friend, 
Trojans and Greeks with clashing shields engage, 
And mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 
Nor long the trench of lofly walls oppose ; 
With Gods averse,th* ill-fated works arose ; 
Their powers neglected, and no victim slain, 
The walls were raised, the trenches sunk in vaiiu 

Without the Gods, how short a period stands 
The proudest monument of mortal hands ! 
This stood while Hector and Achilles* rag*d. 
While sacred Troy the warring hosts engaged ; 
But when her sons were slain, her city buniM, 
And what survivM of Greece to Greece retum*<1. 
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Theo !feptime and ApoUo diook the dme. 
Then Ida's su:nmit5 pour*d their vateiy si 
Rhesus and Riiodius then oaiie their lyk^ 
Caiesus roaring down the siboaj hills, 
iEsepus, GranK:us, with minted Ibice, 
And Xaiithus foainiii' from his fruitful soi 
And gulfy Siti.ols, roiling to the main. 
Helmets, and shields, ami godlike hooes dain ; 
These, tumM by Phcebus from their wonted waj% 
I>elui(*d tlie raiiipire nine continual days; 
The weight of waters saps the yielding wall. 
And to the sea the floating bulwarks nU. 
Incessant cataracts tlie Tbundeter pours, 
And half tiie skien descend in sluicy showers. 
The God of Ocean, inarching stem before. 
With his huge trident wounds the trembling shore. 
Vast stones and piles from their foundation heaves, 
And whelms the snidky ruin in the waves. 
Now sinoothM with sand, and levelled by the flood, 
ho fragment tells where once the wonder stood : 
In their old bounds the rivers roll again. 
Shine Hwixt tlie hills, or wander o'er tlie |4aiu. 

But this the Gods in later times peifoini : 
As yet the bulwark stood, and brav'd the storm ; 
The strokes yet echoed of contending poweis ; 
War ihunder'd at the gates, and blood distaiuM tha 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire dismay, [tuwerL 
Close by their lioUow ships the Grecians lay: 
Hector^s approach in every wind they hear, 
And Hector^s fury every moment fear. 
He, like a whirlwind, tossM the scattering throngi 
Mingled the troops, and drove the field along. 
So midst the dogs and hunters daring bands, 

I Fierce of his might, a boar or lion stand§; 

I Arm'd foes around a dreadful circle forro|k 
And hissing javelins rain an iron storm : 
Ria powers untamM their bold assault defy, 

' And witere he turns, the rout disperse, or diet 
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He toams, he glares, he bounds against them aU* 
And if he faills, his courage makes him fall. 
With equal rage encompassed Hector glows ; 
l^^xhorts his armies, and the trenches shows. 
The panting steeds impatient funr breathe, 
But snort and tremble at the gulf beneath ; 
Just on the brink they neigh, and paw the ground. 
And the turf trembles, and the skies resound. 
Eager they viewM the prospect dark and deep, 
Vast was the leap, and headlong hung the steep ; 
The bottom bare, (a formidable show !) 
And bristled thick with sharpened stakes below. 
The foot alone this strong defence could force, 
And try the pass impervious to the horse. 
This saw Polydamas ; who wisely brave. 
Restrained great Hector, and this counsel gave : 

O thou I bold leader of the Trojan bands. 
And you, confederate chiefs firom foreign lands! 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots find, 
The stakes beneath, the Grecian walls behind ? 
No pass through those, without a thousand woundi, 
No sf ace for combat in ^on narrow bounds. 
Proud of the favours mighty Jove has shown, 
On certain dangers we too rashly run : 
If 'tis his will our haughty foes to tame, 
Oh mav this instant end the Grecian name ! 
Here, rar from Argos, let their heroes fall, 
And one great day destroy, and bury all ! 
But should they turn, andf here oppress our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain f 
Wedg'd m the trench, by our own troops confu8*cl| 
In one promiscuous carnage crush'd and bruisM ; 
All Troy must perish if their arms prevail, 
Nor shall a Trojan live to tell the tale. 
Hear then, ye warriors ! and obey with speed ; 
Back from the trenches let your steeds be led. 
Then all alighting, wedg'd in firm array, 
Proceed on K>ot, and Hector lead the way. 



So Grefce shall stoop l>efore our conc^ueruig powtt. 
And this (if Jove consent) her fatal hour. 

This couuAcl plea^'d : the godlike Hector sprunf 
Swift from his seat \ his clanging armour rung* 
The chief's example followed by his train, 
liluch quits his car, and issues on the plain. 
By orders strict, rhe charioteers enioinM, 
Compel their coursers to their ranks behind* 
The forces part in five distinguished bands. 
And all oliey their several chief *s commands. 
The best and bravest hi the first c-onspire, 
Pant for the fight, and threat the fleet with &mt 
Great Hector, glorious in the van of these, 
Polydamas, and brave Cebriones. 
Before the next,tlie graceful I^aris shines. 
And bold Alcathoiis, and Ageuor joins. 
The sons of Priam with the third appear, 
DciphobuB, and Uelenusthe seer; 
In arms with these the mighty Asius stood. 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood. 
And whom Arisba's vellow coursers bore. 
The coursers ted on Sellers winding shore. 
Antenor*s sons the fourth battalion guide. 
And great ^Eneas, oom on fountful Ide. 
Divine Sarpedon the last band obeyed. 
Whom Glaucus and Asteropaeus aid. 
Next him,the bravest at their amiy^s head. 
But ho more brave than all the hosts he l^'d. 

Now with compacted shields in close array. 
The moving lemons speed their headlong way 
Already in their hopes they fire the fleet. 
And see the Grecians gasping at their feet 

While everv Trojan thus, and every aid 
Th' advice of wise Pol^damas obeyM ; 
Asius alone, confiding m his car. 
His vaunted coursers urg'd to meet the wai^ 
Unhappy hero ! and advisM in vain ! 
Those wheel* rebuning ne'er sbail mark the filatei 
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No room thort couisen with triumphant jof 
Restore their master to the gates of Troy I 
Black death attends behinti the Grecian waU» 
And great Idoineneus shall boast thy fall. 
Fierce io the left he drives, where from the plaia 
The flyii^ Grecians strove their ships to gain ; 
Swift thro* the wall their horse and chariots past. 
The gates half-openM to receive the last 
Thither, exulting in his force he flies: 
His following host with clamours rend the skietf 
To plun^ the Grecians headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all meit hopes were ytiSL 
To euard the gates, two mighty chie& attend, 
l| Who nom the £jipith*s warlilre race descend ; 
This PolypoBtRs, great Perithoiis* heir, 
And that Leonteus, like the God of War. 
As two tall oaks, before the wall they rise ; 
Their roots in earth, their heads amidst the skiea: 
Whose roreading arms with leafy honqurs cmwn'^ 
Forbid the tempest, and protect the ground ; 
High on the bills appears their stately form. 
And their deep roots for ever brave the storm. 
So graceful these, and so the shock they fltand 
Of raging Asius, and his furious band. 
Orestes, Acamus, in front appear, 
And QCnomaus and Thoon close the- rear , 
In vain their clamours shake the ambient field% 
fn vain around them beat their hollow shields; 
The fearless brothers on the Grecians call. 
To guard their navies, and defend the walL 
E*en when they saw Troy's sable tioops impend, 
And Greece tumultuous from her towers descend^ 
Forth from the portals rushed th* intrepid pair, 
Oppos*d their breasts, and stood tliemselves the 
So twp wild boars spring ftirious from thei- den, 
RousM with the cries of dogs and voice of mea ; 
On every side tlie crackling trees they tear. 
And root the shrubs, and mt the ftwesi bant 
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Tliey gnash theii tusks, with fire tlieir eyebaUt roll, 
TiU some wide wound lets out tlieir lui^ty souL 
Around their heads tlie whistling javelins sung. 
With sounding strokes their brazen taigets nnig; 
Fierce was the fight, while yet the (irecian poweia 
Maintain^ the walls, and mannM tlie lofty tuwent 
To save the fleet, the last efibrts they try. 
And stones and darts in mingled tempests fly. 

As when sharp Boreas blows abroad, and bringji 
The dreary winter on his fimzen wings ; 
Beneath the low-bitng clouds the sheets of snow 
Descend, and whiten ail the fields below 
So fast the darts on eitlier army pour, 
80 down the rampiresroU the rocky diower ; 
^ Heavy and thick, resound the batterM shields, 
' And the deaf echo rattles round the fields. 

With shame repulsM, with grief and fury driven. 
The fraiitks Asius thus accuses heaven : 
In powers immortal wlio ^all now believe ? 
Can those too flatter, and can Jove deceive^ 
What man could doubt but Troy*s victorious power 
Siiould humble Greece, and tliis her fatal hour ? 
But like when wasps from hollow crannies drive, 
To euard the entrance of their common hive. 
Darkening the rcx:k, while with unwearied wings 
They strike th* assailants, and infix their stings ; 
A race determined, that to death contend : 
So fierce these Greeks tiieir last retreats defend. 
Gods! shall two warriors only guard their galea. 
Repel an army, and defraud the Fates .^ 

These empty accents, m'ngled with the wind; 
Nor mov'd ereat Jove*s unalterable mind ; 
To godlike Moctor and his matchless might 
Was ow'd the glory of the destined figlit 
Like deeds of arms through ail the forts were tried. 
And all the gates sustain'd an equal tide ; 
Thro^ the long walls the stony sliowers were hean^ 
Tlie blase of liainei, the flash of anus appcar*d. 
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The spirit of a God my breast insjuie, 

lo raise each act to life, and sing with fire! 

While Greece uncomiuer'd kept alive the war. 

Secure of death, connding in despair ; ' 

And ail her guardian Gods, in deep dismay. 

With unassisting arms deplorM the day. 

E*en yet the dauntless Lapithse maintain* 

The dreadful pass, and round them heap the slaia 

First Damasus, by PdypGetes* steel 

Picic*d through his helmet^s brazen vizor, fell ; 

The weapon drank the mingled brains and gore; 

The warrior sinks tremendous, now no more 1 

Next Ormenus and Pylon yield their breath: 

Nor less Leoiitius strows the field with death ; 

First through the belt Hip}X)machus he gor*d. 

Then sudden wav*d his unresisted sword ; 

Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke. 

The falchion struck, and fate pursu*d the stroke; 

lamenus, Orestes, Menon bled ; 

And round him rose a monument of dead. 

Meantiuie, the bravest of the Trojan crew. 
Bold He6tor and Polydamas pursue ; 
Fierce with impatience on the works to falL 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet aud-walL 
These on the further bank now stood and gaz*df 
By Heaven alarmM, by prodigies amaz'd : 
A si^al omen stopped the passin;; host, 
Tlieir maitial fury in their wonder lost 
Jove^s bird on sounding pinions beat the skies 
A bleeding serpent of enormous size 
His talons trussed ; alive, and curling round, 
He stung the bird, whose throat receivM the wound s 
Mad with the smart, he drops the fatal prey. 
In airy circles wings his painful way, 
Floats on the winds, an(i rends the heavens with 
Amidst the host the fallen serpent lies. 
They, pale with terror, mark its spires unroUM, 
And Jove*s porteirt with beating hearts behold* 
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Thm first Polydamas the silence brok«, 
Long wcidiM the signal, aud to Hector spokAs 

How oS, my brother, thy reproach I bear, 
For words well in^int, and sentiments siiicefe! 
True to those counsels which 1 judge the beat» 
I tell the faithful dictates of my breast 
To speak His thoughts, is every freeman's r^t. 
In peace and war, in council and in fight ; 
And all 1 move, deferring to thy swa]^ 
But tends to raise that power which 1 obey. 
Then liear my words, nor may my wonls be vain | 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian ships to gaia; 
For sure to warn us Jove his omen sent, 
And thus my mind explains its clear event : 
The victor eagle, whose sinbter flight 
Retards our host, and fills our hearts with firight, 
Dismiss*(i his conquest in the middle skies, 
Allowed to seize, but not possess the prise ; 
Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian fleet. 
Though these proud bulwarks tumble at our leet. 
Toils unfoifiseen, and fiercer, are decreed ; 
More woes shall follow, and more heroes bleed. 
So bodes my soul and bids me thus advise : 
For thus a skilful seer would read the skies. . 

To him then Hector with disdain retuni*d: 
fFierce as he spoke, his eyes with fury bumM) 
Are these tlie faitliful counsels of thy tongue f 
Thy will is partial, not thy reason wrong: 
Or, if the purpose of thy heart thou vent. 
Sure heaven resumes the little sense it lent 
What coward counsels would thy madness mote, 
Against the word, the will reveal'd of Jove? 
The leading sign, tli* irrevocable nod. 
And happy tliuuders of the fiivouring God, 
Tliese fit)all 1 8li|;ht f and ffuido my wavering aind 
By wandering birds, that flit with every wind? 
Ye vagrants of the sky ! your wines extend, 
Or where tke suns adae, or wbeie cbaseend § 
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To right, to iefW unheeded take your way, 
While I the dictates of high hcav*n obey. 
Without a sigii, his sword the brave man draws, 
And asks no omen but his country^s cause. 
But why shouldst thou suspect the war's success? 
None fears it more, as none promotes it less : 
Though all our chiefs amid yon ships expire, 
Trust thy own cowardice t* escape their lire. 
Troy and ber sons may find a general grave. 
But thou canst live, for thou canst be a slave. 
Yet should the fears that wary mind suggests 
Spread their cold poison thro* our soldiers* breastSi 
Jdy iav*lin can revenge so base a part. 
And free the soul tliat quivers in thy heart 

Furious he spoke, and, rushing to the wall, 
Calls on his host ; his host obey the call ; 
With ardour follow where their leader flies: 
Redoubling clamours thundei in the skies. 
Jove breames a whirlwind from tlie hills of Ide, 
And drifis of dust the clouded navy hide : 
He fills the Greeks with terror and dismay. 
And gives great Hector the predestinM day. 
Strong in themselves, but stronger in their aid. 
Close to the works their rigid siege they laid. 
In vain the mounds and massy beams defend. 
While these they, undermine, and those they rends 
Upheave the piles that prop the soli a wall; 
And heaps on heaps the smoky ruins fall. 
OrtMo oo her rampart stands the fierce alarms ; 
The crowded bulwarks blaze with waving arms. 
Shield touching shield, a long refulgent row ; 
Whence hissing darts, incessant, rain below. 
The bold Ajaces fly from tower to tower, 
And rouse, with flame divine, the Grecian power 
The generous impulse every Greek obeys ; 
Threats Uige the tearful •, and the valiant, praise. 

Fellows in arms I whose deeds are known to &ine| 
AndjjTffu whose ardour hojptes an equal name? 
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inc« not alike endued with force of art ; 
Behold a day when each may act his part ! 
A. day to fire the brave, and warm the cold, 
To gain new glories, or augment the old. 
Urge those who stand ; and those who faint, exchei 
Drown Hector^ vaunts in loud exhorts of fight ; 
Conquest, not safety, fill the thoughts of all ; 
Seek not your fleet, but sally from the wall ; 
So Jove once more, may drive their routed tiatn^ 
\nd Troy lie trembling in her walls again. 

Their ardour kindles all the Grecian powers ; 
And now the stones descend in heavier showCTii 
As when hi^h Jove his sharp artillery forms, 
And opes his cloudy magazine of storms; 
In winter's bleak, uncomfortable reign, 
A snowy inundation hides the plain ; 
He stills the winds, at\d bids the skies to sleep ; 
Then pours the silent tempest, thick and deep: 
And first the mountain-tops are cover'd o*er, 
-Then the green fields, ano then the sandy shore; 
Bent witli the weight the nodding woods are seeiif 
And one bright waste hides all the works of men. 
The circling seas alone absorbing all, 
Drink the dissolving fleeces as they fall: 
So from each side increased the stony rain, " 

And the white ruin rises o*er the plain. 

Thus gpdlike Hector and bis troops contend 
To force the ramparts, and the gates to rend ; 
Nor Troy could conquer, nor the Greeks would yitU; 
Till great Sarpedon towerM amid the field ; 
For mighy Jove inspired with martial flame 
His matchless son, and urg*d him on to fame. 
In arms he shines, conspicuous frpm afar, 
And bears aloft his ample shield in air, 
Within whose o]:i),the tnick bull-hides were roIlM, 
Ponderous wiih brass, and bound with ductile golds 
And while two pomted javelins arm his hands. 
Majestic moves along, and leads his Lycian banda. 
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So presd'^l with hunger, from the mountain's 
Descends a lion on the flocks below ; 
So stalks the ?ordly savage o'er the plam, 
In MiUen majesty and stern disdain : 
In vain loud mastiffs bay him from afar. 
And shepherds gall him with an iron war; 
Regardless, furious, he pursues his wa^' ; 
He foams, he roars, he rends the pantmg prqr* 
Resolved alike, divine Sarpcdon glovfs 
With generous rage that drives him on the foes. 
He views the towers, and meditates their fsUl 
To sure destruction dooms th* aspiring wall s 
Then, casting on his friend an ardent look, 
Fir'd with the thirst of glory, thus he spoke*. 

Why boast we, Glaucus ! our extended reign, 
Where Xanthus* streams enrich the Lycian plain, 
Our numerous herds that range the fruitful field, 
And hills where vines their purple harvest yield. 
Our foaming bowls with purer nectar crown'd. 
Our feasts enhanc'd with music^s sprightly sound! 
Why on those shores are we with ioy survey'd. 
AdmirM as heroes, and as Gods obey'd ; 
Unless great acts superior merit prove. 
And vindicate the bounteous powers above f 
*Tis ours, the dignity they give to grace ; 
The first in valour, as the first in place : - 
That when with wondering eyes our martial bandt 
Behold our deeds transcending our commands. 
Such, they may cry, deserve the sovereign state, 
Whom those that envy dare not imitate T 
Could all our care elude the gloomy grave, 
Which claims no less the fearful than the biave, 
For lust of fame I should not vainlv dare 
In fightmg fields, nor urge thy soul to war. 
But since, alas ! ienohle age must come. 
Disease, and deam's inexorable doom ; 
l^ie life which others pay, let us bestovr, 
knd give to lame what we to nature owe; 
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Btw thoQ^ we fell, and honoured if iralive, 
Or let us ftlory gain, or glory give I 

He saia : his words the liftcning chief inspire 
With equal warmth, and rouse the warrior's fin; 
The troops pursue their leaders with delkht, 
Rush to the foe, and claim the promis'd nght 
Menestheus from on high tlie storm belield, 
Threatening the fort, and blackeninc in the field: 
Aroimd the walls he gaz'd, to new from htx 
What aid appearM t* avert the approaching wm» 
And saw wliere Teucer with th* Aiaces stood. 
Of fi^ht insatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vam he calls; the din'of helms and shields 
Rings to the skies, and echoes through the fields, 
The brasen hinges fiy, the walls resound, [ground. 
Heaven tnsnibles, roar the mountains, thunders all tfat 

Then thus to Thoos : — Hence with speed (iks eaid) 
And uige the bold Ajaces to our aid ; 
Their strength, unitea, best may help lo bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their course. 
The best ano bravest of the hostile force. 
But if too fiercely there the foes contend, • 
Let Telamon at least our towers defend. 
And Teucer haste with his unerring bow, 
To share the danger and repel the foe. 

Swift at the word, the herald speeds along 
rhe lofly ramparts, through the martial' thioag; 
And finds the heroes bathed in sweat and gore, 
Opposed in combat on the dusty shore. 
Ye vsdiant leaders of our warlike bands ! 
Your aid (said Thoos) Peteus* son demands, 
Your strength, united, best may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
Thither the Lycian princes bend their courM^ 
The best and bravest of the hostile force. 
But if too fierce4y here the foes contend. 
At 1— let TelaiBoo those towers dafend. 
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AiKkTeueor hssts with bit aoorrnug bovr 
To share tiie danger, aad repel the foe. 

Straight to the furt great Ajaz Uim'd his cm» 
And thus bespoke bis brothers of the war: 
Now, vatiftBt Lycoiiiede ! exert your might, 
And, brave Oi'leus, prove your iorce in fight: 
To you 1 trust the fortune of ttie field, 
Till by this arm tlie foe shall be repeU'd : 
That done, expect i»e t» compleie the day — 
Theni with hie seven- told shield, he strode awmy. 
Willi equal steps bold Teucer press*d the 8hofe» 
Whose fatal bow the stroi^ Fandion bore. 

High on the walls, apfiearM the Lycian powersi 
Like some black teropesi gathering round the towen ; 
The Qraefcs, oppressM, tlwir utmost force unite, 
PreparM to labour in th^ unequal fight ; 
The war ceiMwa, raix'd shouts and groans arise ; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, apd thicikeiis in the 9kka% 
Fierce Amk 6rst th^ advancii^ liosl invafJes, 
And sends the brave Epicies to the shades, » 

Sarpedon's friend ; across the warr-ior's way. 
Rent Irem the walls, a vocky Iragmeot lay ; 
In modern ages not the strongest awain 
Could heave tfa^ unwieldy burden from the plaw. 
He poised, and swung it round; then, tossM on higlH 
ft flew with force and laboured up the sky; 
F<41 o» the Lycian's helmet thundering dowut 
The ponderous ruin crushed his battered crpwn. 
As skilful divers from some airy steep, 
fieadlon^ descend and shoot inlo the deep. 
So falls Epicles ; then in groans expires, 
And murmirring to the shades the soul retires. 
While to tlw ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 
Frona Teucer's band a winged arrow flew ; 
The bearded shaft the destined passage found, 
And on Ins naked arm inflicu a woui^. 
The chief, who fear'd some foe^s insuhuig boMt 
Might stqfi the progress of his wwliku host, 
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ConceaTd the wound, and, leaping fitmi hit hdgb^ ' 
Retir*d reluctant from th' unfinished fi^L 
Divine Sajrpedon with regret belield 
Disabled Giaucus slowly quit the field ; 
His beating breast with generous ardour ^bwi, 
He qirings to fight, and flies upon the foes. 
Akmaon first was doomed .his force to fed ; 
Deep in his breast he plunged the pointed steel ; 
Then, fitmi the y&wning wound with fuiy tore 
The spear, purs«*d by gushing streams of gore; 
Down sinlLsthe warrior with a thundering sound. 
His brazen armour rings against the ground* 

Swift to the battlement me victor flies, 
Tu£s with full force, and eveiy nerve applies; 
It shakes; the ponderous stones di»oinled yield'; 
Tne rolling ruins smoke along the neld. 
A mighty breach appears, the walls lie bare ; 
And, like a deluge, rushes in the war. • 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
And Ajax sends his javelin at the foe: * 

Fix*d in his belt the feather*d weapon stood. 
And through his buckler drove the trembling wood { 
But Jove was present in the dire debate, 
To shield his offspring, and avert his fate. 
The prince gave back, not meditating flight, 
Bttt;urging vengeance, and severer fight; 
Then, rais'd with ho|}e, and fir*d witlfi gloiy*8 
His fiiinting squadrons to new fury warms. 
O where, ye Lycians ! is the strength you boast? 
Your former fome and ancient virtue lost ! 
The breach lies open, but your chief in vain 
Attempts alone the guarded pass to sain : 
Unite, and soon that hostile fleet shall foil ; 
The force of powerful union conquers all. 

This just rebuke inflamed the Lycian crew» 
They join, they thicken, and th* assault renew t 
Unmov'd th* emixxlied Greeks their fury dare. 
And, fixM, support the weight of all the wavt 
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Nor could the Greeks repel the Lycian powers. 
Nor the bold Lycians force tlie Grecian towers. 
As, on the confines of adjoining grounds, 
Two stubborn swains with blows dispute their boonds 
They tug, they sweat; but neither gain nor yield, 
One fbot, one inch, of the contended field : 
Thus obstinate to death they fight, they &U; 
Nor these can keep, nor tbos^can win the waU ; 
Their manly breasts are piercM with many a wound, 
Loud strolies are heard, and rattling arms resound. 
The copious slaughter covers all the shore, - 
And the high ramparts drop with human gore. 

As when two scales are chaig*d with doubtful kwdfli, 
From side to side the trembling balance nods, 
(While some laborious matron, just and poor. 
With nice oxactness weighs her wooly store) 
Till, pois'd aloft, the resting beam suspends 
Each eaual weight; nor this, nor that, descends: 
So stoon the war, till Hector^s matchless might 
With Fate's prevailing, turned the scale of figt^ 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flies. 
And fires his host with loud repeated cries : 
Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands, 
Haste to the fleet, and toss the blazing brands! 
They hear, the;/ run ; and gathering at his call, 
Raise scaling engines, aud ascend the wall: 
A round the works a wood of glittering spears 
Shoots up, and all the rising host appears. 
A ponderous stone bold Hector heavM to throw, 
Pointed above, and raugh and gross below ; 
^ot two strong men th* enormous weight could 
iucb men as Hve in these degenerate days, 
fet this, as easy as a swain could bear 
The snoviry fleece, he tossM, and shook in air< 
'or Jove upheld, and liehtenM of its load 
jh' unwieldy rock, the labour of a God. 
*hus arm'cf, before the folded gates he came, 
f massy substance, and stujiendous firame ; 
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With inm ban, and brasen binges stiong, 
Oil lofty beams of solid timber huiig *. 
Then thundering through the planWs v/ith forceful swi 
DlrivM the sharp nick, the sohd beams give way. 
The folds are snatter'd ; from the crackling door 
Leap the resounding bars, the flying hinges roar. 
Now rushing m, tiie furious chief appears, 
Gloomy as night! and sMHtes two sliming spearts 
A dreadAil gleam from his bright annour carae. 
And from his eye-balls flashed a living flame. 
He moves a Gcd, resistless in his course. 
And seems a match for more than mortal foioe. 
Than pouring after* through the gapine space, 
A tide of Trojans ffows, and fills the place ; 
The Greeks beliold, they tremble, and they fly ; 
Ttm shore ii beapM with dead, and tunuU raod* (be 



001 > 



!lijlsil 

or 
I. 



tilt 



=1 






I. 



This book should be returned to 
j the Library on or before the last date 
! stamped below. 

j A fine of five cents a day is' incurred 

I by retaining it beyond the specified 
I time. 
' Please return promptly. 



o\i^ 



%f» ^ 



^922 



f ; • • 






i ' » 



li 



}' 



t ' 



f 4 .-i , 



U\)t \^^ 2 1923 




